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ROBIN HOOD. 



Theke is no one of the royal heroes of Eng- 
land that enjoys a more enviable reputation than 
the hold ouilaw of Bamsdale and Shenvood. 
His chance for a substantial immortality is at least 
as good as that of stout Lion Heart, wild Prince 
Hal, or merry Charles. His fame began with 
the yeomanry full five hundred years ago, was 
constantly increasing for two or three centuries, 
has extended to all classes of society, and, with 
fiome changes of aspect, is as great as ever. Bish- 
ops, sheriffs, and game-keepers, the only enemies 
he ever had, have relinquished their ancient 
grudges, and Englishmen would be ahnost as 
loath to suiTeuder his exploits as any part of the 
national glory. His free life in the woods, his un- 
erring eye and strong arm, his open hand and love 
of fair-play, Jiis never-forgotten courtesy, his re- 
spect for women afid devotion to Mary, form a 
picture eminently healthful and agreeable to the 
imagination, and commend him to the hearty favor 
of all genial minds. 
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ard the First to near the end of the reign of Ed- 
ward the Second, have been selected by different 
writers as the age of Eobin Hood; but (excepting 
always the most ancient ballads, which may possi- 
bly be placed within these limifs) no mention what- 

1 " This is a tale indeed of Eobin Hood, 

Which to IjeleevB might show my wits but weulse." 

Haringlon'a Arioslo, p. S91, as cited by Bitwu. 
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ever is made of him in literature before the latter 
half of the reign of Edwarcl tlie Third. " Rhymes 
of Robin Hood"' are then spoken of by the author 
of Piers Phughman, (assigned to about 1362,) as 
better known to idle fellows than pious songs, and 
from the manner of the allusion it is a just infer- 
ence that such rhymes were at that time no 
novelties. The next notice is in Wyntown's 
Scottish Chronicle, written about 1420, where the 
following lines occur — without any connection, and 
in the form of an entry — under tlie year 1283. 

" Lytil Jbon and Sobyne Hnde 
Waythmcn wnra commandyd gacia : 
In Tngilwode and BEirnysdnle 
Tlmi oysyd all this time thaie trawale."3 

At last we encounter Robin Hood in what may 
be called history ; first of all in a passage of the 

1 Sloth snya \— 

" I kan iioght parfitly my pater-noaior, 
Aa the preest it Byngeth, 
Bnt I kan rymes of Robyn Hood, 
And Bandolf erl of Chestre." 

Wright's od. V. 3375-8. 

2 A writer in the Mmbarglt Reinew, (July, 1847, p. 184,) 
has cited an allusion to Robin Hood, of a date intennediate 
between tlie passai^s from Wyntown, and the one abont to 
be cited from Bower. In the year 1489, a petition was pre- 
sented to Parliament i^Mnst one Piers Venables of Aston, in 
Decb^ire, " who horing no liflode, ne snlBceante of goodes, 
gadered und assembled unto him many misdoera, beyiige of 
his clothyiige, and, in manere of liiBTirrection, wanta into 
the wodoa in that oountrie, like aa it hadde be Ed>;/a Hode 
■md iis meyai. Sal. Pari v. 16. 
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X INTKODUCTION. 

Scotichronieon, often quoted, and bigtly curious as 
containing the earliest theory upon this subject. 
The Scotichronieon was written partly by For- 
dun, canon of Aberdeen, between 1377 and 1384, 
and partly by his pupil Bower, abbot of St 
Columba, about 1450. Fordun has the character 
of a man of judgment and research, and any 
statement or opinion delivered by him would be 
entitled to respect. Of Bower, not so much can 
be sdd. He largely interpolated the work of hia 
roaster, and sometimes with the ahsui-dest fictions.' 
AmoTig his interpolations,^ and forming, it is im- 
porlaijt to observe, no part of ihe original text, ia 
a passage translated as follows.' It is inserted 
immediately after Foi-dun's account of the defeat 
of Simon de Montfort, and the punishments 
inflicted on hia adherents. 

"At this time, {so. 1266,) from the number of 
those who had been deprived of their estates, arose 
the celebrated bandit Kobert Hood (with Little 
John and their accomplices) whose achievements 
the foolish vulgar delight to celebrate in comedies 
and tragedies, while the ballads upoa his adven- 
tures sung by the jesters and minstrels are pre- 
ferred to all others. 

"Some things to his honor are also related, 

1 " Legendis non raro incradibilibus fJiiBque plusquom 
ftnilibus neniis." Heame, ScotkhTomcon, p. xxis. 
a Haarne. Mr. HuDt^r agrees to this. 
a Heome, p. 774. 
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INTRODUCTION. xi 

as appears from this. Once on a time, when, 
having incurred the singer of the king and the 
priace, he could hear mass nowhere but in Barns- 
clale, while lie was devoutly occupied with the 
service, (for this was his wout, nor would he ever 
suffer it to he interrupted for the most pressing 
occasion,) he waa surprised by a certain sheriff 
and officers of tlie king, who had often troubled 
him before, in the secret place in the woods where 
he was engaged in worship as aforesaid. Some 
of his men, who had taken the alarm, came to him 
and begged him to fly with all speed. Thi?, out 
of reverence for the host, which he was then most 
devoutly adoring, he positively refused to do. But 
while the rest of his followers were trembling for 
their lives, Robert, confiding in him whom he 
worshipped, feU on his enemies with a few who 
chanced to he with him, and easily got the better 
of them ; and having enriched himself with their 
plunder and ransom, he was led from that time 
forth to hold ministers of the church and masses 
in greater veneration than ever, mindful of the 
common saying that 

" God hears the man who offeii hears the muss." 
In another place Bower writes fo the same 
effect: "In this year (1266) the dispossessed 
barons of England and the royalists were engaged 
in fierce hostilities. Among the foi-mer, Eoger 
Mortimer occupied the Welsh marches, and John 
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Xii INTRODUCTION'. 

Daynil the Isle of Ely. Robert Hood was now 
living in outlawry among the woodland copses and 
thickets." ^ 

Mair, a Scottish writer of the iii'st quarter of 
the 16th century, the next historian who takes 
cognizance of our hei-o, and the only other that 
requires any attention, has a passage which may 
be considered in connection with the foregoing. 
In his lEstoria Majoris Brittania, he remarlca, 
under the reign of Richard the First: "Ahout 
this time [1189-99], as I conjecture, the notorious 
robbers Robert Hood of England and Little John 
lurked in the woods, spoiling the goods only of 
rich men. They slew nobody but those who at- 
tacked them, or offered resistance in defence of 
their property. Robert maintained by his plun- 
der a hundred archers, so skilful in flght that 
four hundred brave men feared to attack them. 
He suffered no woman to be maltreated, and 
never robbed the poor, but assisted them abun- 
dantly with the wealth which he took from 
abbots." 

It appears then that contemporaneous history 
is absolutely silent conceming Eobin Hood ; that, 
excepting the casual allusion in Piers PlougJiman, 
he is first mentioned by a rhyming chronicler, who 
wrote one hundred years after the latest date at 
which he can possibly be supposed to have lived, 
and tlien by two prose chroniclers, who wrote about 
1 Scoiicknmkoti, ed, Goodall, ii. 104:. 
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INTRODUCTION. Xlll 

oDe hundred and twenty-five years and two hun- 
dred years respectively after that date j and it is 
further manifest that all three of these chroniclera 
had no other authority for their statements than 
traditional tales similar lo those which have 
come down (o our A^y} "When, therefore, Thierry, 
i-elying upon these chronicles and kindi'ed popular 
legends, unhesitatingly adopts the conjecture of 
Mair, and describes Eobin Hood as the hero of the 
Saxon serfs, the chief of a troop of Saxon banditti 
that continued, even to the reign of Coeuv de Lion, 
a determined resistance against the Norman inva- 
ders,^ and when another able and plausible writer 
accepts and mdnlains, with eqaal confidence, the 
hypothesis of Bower, and exhibits the renowned 
outlaw as an adherent of Simon de Montfort, who, 
after the fital battle of Evesham, kept up a vig- 
orous gueidla warfare against the officers of the 
tyrant Heniy the Third, and of his successor,* we 
must regard these representations which were 
conjectuial three oi four centuries ^o, as conjec- 

1 A compnrison of tbe legends concerning WiUium Tell, 
as thcj appear in any of fie recent disonEsions of the snb- 
laot (a g ideler'3 Sage vou dem Scliws des Tell, Berlin, 
1536 ) with those of Eobin Hood and Adam Ball, -will be 
fonnd interesting and inetraotlve. 

3 In his BUUdre de la Oorapdie de VAngUterrepaT lea JVoi^ 
man.*, L xi. Thierry was anticipEited hi Ms theory by Barry, 
in a disscrhitiiin cited by Mr. Wright hi hia Essays : TTiese de 
LtUerature sur let ViccUntadf^ et les TrmtufoTmatiam daCijde 
pi?iBJiJre <U Sobi% Bond. Paris, 1832. 

» London and Westminster Keviaw, vol. sxxiii, p. 424. 
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tures still, and even as arbitrary conjecliirea, unless 
one or the otlier ctui be proved from the only author- 
ities we have, the ballads, to have a peculiar 
intrinsic probability. Tlmt neither of them pos- 
sesses this intriDsic probability may easily be 
shown, but first it will be advisable to notice 
another theory, which is more plausibly founded 
on mtemal evidence, and claims to be conflrmed 
by documents of unimpeachable vdidity. 

This theory has been propounded hj the Rev. 
John Hunter, in one of his <MUo<d and lEstorical 
Tracts.'- Mr. Hunter admits that Bobin Hood 
" lives only as a hero of song 5 " that he is not 
found in authentic contemporary chi-onicles ; and 
that, when we find him mentioned in history, " the 
information was derived fwm the ballads, and is 
not independent of them or con-elative with them." 
While mating these admissions, he accoi-ds a con- 
siderable degree of credibility to the ballads, and 
particularly to the Lytett Geste, the last two Jits 
of which he regai-ds as giving a tolerably accurafa 
account of real occurrences. 

In this part of the story, King Edward is repre- 
sented as coming to Nottingham to take Eobin 
Hood. He traverses Lancashire and a part of 
Yorkshire, and finds his forests nearly stripped of 
their deer, but can get no trace of the author of 
these extensive depredations. At last, by the 
advice of one of his forestei-s, assumin" with sev- 

1 No. i. The BaUad Bero, RoHa Mod. June, 1862. 
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INTItODUCTION. XV 

eral of hh knighta the dress of a monk, lie pro- 
ceeds fi-om Nottingham to Sherwood, and there 
sooa encouQters tlie object of his search. He 
submits to plunder as a matter of course, and theii 
announces himself as a messenger sent to invite 
Kobin Hood to the royal presence. The outlaw 
receives this message with great respeci. There 
is no man in tlie world, he says, whom he loves 
so much as his king. The monk is invited to re- 
main and dine ; and afiev the repast, an exhibition 
of archery is ordered, in which a bad skot is to be 
punished by a buffet from the hand of the chief- 
tain. Kobin having once failed of the mark re- 
quests the monk to administer the penally. He 
receives a staggering blow, which rouses his sus- 
picions, recognizes the king on an attentive con- 
sideration of his countenance, entreats grace for 
himself and his followers, and is freely pardoned 
on condition that he and they shall enter into 
the king's service. To this he agi-ees, and for 
fifieeti months -resides at court. At the end 
of this time he has lost aU his followers but two, 
and spent all his money, and feels that he shall 
pine to death with sorrow in such a life. He 
returns accordingly to the green wood, collects his 
old followera around him, and for twenty-two years 
maintains his independence in defiance of tlie 
power of Edward. 

Without asserting the literal verity of all the 
particulars of this narrative, Mr. Huntei- attempts 
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to show that it contains a Bubstvatuni of fact. 
Edward the First, he informs us, was never in 
Lancashire after he became king, and if Edward 
the Third was ever there at all, it was not in the 
early years of his reign. But Edward the Sec- 
ond did make one single progress in Lancashire, 
and this in the year 1323, During this pi-o- 
greas the king spent some lime at Nottinghnm, 
and took particular note of the condition of his 
forests, and among these of the forest of Sher- 
wood. Supposing now that the incidents detailed 
in the lyteU Geste really took pla«e at this time, 
Kobin Hood must have entered into the royal ser- 
vice before the end of the year 1323. It is a sin- 
gular, and in the opinion of Mr. Hunter a very 
pregnant coincidence, that, in certain Exchequer 
documents containing accounts of expenses in the 
kmg's household, the name of Eobyn Hode (or 
Robert Hood) is found several times, beginning 
with the 24th of March, 1324, among the "por- 
ters of the chamber " of the king. He received, 
with Simon Hood and others, the wages of three 
pence a day. In August of the following year 
Kobin Hood suffers deduction from bis pay for 
non-attendance, his absences grow frequent, and, 
on the 22d of November, he is discharged with a 
present of five shillings, "poar cas qil we po*^ 
fluU tTuvaiUerJ- 

It remains sijll for Mr. Hunter to account for the 
J Eimtsi-, p. as, p. 36-38. 
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oxistence of a band of seven score of outlaws in 
the reign of Edward the Second, in or about 
TorksMre. The stormy and troublous reigna of 
the Plantagenets make this a matter of no diffi- 
culty. Running his finger down the long list of 
rebellions and commotions, he finds that early in 
1S22 England was convulsed by the insurrection 
of Thomas Earl of Lancaster, the king's near 
relation, supported by many powerful noblemen. 
The Eavl's chief seat was the castle of Pontefract, 
in the West Eiding of Yorkshire. He is said to 
have been popular, aud if would be a fair inference 
that many of his troops were raised in this part of 
England. King Edward easily got the better of 
the rebels and took exemplary vengeance upon 
them. Many of the leaders were at once put to 
death, and the lives of all their partisans were in 
danger. Is it impossible then, aska Mr. Hunter, 
that some who had been in the army of the Earl, 
secreted themselves in the woods and turned their 
skill in archery against the king's subjects or the 
king's deer ; " that these were tlie men who for 
so long a lime haunted Banisdale and Sherwood, 
and that Eobin Hood was one of them, a chief 
amongst them, being really of a rank originally 
somewhat superior to the rest ? " 

"We have then three different hypotheses con- 
cerning Robin Hood, one placing him in the rcigti of 
Richard the First, another in tliat of Heniy the 
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Thii-d, and tlie last under Edwai-d the Second, and 
all describing him as a pohtical foe to the establish- 
ed government. To all of these hypotheses there 
are two very obvious and decisive objections. The 
first is that Eohin Hood, as already remarked, is 
not so much as named in contemporary history. 
Whether as the unsubdued leader of the Saxon 
peasantry, or insurgent against the tyranny of 
Henry or Edward, it is inconceivable that we 
should not hear somethiog of him from the 
chroniclers. If, as Thierry says, " he had chosen 
Hereward for his model," it is unexplMned and 
inexplicable why his historical fate has been so 
different from that of Hereward. The hero of die 
Camp of Refuge fills an ample place in the annals 
of his day; his achievements are also handed down 
in a prose lomanie which presents minj points 
of resemblance to the balhds of Eobm Hood. It 
would have bnen no wondei if the vulgir legends 
about Herewaid had utteili peniJied, but it is 
altogether anomalous' that a populir champion 
who attained ^io extraordinary a notoriety in =ong, 
a man living from one bundled to two bundled 
and iifty yeaia htei than Herewird should be 
passed over without one woid of notice from any 

1 Mr. Hunter thinks it necBsaa j to pr"Ta that it was 
formeily a usage 1 1 Engli d to oelsbra e real eve its 1 1 popu 
iar song. We subm t tl at it hfls bee i still more customary 
to celehmte them m history, when thoy were of public im- 
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authoritative historian.^ That this would not be 
so, ive are most fortunately able to dernonstrafe 
by reference to a real case which fui-nishes a 
singularly exact parallel to the present, that of 
the famous outlaw, Adam Goi-don. In the year 
1267, says the continuator of Matthew Paris, a 
soldier by the Dame of Adam Gtordoo, who had 
Jost his estates with other adherents of Simon de 
Moiitfort, and refused to seek the mercy of the 
king, established himself with others in like cir- 
cumstances near a woody and tortuous road be- 
tween the Tillage of Wilton and the castle of 
Famham, from which position he made forays into 
the counti-y round about, direcfiog his attacks es- 
pecially against those who were of the king's party. 
Prince Edwai-d had heard much of the prowess 
and honorable character of this man, and desired to 
have some personal knowledge of him. He suc- 
ceeded in surprising Gordon willi a superior 
force, and engaged him in single combat, forbid- 
ding any of hia own followers to interfere. They 
fought a long time, and the prince was so filled 
trith admiration of the courage and spirit of his 
antagonist that he promised him life and fortune on 
condition of hia surrendering. To these terms Gor- 

1 Most ntmarkable of all nonld this be, shotdd we adopt 
the views of Mr. Hnnter, becanse we know from the inci- 
dental testimony of Piers Ploughnaa, tJiat only forty yeara 
after His date fixed upon for tbe outlaw's submission, " rhymes 
of Robin Hood," were in the month of esery tavern lounger; 
and yet no chronicler can spare him a word. 
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don acceded, bis estates were restorod, and Edward 
found him ever after aa attached and failLful 
servant.' The story is romantic, and yet Adam 
Goi-don was not made the subject of ballads. 
Caruit vote sacro. The contemporary his- 
torians, however, all biive a paragraph for him. 
He is celebrated by Wikes, the Chronicle of 
Dunstaple, the Waverley Annals, and we know 
not where else besides. 

But these theories are open to an objection 
stronger even than the silence of history. They 
are coutradict«d by the spirit of the ballads. 
No line of these songs breathes political ani- 
mosity. There is no suggestion or reminiscence 
of wrong, from invading Norman, or from the 
established sovereign. On the contrary, Eobin 
bved no man in the world so well as his king. 
What the tone of these ballads would have been, 
had Eobin Hood been any sort of partisan, we 
may judge from the mournful and indignant 
strains which were poured out on the fall of De 
Montfort. We should have heai-d of the fat^ 
field of Hastings, of the perfidy of Henry, of the 
sanguinary revenge of Edward, and not of 
malclies at archery and encounters at quarter- 
staff, the plundering of rich abbots, and squabbles 
with the sheriff. The Eobin Hood of our ballads 
is neither patriot under ban, nor pi-oscribed rebel, 
An outlaw indeed he is, but an " outlaw for veny- 

1 Matthew Paris, London, 1640, p, lOOa. 
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son," like Adam Be]l, and one who superadds to 
deer-st«almg the irregularity of a genteel highway 
robbery. 

Thus much of these conjectures in general. To 
recur to the particular evidence by which Mr. Hun- 
ter's theory is supported, this consists principally 
in the name of Robin Hood being found among 
the king's servants shortly after Edward II. re- 
turned from his visit to the north of his dominions. 
But the value of this coincidence depends entirely 
upon the rarity of the name.' Mow Hood, aa 
Mr. Hunter himself remarks, is a well-established 
hereditary name in the reigns of the Edwai-ds, 
"We find it very fi«quently in the indexes to the 
Kecord Publications, and this although it does not 
belong to the higher class of people. That Eobert 
was an ordinary Christian name requires no proof, 
and if it was, the combination of Robert Hood must 
have been frequent also. We have taken no extra- 
ordinaiy pains to hunt up this combination, for 
really the matter is altogether too trivial to justify 
the expense of time ; but since to some minds 
much may depend on the coincidence in question, 

1 Mr. Hunter had previously inatitufed a similar ailment 
in the case of Adorn Bell, and dmititless the reasoning iniglit 
be astended to Witl Soathloolt and Little Johu. With a little 
more rummaging of old account-books we shall be enabled to 
" oompreliend all vagrom men." It is a pity that the Stieriff 
of Nottingham could not have aTailed himself of the aerrioes 
of our "detective." The sagacity that has identified the 
Portor might easily, we imngina, have unmaskad the Potter. 
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we will cite several Robin Hoods in the reign of 
the Edwards. 

28tli Ed, I. Eobert Hood, a citizen of London, 
says Mr. Hunter, supplied the king's household 
with beer. 

30th Ed. I. Eobert Hood is sued for three 
acres of pasture land in Throckley, Northumber- 
iand. (Mot. Orig. JhhrBv.) 

7th Ed. II. Eobert Hood is surety for a 
burgess returned for Lostwithiel, Cornwall. (Par- 
liamentary Wrils.) 

9th Ed. II. Eobert Hood is a atizen of Wake- 
field, Yorkshire, whom Mr. Hunter (p. 47) " may 
be justly charged with carrying suppositioa too 
far " by striving to identify with Robin the porter. 

10th Ed. HI. A Eobert Hood, of Howdeu, 
York, is mentioned in the Gahndanum Rot. 
Patent. 

Adding the Eobin Hood of the 17th Ed. II. 
we have six persona of that nstme mentioned 
within a period of less than forty years, and tLis 
circumstance does not di'-po^e us to receive with 
great favor any argument that may he founded 
upon one individual case of its occui'rence. But 
there is no end to the absurdities which flow 
from (bis supposition. We are to believe that the 
weak and timid prince that had severely punished 
his kinsman and his nobles, freely pardoned a 
yeoman, who, after serving with the rehsls, had for 
twenty months made free with the king's deer 
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and robbed on the highway, and not only pardoned 
him, but received him into service near Ms person. 
We are further fo believe that the man who had 
led so daring and jovial a life, and had so gener- 
ously dispensed the pillage of opulent monks, will- 
ingly entered into this service, doffed his Lincoln 
green for the Planlagenet plush, and consented to 
be enrolled among royal flunkies for three pence a 
day. And again, admitting all this, we are Anally 
obliged by Mr, Hunter's document to concede that 
the stalwart archer (who, according to the ballad, 
maintained himself two and twenty years in the 
wood) was worn out by his duties aa "proud por- 
ter" in less than two years, and was discharged a 
superannuated lackey, with Ave shillings in his 
pocket, "poor cm qil ne poait phds travail^." 

To those who are well acquainted with ancient 
popular poetry, the adventure of King Edward 
and Robin Hood, will seem the least eligible por- 
tion of tliis circle of story for the foundation of 
an historical theoiy. The ballad of King Ed- 
ward and Eohin Hood is but one version of an 
extremely multiform legend, of which the tales of 
King Edward and the Shepherd and King Edward 
and the Hermit are other specimens ; and any 
one who will take the trouble to examine will be 
convinced that all these stories are one and the 
same thing, the personages being varied for the 
sake of novelty, and the name of a recent or of the 
reigning monarch substituted in successive ages 
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for th-it of a predecessor. (See King j 
^e Fovrth and the Tanner of Tamworth.) 

'Rejecting, then, as nugatory every attempt to 
' assign Eobiii Hood a deliaite position in history, 
ivhat view shall we adopt ? Are all these tradi- 
tions ihsolute fictions, and is he himself a pure 
cieation of the imagination ? Might not the hallada 
unilei consideration have a basis in the exploits 
of a real person, living in the forests, sometehere 
and at some time ? Or, denying individual exist- 
ence to Robin Hood, and pardcular ti-uth to the 
adventures ascribed to him, may we not regard 
him aa the ideal of the ovtlcew class, a class so 
nun er u in all the countries of Europe In the 
m ddle ages ? We are perfectly contented to form 
no op n on upon the subject; but if compelled to 
expre s one, we should say that this last sup- 
po« tion {which is no novelty) possessed decidedly 
more 1 Icelihood than any other. Its plausibilily 
w 11 be confirmed by attending to the apparent sig- 
niflcat on of the name Kohin Hood. The natural 
rel gea d stronghold of the outlaw was the woods. 
Hence he s termed by Latin writers silvattcus, by 
the Ino -n ans foresHer. The Anglo-Saxon robber 
01 1 ghn ayman is called a wood-rover, wetddgenga, 
and the Norse word for outlaw is exactly equiva- 
lent.' It has been ofien suggested that Robin Hood 

1 See Wright's Emyt, ii. 20V. " The name of WilJkind, 
the fiimons opponent of Charlsmagne, who always fled liefora 
hi3 sight, conceaied himself in the fofests, and returned again 
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is a comiplion, or dialeclic form, of Robin of the 
Wood, and when we remember that wood is pro- 
nounced hood ill some parts of England,* (an 
whoop is pronounced hoop every whei-e,) and that 
the outlaw bears in so many languages a name 
descriptive of his habitation, this notion will not 
seem an idle fency. 

Various circumstances, however, have disposed 
writers of learning to look further for a solulion 
of the question before us, Mr. Wright propounds 
an hypothesis that Robin Hood was " one among 
the personages of the early mythology of the 
Teutonic peoples ; " and a German schokr,^ in an 

in his absence, ia no more than icilu thint, in Old High Dutch, 
and Bigniflea tbs son of the trood, an appellation which he 
oould never have received at his birth, since it denotes an 
exile or ontlaw. Indeed, the nnme Witikind, though such 
a person seeniBto have esistefl, appears to bo the representa- 
tive of all the defenders of Ms country agaJnst the invaders." 
{Cf. the 37ireeTeU3.) 

1 Thus, In Kent, the Hobby Korea is called hoodm, i. e. 
wooden. It is ouriouB that Orlando, In As YoaLfhe li, (who 
represents the ontlttw Gamelyn in the Tale of Oaiadya, a 
tale which clearly belongs to the cycle of Eobin Hood,) should 
be the son of Sir Eowland de Sots. Kobin do Bois (says a 
writer in Notes and Qaeriei, vl. 687) occurs in one of 
Sua'B novels "as a well-known mythical character, whose 
name is employed by French mothers to frishtfin their 
thildten." 

2 Kuhii, ill Haupt's ZeilscliHft J^r deaiiehei Altetihvm,v. 
i'Jl. The idea of a northern myth will of coarse escite the 
alanK of all sensible patriotic Englishmen, (e. g. Mr. Hunter, 
at page 3 of his tract,) and the bars sn^astion of Woden 
will bo reoeived, in Uie same quarters, with an explosion 
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exceedingly inteieshng article which throws much 
hght on the hiftoiy of English sports, has en- 
denvoied to shorn ippcifiially that he is in name 
and subatance one with the god Woden. The 
di^uments by which these ^iews are supported, 
though in their present sh-ipe very far from con- 
MiKing, arp entitled fo a lespectful considera- 

Ihe most impoitant ot these argnments are 
tlio'ie which are haaed on the peculiar connection 
between Eobin Hood and the month of May, 
Ml Wiight has justly lemarked, that either an 
expies^ mention of this month, or a vivid descrip- 
tion of the season, in the older ballads, shows that 
the feats of the hero were generally performed 
during this part of the year. Thus, the adventure 
of Robin Hood mtd ike Monk befell on " a morning 
of May." MoHn Hood and i/te Poiter, and BoUn 
Hood and Gvy of Gishome begin, like Rohin Hood 
and the Monk, with a description of the season 
when leaves are long, blossoms are shooting, and 
the small birds are singing, and this season, though 
called summer, is at the same time spoken of as 
May in Rohin Hood and the Monk, which, from 
the description there given, it needs must be. 

of sooTQ. And jet W8 find tha famous shot of Eigill, ona of 
the mythical personages of the Seandinnvians, (andpei-haps 
it be regarded ea one of the forma of Woden,) attributed in 
the ballad of Adam 3d to William of Clondasly, who may bo 
considered as Eobin Hood under another name. See tha 
preface to Adam Bd. 
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The liberatioa of Cloudesiy by Adam Bel and 
Clym of the Clough is also achieved " on a merry 
morning of May." 

Robin Hood is moreover intimately associated 
with the month of May through the games which 
were celebrated at that time of the year. The 
history of these games is unfortunately very de- 
fective, and hardly extends beyond the beginning 
of the 16(h century. By that time their primitive 
character seems to have been corrupted, or at 
least their significance was so fa*- forgotten, that 
distinct pastimes and ceremonials were capriciously 
intermixed. At the beginning of the 16th cen- 
tury the May sports in vogue were, besides a 
contest of archery, four pageants, — the Kingham, 
or election of a Lord and Lady of the May, other- 
wise called Summer King and Queen, the Morris 
Dance, the Hobby Horse, and the " Robin Hood." 
Though these pageants were diverse in their ori^, 
they had, at the epoch ot which we wiite, begun to 
be confounded, and the Moms exhibited a ten- 
dency to absorb and blend them aJl, as, from its 
character, being a pioceasion mter^>persed with 
dancing, it easily might do We shall hardly find 
the Mon-is pure and "imple in the English May- 
game ; but from a comparison of the two earliest 
representaliona which we have of this sport, the 
Flemish print given by Douce in his lUustratiom 
of S/iakespeare, and ToUett's celebrated painted 
window, (described in Johnson and Steevens's 
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re,) we may form an idea of whiit was 
essential and what adventitious in the English 
spectacle. The Lady is evidently the central per- 
sonage JQ both. She is, we presume, the same as 
the Queen of May, who is tJie oldest of all Ihe 
characters in tlie May games, and the apparent 
successor to the Goddess of Spring in the RomanL 
Floralia, In the English Morris she is called 
simply The Lady, or more frequenfly Maid Ma- 
rian, a name which, to our apprehension, means 
Lady of the May, and noHuug more. A fool and 
a faborer seem also to have been indispensable ; 
but the other dancers had neither names nor pe- 
culiar of&cea, and were unlimited in number. The 
Morris then, though it lost in allegorical sig- 
nificance, would gain considerably in spirit and 
variety by combining with the other shows. Was 
it not natural, therefore, and in fact inevitable, 
tiiat the old favorites of the populace, Robin Hood, 
Eriar Tuck, and Little John, should in the course 
of time displace three of the anonymous perform- 
ers in the show ? This they had pretty effectually 
done at the beginning of the 1 6th century, and the 
Lady, who had accepted the more precise designa- 
tion of Maid Marian, was after that generally 
regarded as the consort of Robin Hood, though 
she sometimes appeai'ed in the Morris without 
him. In like manner, the Hobby Hoi-se was 
quite early adopted into the Morris, of which it 
fonned no original part, and at last even a Dragon 
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was annexed to the company. Under tlieae cir- 
cumstances we cannot be surprised to find the 
principal performers in the May pageants passing 
the one info the other; to find the May King, 
whose occupation was gone when (Jie fescinatiag 
outlaw had supplanted him in the favor of the 
Lady, assuming the part of the Hobby Horse,-^ 
Robin Hood usurping the title of King of the 
May,^ and the Hobby Horse entering into a 
contest with the Dragon, as St. George. 

We feel obliged to regai-d this interchange of 
functions among the characters in the English 
May pageants as fortuitous, notwithstanding the co- 
incidence of the May King sometimes appearing 
on horseback in Germany, and notwithstanding 
our conviction that "Kahn is right in maintain- 
ing that the May King, the Hobby Horse, and 
the Dragon-slayer, are symbols of one mythical 
idea. This idea we are compelled by want of 
space barely to state, with the certmnty of doing 
injustice to the learning and ingenuity with which 
the author has supported his views. Kuhn has 
shown it to be extremely probable, first, that the 
Christmas games, which both in Germany and 
England have a close resemblance to those of 
Spring, are to be considered as a prelude to the 
May sports, and that they both originally symbol- 

1 As in Tollett's wiiiilow. 

*In Lord HaJIes's Extracts from Ike Booh of llie ESireersnJ 
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ized the vietoi-y of Summer over "Winter,^ which, 
beginning at the winter Bolstice, ia completed in the 
second month of Spring ; secondly, that the con- 
quering Summer is represented by the May King, 
or by the Hobby Horse (aa also by the Dragon- 
slayer, whether St. George, Siegfried, Apollo, or 
the Sanskrit Indraa) ; and thirdly, that the Hobby 
Horse in particular represents the god Woden, 
who, as well as Mars^ among the Eomans, is the 
god at once of Spring and of Victory, 

The essential point, all this beiag admitted, is 
now to establish the identity of Robin Hood and 
the Hobby Horse. This we think we have shown 
cannot be done by reasoning founded on the early 
history of the games under consideration. Kuhn 
relies principally upon two modem accounts of 
Christmas pageants. In one of these pageants there 
is introduced a man on horseback, who carries in 

• Mora openly exhibited in the moclc battle between Sum- 
mer and Winter celebrated by the SoandvnavianB in honor of 
May, a cuitom still retained in the Isle of Man, where the 
month 13 every year ushered in with a contest between the 
Queen of Summer, and the Queen of Winter. (Brand's 
AnUqmliei, by Ellis, i 322, 267 ) A similar caromony in 
Garmanj, oconirmgat Christmas, is noticed by Kuhn, p. 4TB. 

8 Hence the Spring begins with March. The oomiection 
with Macs suggests a possible elymoli^y for the Morris— 
which is usually Biplsdned, for want of something better, na a 
MoriBco 01 Moojish dance There is some resemblance 
between the Morris and the Salic dance. Tiie Salic games 
are said to haye been instituted by the Veian king Morcins, 
a name pomthig to filars, the dimity of the Salii. Kuhn, 
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his hands a bow aad arrows. The otter furnishes 
nothing pecuhar except a name: the ceremony is 
called a hoodenrng, and the hobhy horse a hooden. 
In tlie rider with bow and arrows, Kuhn sees 
Robin Hood and the Hobby Horse, and in the 
name hooden (which is explained by the authority 
he quotes lo mean wooden) he discovers a pro- 
vindal form of wooden which connects the out- 
law and the divinity.' It will be generally 
agreed that tliese slender premises are totally in- 
adequate to support the weighty conclusion that 
is rested upon them. 

Why the adventures of Robin Hood should be 
specially assigned, as they are in the old ballads, 
to the month of May, remtuns unexplained. "We 
have no exquisite reason to offer, but we may 
perhaps find reason good enough in the delicious 
slanzas with which some of these ballads begin. 



To see the dear draw to the dale, 

And leave the liiUfis hee, 
And shadow them ia the leavfea green 

Under the green-wood tree. 

The poetical character of the season affords all the 
explanation that is required. 

1 The name Robin also appears to Kuhn ■worthy of notice, 
since the horseman in the May pageant is in soma parts of 
Germany ealled Enprechl (Itnpeit, Robert), 
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Nor need tlie occurrence of exhibitions of archery 
and of the Eobiu Hood plays aod pageants, at 
this time of lie year, occasion any difficulty. 
Eepeated statutes, from the ISth to the IQth cen- 
tury, enjoined practice with the bow, and ordered 
that the leisure time of holidays should be em- 
ployed for this purpose. Under Henry the Eighth 
the custom was still kept up, and those who par- 
took in this exercise often gave it a spirit by assum- 
ing the style and character of Robin Hood and 
bis associates. In like manner the society of 
archei-s in Elizabeth's time, took the name of 
Arthur and his knights: all which was very 
natural then and would be now. None of all the 
meiiymakings in merry England surpassed the 
May festival. The return of the sun stimulated 
the populace to the accumulation of all sorts of 
amusements. In addition to the ti-adltional and 
appropriate sports of the season, there were, as 
Stowe tells us, divers warlike shows, with good 
archers, morris-dancers, and other devices for pas- 
tune all day long, and towai-ds the evening stage- 
plays and bonfires in the streets. A Play of 
Eobin Hood was considered " very proper for a 
May-game," but if Eobin Hood was peculiarly 
prominent in these enterfaiaments, the obvious 
reason would appear to betiat he was the hereof 
that loved green-wood to which all the world 
resorted, when the cold obstruction of winter was 
broken up, " to do observance for a mom of May." 
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We do aot therefore attribute much value lo the 
theory of Mr. Wright, that the May festival was, 
in its earliest form, "a reUgious celebratioo, 
though, iike such festivals in geneml, it possessed 
a double charaeter, that of a religious ceremony, 
and of an opportunity for the performance of war- 
like games ; that, at such festivals, tie sougs would 
take ihe character of the amusements on the 
occasion, and would most likely celebrate warlike 
deeds — perhaps the myths of the patron whom 
superstition supposed to preside over them ; that, 
as the character of the exercises changed, the 
attributes of the patiun would chiuige also, and he 
who was once celebrated as working wonders with 
his good axe or his elf-made sword, might after- 
wards assume the chai-acter of a skilful bowman ; 
that the scene of his actions would likewise change, 
and the pereon whose weapons were the bane of 
dragons and giants, who sought them in the wil- 
dernesses they infested, might become the enemy 
only of the sheriff and his officers, under the 
' grene-wode lefe,' " It is unnecessary to point out 
that the language we have quofed contains, beyond 
the statement that warlike exercises were anciently 
combined with religious rites, a very slightly 
founded surmise, and nothing more. 

Another circumafance which weighs much with 
Mr. Wright, goes but a very little way with us in 
demonstrating the mythological character of Eobin 
Hood. This is the frequency with which his 
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name is attached to mounds, wells, and stones, sucli 
as in the popular creed are connected with fairies, 
dwaifs, or giants. There is scarcely a county in 
England which does not possess some moa- 
ument of this description. " Cairns on Blackdown 
in Somersetshire, and harrows near to Whitby in 
Yorkshire and Ludlow in Shropsliire, are tei-med 
Eobin Hood's prlclts or butts ; lofty natural 
eminences in Gloucestershire and Derbyshire are 
Eobin Hood's hills ; a huge rock near Matlock is 
Kobin Hood's Tor; ancient boundary stones, as 
in Lincolnshire, are Eobin Hood's crosses ; a pre- 
sumed loggan, or rocking-stone, ia Yorkshire, is 
Kobia Hood's penny-stone ; a fountain near Not- 
tingham, another between Doneaster and Wake- 
field, and one in Lancashire, are Eobin Hood's 
wells i a cave in Nottinghamshire is his stable ; 
a rude natural rock in Hope Dale is his chair; a 
chasm at Chatsworth is his leap ; Blackstone Edge, 
in Lancashire, is hia bed."' In fact, his name; bids 
fair to overrun every remarkable object of the 
sort which has not been already appropriated to 
King Arthur or the DevO ; with the latter of 
whom, at least, it is presumed that, however 
ancient, he will not dispute precedence. 

"The legends of the peasantry," quoth Mr, 
Wright, "are the shadows of a very remote anti- 
quity." This proposition, thus broadly stated, we 
deny. Nothing is more deceptive than popular 
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legencla ; and the " legends," we speat of, if they 
are to bear that name, have no claim to antiquity 
at aU, They do not go beyond the ballads. They 
are palpably of subsequent and comparalively re- 
cent ori^n. It was absolutely impossible that they 
should arise while Eobin Hood was a living reality 
to the people. The archer of Sherwood who could 
barely stand King Edward's buffet, and was 
felled by the Potfor, was no man to be playing 
witli roeking stones. This trick of naming must 
have begun in the dechne of his fame, for there 
was a time when his popularity drooped, and his 
existence was just aot doubted; not elaborately 
maintsuned by learned historians, and antiquarians 
deeply read in the Public Records. And what 
do these names prove ? The vulgar passion for 
bestowing them is notorious and universal. We 
Americans are too young to be well provided with 
hei-oes that might serve this purpose. We have 
no imaginative peasantry to invent legends, no 
igcoraat peasantry to believe them. But we have 
the good fortune to possess the Devil in common 
wilb the rest of the world ; and we take it upon as 
to say, that there is not a mountain district in the 
land, which has been opened to summer travellers, 
where a " Devil's Bridge," a " Devil's Punch- 
bowl," or some object with the like designation, 
will not be pointed out.' 

1 Sea some senaible remarks in the Genilenicai's ifnijaaine for 
Maroli, 1733. by D, H., that is, says the courteous Eitson, by 
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We huve taken no notice of the later fortunes 
of Eobin Hood in Lis ti-ue and original character 
of a hero of romance. Towards the end of the 
16th century, Anthony Munday attempted to re- 
vive the decaying popularity of this king of good 
fellows, who had won all his honors as a simple 
yeoman, by representing him in the play of The 
DownfaU of Rohert Earl of Hantinglon, as a 
nobleman in disguise, outlawed by the machiaa- 
tions of hia steward. This pleasing and success- 
ful drama is Itobia's sole patent to that title of 
Earl of Huntington, in confirmation of which, 
Dr. Stukeley fabricated a pedigree that transcends 
even the absurdities of heraldry, and some un- 
known fuller an epitaph beneath the skill of a 
Cliatterton. Those who desire a fuU acquaintance 
with the fabulous history of liobm Hood, will seek 
it in the well-known volumes of EJtsoa, or in those 
of his recent editor, Guteh, who does not make up 
by superior discrimination for hia inferiority in 
other respects H) that industrious antiquary. 

Gough, "tlie senrrilous find mftligiiimt editor of thsit degraded 
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This excellent ballad, ivhieh appears to be the old- 
est of tbe class preserved, and ia posBibly as old as 
the reign of Edward U.-^see Wngiit'a Ensai/ii, &c., it. 
174), is found in a manuscript belonging to tde public 
liiirary of the University of Cambridge (FE 5, 4S). 
It was first printed by Jamieson, Popular Ballads, 
iL 64, afterwOTds in Hartshome's Metrical To^m, p. 179, 
and is Lere given from the second edition of Bifson'a 
Rohin Hood, {ii. 221,) as collated by Sir Frederic 
Madden. 

The story ia nearly the same in Adam Bel, Clym of 
tie Clougke, and WyUyam of CloudeslL 

In somer when the shawes be sheyne, 

Aod leves be large and longe, 
Hit ia full mery iii feyre fores te 

To here the foulys song. 

To se the dere draw to tlie dale, o 

And leve the failles bee, 
And shadow Lem in tlie leyes grene, 

Vndur the grene-wode tre. 
VOL. V. 1 
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Hit befell on Whitsontide, 

Eriy in a may mornjng, 
The son vp fayre can shyne, 

And the briddis mery can syng. 

"Tbis is a mery mornyng," seid Lilulle Johm 

" Be hym that dyed on tre ; 
A more mery man then I am one 

Lyves not in Cristinntt'.," 

"Pluk vp thi hert, my dore mayster," 

Litulle Johne can sey, 
" And thynk hit is a fuUe fayre tyme 

In a momynge of may." 

" Ze on thynge greves me," seid Kobyne, 
" And does my hert mych woo, 

That 1 may not so solem day 
To mas nor matyns goo. 

" Hit is a fourtnet and more," seyd hee, 

" Syn I my Sauyour sec ; 
To day wiU I to Notyngham," seid Robyn, 

" With the myght of raylde Mary." 

Then spake Moche the mylner sune, 

Euer more wel hym betyde, 
" Take xii of thi wyght zemen 

Well weppynd be Uiei side. 
32. MS. titer. 
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Such on wolde thi selfe slon 
That xii dar not abyde." 

" Off alle my mery men," sejd Robyne, 
" Be my feiflie I wil nan haue ; 

But Litulle Johns shall beyre my bow 
Til that me list to drawe. 



" Thou slialle beyre thin own," seid Litulle Jon, 
" Maisl«r, and I wil beyre myne, « 

And we wilJe shete a peny," seid Litulle Jon, 
" Vnder the grene wode lyne," 

" I wil not shefe a peny," seyde Kobyn Hode, 
" In feith, Litulle Johne, with thee. 

But euer for on as thou shetes," seid Eohjn, m 
" In feith I holde the thre." 

Thiis shet thei forthe, these zemeu too, 

Botlie at buske and brome, 
Til Litulle Johne wan of his maistor 

V a. to hose and shone. so 

A ferly strife fel them bctwene, 

As they went hi the way ; 
LituU Johoe seid he had won v shyllyngs, 

And Kobyn Hode seid schortly nay. 
3!t. MS. til' now. 
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"With that Eobyn Hode lyed Litul Jone, m 

And smote liym with his hondo ; 
Litul John waxed wroth therwith, 

And pulled out his bright bronde. 

" Were thou uot my maister," seid Litulle Johne, 
" Thou shuldis by hit ful sore ; <« 

Get the a man where thou wilt, Robyn, 
For thou getea me no more." 

Then Kohyn goes to Notyngham, 

Hjmselfe moi-nynge allone, 
And Litulle Johne to mery Scherewode, «^ 

The pathea he knowe allione. 

Whan Robyn came to Notyngham, 

Sertenly withoutene layne, 
He prayed to God and myld Mary 

To brynge hym out saue agayne. ™ 

He g03 into seynt Mary chirche, 
And knelyd downe before tlie rode ; 

Alle that euer were the churche within 
Beheld wel Eobyne Hode. 

Beside hym stode a gret-hedid munlse, " 

I pray to God woo he he ; 
Ful sone lie knew gode Robyn 

As sone as he hyra se. 
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Out at the durre lie ran 

Ful sone and anon ; 
AUe tlie zatis of Notyngham 

He made to be sparred eueryclione. 

" Rise Yp," he seid, " thou prowde schereff, 
Buske tte and make the bowne ; 

I hftue epyed the kynges felone, 
For sothe he is in this towne. 

" I haue spyed the falae felone, 

As he stondes at his masse ; 
Hit is longe of the," seide tiie munke, 

" And euer he fro ys passe. 

" This trajtur[8] name is Eohjn Hode ; 

Vnder the grene wode lynde. 
He robbyt me onys of a C pound, 

Hit ehalle neuer out of my mynde." 

Vp then rose this prowd schereff, 
And zade towarde hym zare ; 

Many was the modur son 

To the kyrk with hi in can fare. 

In at the durres tliei throly thrast 

With staves ful gode ilkone, 
" Alas, alas," seid Robin Hode, 

"Now mysse I Litulle Johue." 

B3. Sea the Fonrtli Fit of the Lsadl Geste. 
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But Eobyne toke out a too-hond sworde 

That hangit down be his kne ; 
Ther aa the sehereff and Ms men stode Ihyck- 
ust, "^ 

Thidurward wold he. 

Thryes thorow at them he ran, 

Then foi- sothe as I yow say, 
And woundyt many a modur sone, 

And xii be slew that day. no 

Hys sworde ypon the schirefF hed 

Sertanly he brake in too ; 
" The smyth that the made," seid Robyn, 

"1 pray God wyrke hym woo. 

" For now am I weppynlesse," seid Kobyne, "■-, 

" Alasse, agayn my wylle j 
But if I may fle these traytors fro, 

I wot thei wil me kylle." 

Eobyna men to the churche ran 

Throout hem euerilkon ; '^ 

Sum fel in swonyng as thei were dede, 

And lay still as any stone. 



Kon of theym were in her mynde 
But only Litnlle Jon. 
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" Let be your dule," seid Liiulle Jon, 
" For his luf that dyed on tre ; 

Ze that shulde be duzty men, 
Hit is gret shame to se. 

" Oure niajster has bene hai-d bystode, 

And zet scapyd aivay ; 
Pluk up your hertes and leve this monc 

And herkyn what I slial say. 

" He has seniyd our lady jnany a day, 

And zet wil securly ; 
Therefore I trust in her specialy 

No wycked deth shal he dye. 

"Therfor be glad," seid Litul Johne, 
" And let this mournyng be, 

And 1 shaU be the munkes gyde, 
With the myght of mylde Mary. 

" And I meto hym," seid Litull .lohne, 
" We wille go hut wc too 



" Loke that ze kepe wel our tristil tre 

Vnder the levys smale, 
And spare non of this venyson 

Tliat gose in thya vale." 
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Forthe ihei went these zemen, too, 
Litul .Tohne and Moehe onferc, 

And lokid on Moclie emys hows 
The hyeway lay fulle nere. 

Litul John stode at a window in the mornyu 

And lokid forth at a stage ; 
He was war wher the munke came ridynge, 

And with bym a litul page. 

" Be my feith," seid Litul Johne to Moclie, 

"I can ihe tel tithyngiis gode ; 
I se wher the munk comys rydjTig, 

I know hym be his wyde hode." 

Thei went into the way these zemen bothe, 

As Ciirtes men and hende, 
Thei spyvred lithyngus at the munke, 

As thei hade bene his frende. 

•' Fro whens come ze," seid Litul Johne ; 

" Tel vs fithyngus, I yow pray, 
Off a false owtlay [called Eobyn Hode], 

Was takyu zisfurday. 

" He robbyt me and my felowes bothe 

Of XX marks in serten ; 
ir that false owtlay he takyn, 

For solhe we wolde be fiiyne." 
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"So did he me," seid the munke, 

" Of a C pound aod more ; 
I layde fiirst hande hym apon, 

Ze may thonke me therfore." 

" I pray God thanke yow," seid Litulle Johne, 

"And we wil when we may ; 
We wil go with yow, with your leve, 

And brynge yow on your way. 

" For Eobyn Hode hase many a wilde feloii- 

I telle yow in certen ; 
If fiei wist Be rode this way, 

In feith ze shulde be slayn." 

As tLei went talkyng be the way, 

The munke and Litulle Johne, 
Johne toke the munkes horse be the hede 

Ful sone and anone. 

Johtie toke the munkes horse he the bed, 

For sothe as I yow aay, 
So did Muche the lituile page, 

For he sbulde not stiri-e away. 

Be the golett of the hode 

Johne pulled the raunke downe ; 

Johne was nothynge of hym Eigast, 
He lete hym i'alle on his crowiie. 
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LituUe Johne was sore agrevyd, 
And drew out his swerde in liye ; 

The munke saw he shuidc be ded, 
lowd mere J can he crye. 

" He was my maister," scid Litulle Jolme, 
" That thou hase browzt in bale ; 

Shall e thou neuer cum at oure kyngo 
For to telle hym tale." 

John smote of the munkes hed, 

No longer wolde he dwelle ; 
So did Moche the litulle page, 

For ferd lest he wold tell. 

Ther thei beryed hem both 

In nouther mosse nor lynge, 
And Litulle Johne and Muche infere 

Bare the lettm-s io oure liyng. 



He kneled down vpon his kne, 

" God zow saue, my lege lorde, 
"Jesus yow saue and se, 

" God yow saue, my lege kyog," 
To speke Johne was fuUe bolde ; 

He gaf hym the letturs ia his bond. 
The kyng did hit unfold. 

195. MS. so. 
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The kjag red the letturs anon, 

And seid, " so mot I the, 
Ther was neuer zoman in meiy Inglond 

I longut so sore to see. 

"Wher is the munke that tliese shulj 
browat ? " 

Oure kynge gan say ; 
"Be my trouthc," seid Litull Jone, 

" He dyed aftur the way." 

The kyng gaf Moche and Litul Jon 

xx pound in sertan, 
And made theim zemen of the crowne, 

And bade theim go agayn. 

He gaf Johne the seel in hand, 

The Bcheref for to bere, 
To brynge Eohyn hym to, 

And no man do hym dere. 

Johne toke his levo at oure fcyng, 

The sothe as I yow say ; 
The next way to Notyiigham 

To take he zede the way. 

When Johne came to Notyngham 
The zatis were sparred ychone ; 

Johne calhd vp the porter, 
He answerid sone anon. 
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" What 13 the cause," aeid Litiil John, 
" Thou spavris the zatas so fast ? " 

" Because of Robyn Hode," seid [the] porter, 
la depe prison is cast. m 

"Johns, and Moche, and Wylle ScaOilok, 

For sothe as I yow say, 
Thir slew cure men vpon ouro wallis. 

And aawtene vs euecy day." 

Litulle Johne spyrred aftur the acherelf, as 

And sone he hym fonde ; 
He oppyned the kyngus prive seelle. 

And gftf hym in his honde. 

When the schereff saw the kyngus seelle, 
He did of his hode anon ; ^x 

" Wher is the munke that bare the lefturg ? " 
He seid to Litulle Johne. 

" He is so fayn of hym," aeid Litnilc Johne, 

" For sothe as 1 yow sey, 
He has made hym ahot of Westmynsfer, m 

A lorde of that abbay." 

The scheref made John gode chore. 

And gaf hym wine of the best ; 
At nyzt thei went to her bedde, 

And eucry man to his rest. xs 
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When the scheref was on-slepe 

Dronken of wine and ale, 
Litui Johne and Moche for sothe 

Toke the way vnfo the jale. 

Litul Johne calUd vp the jayler, 

And brtde hjm rjse anon ; 
He seid Eobyn Hode had brokyn preson. 

And out of hit was gon. 

The portere rose anon sertan, 
As sone as he herd Jolin ealle ; 

Litul Johne was redy with a swerd, 
And bare hym. to the walle. 

" Mow will I be porter," seid Litul Johoe, 
" And take the keyes in honde ; " 

He foke the way lo Robyn Hode, 
And sone he hym ynbonde. 

He gaf hym a gode swerd in his hond, 

His bed wilh for to kepe. 
And ther as the walle waa lowyst 

Anon down can thei lepe. 

Be that the cok began to crow, 

The day began to sprynge. 
The scheref fond Ihe jaylier ded, 

The comyn belle made he rynge. 

269, gale. 
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He made a crye fhoroowt al the tow[n], 
Whedur he be zoman or knave. 

That cowfhe biynge hym Eobyn Hode, 
His warisone he shuld haue. 



" For I dar neuei-," said the scheref, 

" Cum before oure kynge, 
For if I do, I wot serten. 

For sothe he wii me henge." 

The scheref made to soke Notyngham, 

Bothe be strete and stye, 
And Eobyn wa? in mery Scherwode 

As lizt aa lef on lynde. 

Then bespako gode Litulle Johne, 

To Eobyn Hode can he say, 
" I haue done the a gode tume for an euylle, 

Quyte me whan thou may. 

"I haue done the a gode turne," said Litu 
Johne, 

" For sothe as I you saie ; 
I haue brouzt the vnder grene wode lyne j 

Fare wel, and haue gode day." 

" Nay, he my trouthe," seid Eobyn Hode, 
" So shalie hit iieoer be ; 
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I make the maJster," seid Eobyn Hode, 
" Off alle my men and me," 

" Nay, be my trouthe," seid Litulle Joline, 
" So shall hit neuer be, a" 

But lat me be a feiow," seid LituEe Johne, 
"Non odur kepe I'll be." 

Thus Johne gate Eobyn Ilode out of prisone, 

Sertan withoutyn layne ; 
When his men saw hym bol and sonnde, »x 

For sothe they were iiil fayiie. 

They filled in wyne, and made bim glad, 

Vnder the levys smale, 
And zete pastes of venysone, 

That gode was with ale. ais 

Than worde came to oure kynge, 

How Eobyn Hode was gone, 
And how the scberef of Notyngham 

Durst neuer loke hyme vpone. 

Then bespalie oure cumlj kynge, ano 

la an angur bye, 
" LituUe Johne base begyled the schereff, 

In faith so hase he me, 

" Litulle Johne haa begyled vs botlie. 

And that fulle wel I se, ^' 
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Oi' ellis the schereff of NotjiigLam 
Hye hongut shuld he be, 

" I made hem zemen of ike crowne, 

And gaf hem fee with my hond, 
I gaf hem grithe," seid oure kjng, fl4n 

"Thorowout alle mery loglond. 

"I gaf hem grithe," then aeidc oure kyiig, 

" I say, so mot I the, 
For sotlie soche a zemaii as he is on 

In alle Ingland ar not thre, str. 

" He is trew to his maister," aeide oure kynge, 

"I sey, he swete aeynt Johns ; 
He lonys beltQr Eobyn Hode, 

Then he dose vs ychone. 

"Eobyne Hode is euer bond to him, aso 

Bothe in atrete and stalle ; 
Speke no more of this matter," seid oure 
kynge, 

" But Jolin has begyled vs alle." 

Thus endys the talkyng of the munke 

And Robyne Hode i-wysse ; 
God, that is euer a crowned kyng, 

Bryng vs alle to his bliase. 
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EOBIN HOOD AND THE POTTEE. 

From Eitaon's SoMn Hood, i. 81. " This curious, and 
hitherto unpublished, and even unheard of old piece," 
remarks that editor, "is given Irom a manuscript amoog 
Bishop More'a collections, m the Public Library of the 
Univeratjr of Cambridge (Ee. 4. 35). The writing, 
which is evidently that of a vulgar and illiterate per- 
son, appears to be of the ^e of Henry VH., that is, 
about the year 1600; but the composition (which he 
has irremediably corrupted) is probably of an earlier 
period, and much older, no doubt, than The Play of 
Robyn Bode, which seems alluave to the same story." 

Mr. Wright thinks the manuscript is proved to be of 
the lame of Henry VL by a memorandum on one 
page, setting forth the expenses of the feast on the 
marrii^ of the king wilh Margaret: — " Thys ys ex- 
spences of fflesche at the mariage of my ladey Marg'et, 
that sche had owt off Eyuglonde." But this memoran- 
dum is more likely to apply to Margaret, daughter of 
. Henry VH., who was married " out of England," that 
is, in Scotland, to James IV., than to the Margaret 
who was married in England to Henry VI. (Ed. Eeo. 
Ixxxvi. 126.) 

The adventure in the first part of this story,— the 
encounter between, Eobin Hood and a sturdy fellow 
who proves his matoh or his superior — forms the sub- 
ject of a large number of this circle of ballads, the 
antagonist being in one case a beggar, in another a 
tanner, a tinker, the pinder of Wakefield, &c. (See 
the preface to Robin Hood and the Beggar, p. 188.) 

TOI,. V. 2 
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The story of tie second part is found again in Robin 
Hood and the BiUcher, and, with conaderable difi'er- 
ences, in the tliird fit of the Z^lt Gesle. 

It ia in the disguise of a potter that flie Sason Here- 
ward penetrates into the Norman court, and that 
Eustace the Monk eludes the vengeance of the Count 
of Boulogne. Eustace also drew his enemy into an 
ambush by nearly the same stratt^em which Robin 
employs ta entice the sheriff of Nottingham into tie 
forest (See the romances abridged in WrighfB Ea- 
(oys, ii. 108, 133,185, 184.) 

In 6chomer, when, the leves apryng. 

The bloschems on every bowe, 
So merey doyt the berdys syng 

Tn wodys merey now. 

Hei'kcns, god yemen, s 

Comley, corteysse, and god, 
On of ihe best tbat yever bar bou, 

Hes name was Boben Hode, 



Eoben Hood was the yemans name, 
That was boyt corteys and fie ; 

For the loffe of owr ladey, 
All wemen werschep he. 

Bot as the god yemen stod on a day, 

Among hes mery maney, 
He was war of a prowd potter, 

Cam dryfyng owyr the ley. 

MS. 6, coi'teasey. 12, ye. 16, lefe. 
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" Yonder comet a prod potter," seyde Eoben, 
" That long hayt hantyd this wey; 

He was never so corteys a man 

On peney of pawage to pay." 20 

" Y met liem hot at Wenthrcg/'seyde Ly tyll John, 

" And therfor yefiell mot he the, 
Seche thre strokes he me gafe. 

Yet they cleffe by my seydys. 

" Y ley forty shillings," seyde Lytyll John, ^i 

" To pay het tkes same day, 
Ther ys nat a man among bus all 

A wed schalE make hem ley." 

" Her ys forty shillings," seyde Roben, 

" Mor, and thow dav say, ™ 

Tliat y schall make that prowde potter, 
A wed to me schall he ley." 

Ther thes money they leyde, 

They toke het a yeman to kepe ; 
Eoben befor the potter he breyde, "Js 

And bad hem stond stell. 

Handys apon hes horse he leyde, 
And bad tlie potter stonde foil stell i 

The potter schorteley to hem seyde, 

" Felow, what ys they well ? " *'' 

MS. ir, 21, syde. 28, leffa. 33, A. 



Hcssdb, Google 



" All tliea thre yer, and mor, potter/' he s( 
" Tliow hast hantyd thes wey, 

Tet wei- tow never so cortys a man 
One peney of pauage to pay." 

« What ys they name," seyde the potter, 
" For pauage thow ask of me ? " 

" Roben Hod ye mey name, 
A wed schall thow leffe me." 

" Wed well y non leffe," seyde the potter, 

" Nor pavag well y non pay ; 
Awey they honde fro mey horse, 

T well the tene eyls, be mey fay." 

The potter to hes cart he went, 

He was not to seke ; 
A god to-liande staffe therowt he lient, 

Befor Eobea he lepe. 

Eoben howt with a swerd bent^ 
A bokeler en hes honde [therto] ; 

The potter to Roben he went. 

And aeyde, " Felow, let moy liorae go." 

Togeder then went thes two yeiaen, 

Het was a god seyt to se ; 
Therof low Kobyn hes men, 

Ther they stod onder a tre. 
MS. 5B, leppyd. 
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LeyteO John to hes felowlies seyde, ns 

" Tend potter welle steffeley stonde : " 

The potter, with an acwai-d stroke, 
Smot the hokeler owt of hes honde ; 

And ar Robeii meyt get hem agen 

Hes bokeler at hes fette, 70 

The potter yn the neke hem toke, 

To the gronde sone he yede, 

Thirt saw Eoben hes men, 

As thay stode ender a bow ; 
" Let us helpe owr master," seyed Lytell John, w 

" Yonder potter els well hem sclo." 

Thes yemen went irith a breyde, 

To Iter master they cam. 
Leytell John to hes master seyde, 

" Ho haet the wager won ? k 

" SchaJl y hafF yowr forty shillings," soyde 
Lytel John, 

" Or ye, master, schall haffe myne ? " 
" Teff tliey wer a hundred," seyde Roben, 

"T fey the, they ben all theyiie." 

" Het ys fol leytell cortesey," seyde the potter, » 
" As y haffe harde weyse men aaye, 

MS. 86, felow he. 6T, a oaward. 6a, A. 76, seyde liels. 
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Teff a por yeman com drywyiig ower the wey, 
To let hem of hes gorney." 

" Be mey trowet, thow aeys soyt," seyde Eoben, 
" Thow seys god yemenrey ; ■■^ 

And thow dreyffe forthe yevery day, 
Thow schalt never be let for me. 

" T well prey flie, god potter, 

A felischepe well thow haffe ? 
Geffe me they clothyng, and thow schalt hafe 

T well go to NotyDggara." 

" T grant therto," seyde the potter, 
" Thow schalt feynde me a felow gode ; 

Eot thow can sell mey pottes well, 

Come ayen as thow yode." iib 

" Nay, be mey trowf," seyde Koben, 

" And then y bescro mey hede 
Yeffe y hryng eney pottes ayen, 

And eney weyffe well hem ehopc." 

Than spake Leytell John, >ia 

And all hea felowhes heynd, 
"Master, be well war of the screffe of Not- 
ynggam. 
For he ys leytell howr frende." 

MS. W, yetnerey. B!", grat. 100, jede. 
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" Heyt war howte," seyde Roben, 

" Felowh.es, let me alone ; no 

Thorow the helpe of howc ladey, 

To Notynggam well y gon." 

Eobyji went to Notynggam, 

Th^ pottos for to sell ; 
The potter abode with Robcns men, "s 

Ther he fered not eylle. 

Tho Eoben droffe oa hes wey. 

So merey ower the londe : 
Heres mor and affter ys to saye, 

The best ys beheyndc. >'« 

[the second fit.] 

When Eoben cam to Notynggam, 

The aoyt yef y scholde eaye, 
He set op hes horse anon, 

And gaffe hem hotys and haye. 

Tn the medys of tie lowne, i?5 

Ther he schowed hes war ; 
" Pottys ! potJjys ! " he gan crey foil sone, 

" Haffe hansell for the mar." 

109-113. These lines stand in the MS. in th.o order 3, 
2, 1,4.— lia-116. Tliia stanza is wronglj pliiccd in the MS. 
^er T. 96. It should ha either in the plaoe where it stniida, 
or else begin the next tit. 
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Foil effen ageoest the sci-effeya gate 

Schowed he hes chafFar ; 130 

Weytfes and wedowes ahowt hem drow, 
And chepjd fast of hes war. 

Yet, " Pottys, gret chepe ! " ci-eyed Royn, 

" T loffe yeffell thes to stonde ; " 
And all that saw hem sell, las 

Seyde he had be no potter long. 

The poftys that wer werthe pens feyffe, 

He sold tham for pens thre ; 
Preveley seyde man and weyffe, 

" Ywnder potter schall never the." 140 

Thes Eoben solde foil fast. 

Tell he had pottys hot feyffe ; 
Op he hem foke of his car, 

And aende hem to the sereffeys weyffe. 

Therof sche was foil fayne, 145 

" Graraarsey, sir," than seyde sche ; 

" When ye com to thes contre ayen, 

Y schall bey of they pottys, so mot y the." 

" Ye schall haffe of the best," seyde lloben, 
And swar be the treneyte ; "« 

Foil corteysley she gan hem call, 

" Com deyne with the serefe and me." 

r, seyda sohe B'ihan. 
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" Godamaraey," seyde Boben, 

" Towr bedyng schalle be doyn ; 
A mayden yn the pottys gan bev, iw 

Eoben and the screffe weyfFe folowed anon. 

Whan Eoben ynto the hall cam, 

The screffe sone he met ; 
The potter cowed of corteysey, 

And sone the screffe he gret. is* 

" Loketh what thea potter hay t geffe yow and me ; 

Fejffe pottys smalle and grete ! " 
" He ys fol weilcom," aeyd the screffe, 

" Let OS was, and go fo mete." 

As they sat at her methe, i^^ 

With a nobell cher, 
Two of the screffes men gan speke 

Off a gret wager, 

Was made the thothcr daye, 

Off a schotyng was god and fejne, i™ 

Off forty shilUngs, the Boyt to saye, 

Who scholde thes wager wen. 

MS. 161,los9ai. 164, to to. 

164. This oeremony [of washing,] which, in former times, 
was constantly praotised aa well before as afiec meat, Eeemg 
Co have fallen hito disuse on the iiitiodnction of forlfa, a,hout 
ae year 1620; bs before that period one sneeators Eupplied 
the place ofthisnaoeasaryuiansil witli their fingers.— Ejtboh. 

169, 170, transposed in MS. 
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Styll than sat thes prowde potter, 

Thos than thowt lie ; 
"As 7 am a trow Cerstyn man, i" 

Thes Bchotyng well j se." 

Whan they had fared of the hest. 

"With bred and ale and weyne, 
To the bottys they made them prest, 

With bowes and boltys foil feyce. i.*' 

The Bcreffes men schot foil fast, 

As arehares that weren godde ; 
Ther cam non ner ney the marke 

Bey halfe a god archarcs bowe, 

Stell then stod the prowde potter, ws 

Thos than seyde he ; 
" And y had a bow, be the rode, 

On schot scholde yow se." 

" Thow schall haffe a bow," seyde the screfie, 
" The best that thow weD obeys of thre ; ™ 

Thou semyst a slalward and a stronge, 
Asay schall thow be." 

The sereffe commandyd a ycman that stod iieiii 

Affter bowhes to wende ; 
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The best bow that the yeman browthe i 

Eflben set on a stryng. 

" Now schall J wet and thow be god, 

And poUe het op to they ner ; " 
" So god me helpe," seydc the pi'owde potter, 

" Tliys ys hot rygzt weke ger," s 

To a quequer Roben went, 

A god bolt owthe he toke ; 
So ney on to the marke he went, 

He fayled not a fothe. 

All Ihey sdiot abowthe agen, ai 

The sereffea men and lie ; 
Off the marke he weMe not tayle, 

He cleffed tie preke on tlire. 

The screffes men thowt gret schame, 

The potter the mastry wan ; 21 

The screffe lowe and made god game, 
And seyde, " Potter, thow art a man ; 

Thow art worthey to her a bowe, 
Yn what plas that thow gang." 

"Tn mey cavt y haffe a bowe, ai 

Foraoyt," he seyde, "and that a godde ; 

Tn mey cart ys the bow 

That I had of Eobyn Hode." 

MS. 214, goo. 218, Robyng gaffo ma. 
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"Knowest thow Kobyu Hode?" seyde the 
screffe, 

" Potter, y prey the tell thou me ;" 2m 

" A hundred tome y haffe schot with bcm, 

Under hes tortyll tree," 

'• Y had lever nar a hundred poiide," seyde the 
screffe, 
And swar he the trenite, 
["Y had lever naj a hundred ponde," he 
Beyde,3 aai 

That the fals owtelawe stod be me. 

"And ye well do afftyr mey red," seyde the 

"And boldeley go with me, 
And to morow, or we het bred, 

Eohen Hode wel we se." 2» 

" Y well queyt the," kod the screffe, 

And swer be god of meythe ; 
Schetyng thay left, and hom they went, 

Her scopev was redey deythe. 

Upon the morow, when het was day, aw 

He hoskyd hem forthe to reyde ; 
The potter hea carte forthe gan ray, 

And wolde not [be] leffe beheynde. 

232, mcj thoy. 
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He toke leffe of the acreffys wyfFe, 
And thankyd her of all thyng : 

" Dam, for mey loff'e, and ye well thys wei 
T geffe yow her a golde ryng." 

" Gramareey," seyde the weyffe, 

" Sir, god eylde hot the ; " 
The screffes hart was never so leythe. 

The feyr forest to se. 

And when he cam ynto the foreyst. 

Yonder the leffes grene, 
Berdys ther sange on bowhes prcst, 

Het was gret joy to sene. 

" Her het ya merey lo be," seyde Roben, 
" For a man that had hawt lo spende j 

Be mey home we sehall awet 
Teff Koben Hode be ner hande." 

Eohen set hes home fo hes mowthe, 
And blow a blast that was foil god, 

That herde hes men that ther slode, 
Fer downe yn the wodde ; 

" I her mey master " seyde LeyteE John ; 
They ran as thay wer wode, 

"Whan thay to thar master cam, 
LeyteD John wold not spar ; 

MS. 250, goy. 261, as. 2E4, he. 
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" Master, how haffe yow far ya Notyiiggam? 
How haffe yow solde j'owr war ? " 

" Ye, be mey trowthe, Leytyll John, =«■■ 

Loke thow take no car ; 
Y haffe browt the screffe of Notynggam, 

For all howr chi^r." 

" He ys foil weDcom," seyde Lytyll John, 
" Thes tydyng ys foil godde ; s:' 

The screffe had lever nar a hundred ponde 
[He had never sene Eoben Hode.] 

" Had I west that beforen, 

At Notynggam when we wer, 
Thow scholde not com yn feyr forest ^^ 

Of all thes thowsamde eyr," 

" That wot y well," seyde Koben, 

" Y thaake god that ye be her ; 
Therfor scball ye leffe yowr horse with hos, 

And all your hother ger." 2>^ 

" That fend I godys forbode," kod tlie screffe, 

" So to lese mey godde ;" 
" Hether ye cam on horse foil hey, 

And hom. schall ye go on fote ; 
And gret well they wcyffo at home, ^s^ 

The woman ys foU godde. 

MS. aes, I leTty. 273, Ha Iiad west. 283, y. 
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" Y schall her sende a wheyt palffrey, 

Het hamheliet as the wejnde ; 
Her for the Joffe of yowr weyffe, 

Off mor Borow scholde yow seyng." m 

Thes parted Eohyn Hode and tiie screffe, 
To Notyiiggam he toke the ivaye ; 

Hes weyffe feyr welcomed hem horn, 
And to hem gan sche saye : 

" Sejr, how haffe yow fered jn grene foreyst ? 

Haffe ye browt Eoben hom? " wa 

"Dam, the deyell spede him, bothe bodey and 

Y haffe hade a foil grete akorne. 

"Of all the god that y hafJe lade to grene 

He hayt take het fro me, aoo 

All hot this feyr palffrey, 
That he hayt sende to the." 

With that ache toke op a lowde lawhyng. 
And swhar be hem that deyed on tj-e, 

"Now haffe yow payed for all the pottys see 
That Koben gaffe to me. 
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" Now ye be com horn to Notyuggam, 

Te schall haffe god ynowe ; " 
Now apeke we of Eoben Hode, 

And of the pottyr onder the grene bowhe. s 

" Potter, wliat was they pottys worthe 
To Notyuggam that y ledde with me ? " 

" They wer worth two Dobellya," seyd he, 
" So mot y treyffe or the ; 

So cowde y had for tliain, " 

And y had ther he." 

"Thow achalt hafe ten ponde," seyde Eohcn, 

" Of money feyr and fre ; 
And yever whan thou comest to grene wod, 

Wellcom. Dotter to me." ■ 



Wellcom, potter to n 



Thes partyd Eobyn, the screffe, and the potter, 

Ondernethe the grene-wod tre ; 
God haffe mersey on Eobyn Hodys soUe, 

And saffe all god yemanrey ! 



MS. 310, bowhus. 
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EOBIN HOOD AND THE BUTCHER. 

Eitaoii's Eoiin Hood, ji. 27. Printed from an old 
lilaok-letter copy in the PoUcution of Anthony a 
Wood. The story is the same aa in the second part 
of Rvbin Hood and the Potter. 



Come, all you brave gallants, and listen awhile, 
With hey down, down, an a down 

That are in the bowers within ; 
For of Eobin Hood, that archer good, 

A song I intend for to sing. 

Upon a time it chanced so, i 

Bold Eobin in forrest did 'spy 
A jolly butcher, with a bonny line mare. 

With his flesh to the market did hye. 



" Good morrow, good fellow," said jolly Robin, 
" What food hast [thow] ? tell unto me ; » 

Thy trade to me tell, and where thou dost dwell, 
For I like well thy company." 

The butcher he anawer'd jolly Kobin, 

" No matter whei-e I dwell ; 
For a batcher T am, and to Nottingham ls 

I am going, my flesh to soil." 

VOL. V, 3 
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" Whal's [tJie] price of tliy flesh ? " ayitJ jolly 
Robin, 

" Come, tell it soon unto me ; 
And fie price of thy mare, be she never so dear, 

For a butcher fain would I be." »' 

" The price of my flesh," the butcher repli'd, 

" I soon will tell unto thee ; 
With my bonny mai-e, and they are not too dear, 

Four mark thou must give unto mo." 

" Four mark I will give thee," saith jolly 

" Four mark it sliaU be thy fee ; 
The mony come count, and let mo mount, 
For a butcher I fain would be." 

Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 

His butchers trade to begin ; so 

Wilb good intent to the sheriff he went. 
And there he took up his inn. 

When other butchers did open their meat, 

Bold Robin he then begun ; 
But how for to sell he knew not well, sj 

For a butcher he was but young. 

When ofher butchers no meat could self, 
Robin got both gold and fee ; 

Yl. Wliat is price. 
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For he sold more meat for one peny 

Then others could do for three. «i 

But when he sold his meat so fast, 

No but«her by him could thrive ; 
For he sold more meat for one peny 

Than others, could do for five. 

Which made the butchers of Nottingham « 

To study as they did stand, 
Saying, " Surely he ' is ' some prodigal. 

That hath sold his fathers land." 

The butchers stepped to joDy Robin, 

Acquainted with him for to be ; m 

" Comcj brother," one said, " we be all of one trade, 

"Come, will you go dine with me?" 

"Accurst of his heart," said jolly Eob'in, 

" That a butoher doth deny ; 
I will go with you, my brethren tme, m 

As fast as I can hie." 

But when to the sheriffs house they came, 

To dinner they hied apace. 
And Robin Hood he the man must he 

Before them all to say grace. «> 

" Pray Giod bless us all," said jolly Eohin, 
"And our meat within this place ; 



Hcssdb, Google 



A cup of sack so goocl will nourish our blood, 
And ao do I end my grace. 

" Come fill us more wine," said jolly Eobiii, « 
" Let us be merry while we do stay ; 

For wine and good cheer, he it never so dear, 
I yow I the reck'ning will pay. 

" Come, 'brothers,' be merry," said jolly Robin, 
" Let us drink, and never give ore ; « 

For the shot I will pay, ere I go my way, 
If it cost me five pounds and more." 

« This is a mad blade," the butchers then said ; 

Saies the sheriff, " He is some prodigal, 
That some land has sold for silver a,nd gold, n 

And now he doth mean to spend all. 

" Hast thou any horn beasts," the sheriff repli'd, 

" Good fellow, to sell unto me ? " 
« Yes, that I have, good master sheriff, 

I have hundreds two or three ; *" 

"And a hundred aker of good free land, 

If you please it to see : 
And He make you as good assurance of it, 

As ever my father made me." 

The sheriff he saddled his good palfrey, s 

And, with three hundred pound in gold. 
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Away he went with bold Eobin Hood, 
His horned beasts to heboid. 

Away then the sheriff and Eobin did ride, 

To the forrest of mcny Sherwood ; » 

Then the sheriff did say, " God bless us this 

From a man they call Eobin Hood!" 

Bnt when a little farther they came, 

Bold Robin he ehanefed to spy 
A hundred head of good red deer, sz 

Come tripping the sheriff full nigh, 

" How like you my horii'd beasts, good master 
sheriff? 

They be fat and fair for to see ; " 
"I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone, 

For I like not tliy company." ico 

Then Kobin set his horn fo his mouth, 

And blew but blasts three ; 
Then quickly anon there came Little John, 

And all Lis company. 

" What is your will, master ? " then said Little John, 

" GtOod master come tell unto me ; " va 

"I have brought hither the sheriff of Nolting- 

This day to dine with thee." 
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" He ia welcome to me," then said Little Jolia, 
" I hope he will honestly pay ; i" 

I know he has gold, if it be hat well told, 
Will serve us to drink a whole day," 

Then Robin took his mantle from his hack, 

And laid it upon the ground : 
And out of the sheriffs portmantle " 

He told three hundred pound. 

Then Eobin he brought him thorow the wood, 

And set him on his dapple gray ; 
" have me commended to your wife at home ; ' 

So Eobin went laughing away. '■> 



KOBYH AND GANDELYN. 

This interesting ballad (deriTed from a manuscript 
of the 15th century,) belongs to the cycle of Eobin 
Hood, as Mr. Wright remarks, " at least by its sub- 
ject, if not by the person whose death it celebrates." 
It was first printed by EJtaon in his Ancieni Songs 
and Ballads, (i. 81,) and has been ^ain printed by 
Mr. Wright in a little black-letter vohime of Songs 
and CaroU (Ko. X) ; from which we take our copy. 

The Mmilarity of the name Gandelyn io the Game- 
lynof the Cootfs Tale, attribated to Chaucer, and the 
affinity of that story to the Robin Hood ballads, are 
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alluded to by tie las^named editor. Is it not possible 
that this name reappears again Jn tie " Young Gam- 
well " of Robin Hood and Vie Stranger ? 

The dialect of this piece is proved by an incidental 
coincidence, says Mi-. Wright, to be that of Wai'- 
wickshire. 



a carpyng of a clerk 
Al at zone wodes ende, 
Of gode Kobyn and Gandeleyn 
Was ther non other thynge, 

Robynn lyth in grene wode 

Stronge theuys wern tho chylderin non, 
But bowmen gode and hende: 

He wentyn to wode to getyn hem fleych, 
If God wold it hem sends. 

Al day wenlyn tho ehylderin too, 
And Heycli fowndyn he non, 

Til it were ageyn euyn. 

The chyldei'in wold gon hom : 

Half a honderid of fat falyf der 

He comyn azon, 
And all he wern fayr and fat inow, 

But markyd was ther non. 
« Be dere Gode," seyde gode [Robyn], 

" 1-Ici'eof we xul Iiaue on." 
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Eobyn bent his joly bowe, 

Therin he set a flo, 
The fattest der of alle [tlie herd] 

T!ie herte he clef a-to. 

He hadde not the der islawe 

Ne half out of the hyde, 
There cam a schrewde arwe out of the west, 

That felde Roberts prjde. 

Gandeleyn lokyd hym est aud west 

Be eueiy syde ; 
" Hoo hat myu maysLer slayin, 

Ho hat don thia dede ? 
Xal I neuer out of gi-ene wode go, 

Tip] I se [his] aydis blede." 

Gaadeleyn lokyd hym est and lokyd west, 

And sowt vnder the sunne. 
He saw a lytil boy 

He clepyn Wrennok of Doune : 

A good bowe in his bond, 

A brod arewe therine. 
And fowre and xx goode arwys 

Trusyd in a thrmame. 
" Be war the, war the, Gandeleyn, 

Herof tlm xalt ban summe : 
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" Be war the, war the, Gandeleyn, 

Herof thu gyst plente." 
" Euere on for an other," eeyiie Gandeleyn, 
r haue he xal fle." 



" Qwerat xal our marke he F " 

Seyde Gandeleyn : 
" Eueryche at ot]ieris hecte," 

Seyde "Wrennok ageyn. 

" Ho xal zeue the ferste achote ? " 

Seyde Gandeleyn ; 
" And I xal zeue the on befora," 

Beyd Wrennok ageyn. 

Wrennok schette a ful good schote, 
And he schet not too hye ; 

Throw tiie sanchothis of his bryk, 
It towchyd neyther thye, 

"Now hast thu zonyn me on befom," 
Al thus to Wrennok seyde he, 

" And throw the myzt of our lady 
A bettere I xal zeue tke." 

Gandeleyn bent his goode bowe, 

And aet therin a flo. 
He achet throw his grene certyl. 

His herte he-clef on too. 

61, MS. tiiii. 
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" Now zalt thu neuer zeipe, Wrennok, 

At ale ne at wyn, 
That thu hast slawe goc.de Eohyn 

And his knaue Gandeleyn. 

" Kow xalt thu neuer zeIpe, Wrennok, 

At wyn ne at ale, 
That thu hast slawe goode Eohyn 

And Gandeleyyn liis kuave." 

Robyn lynth in grene mode low\ji_ 



A LYTELL GESTE OF KOBYN HODJl 

Three complete editions of this highly popular 
poem are known, all without date. The earliest, 
(perhaps not later than 1520,) is hy Wynken de 
Worde, and has this title: Here beginnetk a vierg 
geste ofRohjn Bode and Ms meyne, and oftlie proade 
shen/fe of Notyngkam. A second is hy William Cop- 
land, and is apparently made from the former. A 
third was printed from Copland's, for Edirard White, 
and though without date ia entered in the Stationers' 
Begistera in 1594. Portiona have been preserved of 
two other editions, earlier than any of these three. 
BitBon had in his handa a few leaves of an "old 
4to. blaek-letter impression," hy Wynken de Worde, 
"probably in 1489." The GeU of Sobyn Hode was 
also printed at Edinbui^h, in 1508, hy Chepman and 
1i, MS. knawe. 
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Myllar, -who in the same year issued a considerable 
number of poetical tracfc), A volume of these, con- 
taining a lai^ fragment of the piece in question, was 
most fortunately recovered towards the end of the last 
century, and has been reprinted in fac simile by the 
Messrs. Laing, Edinburgh, 1827. 

The Lytell Gaste is obviously fo be r^arded as an 
heroic (loem, constructed, partly or entirely, out of 
previously existing unconnected " rhymes of Robin 
Hood." The earlier ballads employed for this pur- 
pose have not been handed down tJD us in their prim- 
itive form. Whatever this may have been, they were 
probably very freely treated by the rhapsodist that 
strung them together, who has indeed retold the 
ancient stories with such skill as might well canse 
the ruder ori^nals to be forgotten. Nevertheless, the 
third fit of our little epic is indisputably of common 
derivation with the last part of the older ballad of 
Robin Hood and the Poller, and other portions of this 
tale occur separately in ballads, which, though mod- 
ern in their structure, may have had a source inde- 
pendent of the Lytdl Oeste. 

It will be observed that each fit of this piece does 
not constitute a complete story. Mr. Hunter haa cor- 
rectly enough indicated the division into ballads as 
follows : The first ballad is comprised in the first two 
fits, and may be called Robin Hood and the Ejiight; 
the second ballad is the third fit, and may be called 
Ijttle John and the Sheriff of Nottinghamshire ; in 
the fourth fit we have the ballad of Robin Hood 
and the Monks of St. Mai7 ; in the fifth and sixth, 
Eobin Hood, the Sheriff of Nottingham, and the 
Knight ; the seventh and part of the eighth contain 
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the ballad of Eobin Hood and the King ; and the 
remainiag stanzas of the eighth the Death of Robin 
Hood. 

Concerning the imagined historical foundation of 
the Lytell Qesie, see the genoi'al remarks on Robin 
Hood prefixed to this volume. 

Lithe and lysten, gentylmen, 

That be of frebore blode ; 
1 shall you tell of a good yem^n, 

His name was Eobyn Hode. 

Robyn was a proude outlawe, s 

Whyles he walked on grounde ; 
So curteyse an outlawe as he was one 

Was never none yfounde. 

Eobjn stode in Eernysdale, 

And lened hym to a tre, lo 

9 Eamsdole is a tract of country, foui' or five miles broad, 
in tlie West Biding of Yorltshire. It was, we ave told, wood- 
land nntil recent inclosures, and is spoken of by Leland as a 
"woody and feroous forest" in ths reign of Henry lb« 
Eighth. From the depth? of this retreat to Doneaster the 
distance is less than ten miles, and to Hottingham, in a 
straight line, about fifty. A little to the north of Bamsdale 
is Pontafraot, and a little to the northwest is Wakefield, and 
beyond this the Priory of Kirklees. Mr. Huntflr, whom we 
follow here, has shown by contemporary evidence that Baias- 
dala was infested by robbers in the days of the Edwards. 
" In the last year of the reign of King Edward the First^ the 
bishops of St. Andrew's and GlaBgow, and the AblMt of 
Scone were coiiveyed, at the King's charge, from Scotland 
to Winchester. In this journey they had a gu!ird,sometinies 
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And by bym stflde Ljtell Johan, 
A good yeman was he ; 

And also dydo good Scathelock, 

And Much the millers gone ; 
There was no ynche of his hody, ] ■ 

But it was worlhe a grome. 

Than be^pake hym Lytell Johau 

All uato Robyn Hode, 
" M'ijatei }f ye wolde dyne betyme, 

It ivolle do you moch good." 3J 

Then bespake good Rohyn, 

" To dyne I have no lest, 
Tyll I have some bolde baron, 

Or some unketh geat, 

" [Or els some byshop or abbot] 2.5 

That may paye for the best ; 
Or some knyght or some squycrc 

That dwelleth here by west." 

of eight ivrohers, sometimes of twelva ; bat w-lien they liivd 
got as fiir south sa Davsntry, the; had no ai-ohera at all in 
attendnnco, and prooeaded without a guard, in three days 
from tliencB to Winchester. But when they pnased from 
Pontefract to Tiokhil!, the guard had been increased to the 
number of twenty archers, aad the reason given hi the ac- 
count of the espensea of then: jonmey, for this addition to 
the cost of Che oonveyanoo, is given in the two words, propter 
BanwMe," 

22. lust, Kitsoii. 
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A good maner than liad Eobjii, 

III londe where that he were, 
Every daye or he woulde dyne 

Thre messes wolde he here : 

The one in the worshyp of the fader, 

The other of the holy goost, 
The thyrde was of our dere lady, 

That he loved of all other moste. 

Eobyn loved our dere lady ; 

Fop doute of dedely synne, 
"Wolde he never clo company harme 

'I'bat ony woman was ynne. 

"Mayster," than aayd Lytell Johan, 
" And we our horde shall sprede, 

Tell ua whether we shall gone, 
And what lyfe we shall lede ; 

" Where we shall take, where we shall leve, 
Where we shall abide behynde. 

Where we shall robbe, where we shall reve, 
Where we shall bete and bynde." 

" Therof no fors," aaid Robyn, 

" We shall do well jnongh ; 
But loke ye do no housbonde harme 

That tylleth with his plough ; 
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" No more je shall no good yoman, 
That walketh by grene wode shawe, 

Ne no knjght, ne no squyer, 
That woide be a good felawe. 



Ye shall them bef« and bynde ; 
The hye sheryfe of Notynghame, 

Hym holde in your mynde." m 

"This worde shall he holdc," sayd Lytyil 
Johan, 

"And this lesson shall we lere ; 
It is ferre dayes, god sende us a gest, 

That we were at our dynere." 

"Take thy good bowe in tliy hande," said 
Robyji, e^ 

"Let Moohe wende with the, 
And so shall Wyllyam Scathelocke, 

And no man abyde with me : 

"And walke up to the Sayles, 

And so to Waliynge-strete, to 

89, ro. " The Sayles," is a place no longer kno\™, but it ia 
Mrtaln that fiiere was formerly a place of the name m Barns- 
dale or near it " It was a very email tenancy of the manor 
of Pontefraot, bemg not more Hian the tenth of a Iinight'fl 
fee" (Hnnter). Watling Sti-eet sfeiiids here for the gimt 
North Road, probably a Eoman highway, which crosses 
Barnsdale. 
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And wayte after some unketh gest, 
Up-chaunce ye mowe them mete. 

" Be he erle or ony baron, 

Abbot or oDy kuyght, 
Brynge hym to lodge to me, 

Hys djner shall be dyght," 

They weote mito the Sayles, 

These yemen all thre, 
They loked est, they loked west. 

They myght no man see. 

But as they loked in EaiTiysdale, 

By a devne strete, 
Then came there a knyght rydjiige, 

Full sone they gan hym mete. 

All dreri then was his semblaunte, 

And Ijtell was hys pryde, 
Hys one fole in the eterope stodo, 

That other waved besyde. 

Hys hode hangynge over hys eyen tw 

He rode ia symple aray ; 
A Eoryer man than he was one 

Kode never in somers-day. 

Jjytell Johan was curteyae, 
And set hym on his kne : 
85. all his. PCO. 



Hcssdb, Google 



" Welcome be ye, gentyll Isnyglit, 
Welcome ai-e you to me. 

" Welcome be thou to grene wood, 

Hende knyght ancl fi'e ; 
My mayster hath abyden you fiistynge, 

Syr, all these cures thre." 

" Who is your mayster?" sayd the knyght. 

Johan sayde, " Kobyn Hode." 
" He is a good yeman," sayd the knyght, 

" Of hym I have herde moch good. 

" I graunte," he sayd, "with yoii fo wciide, 

My brethren, all in-fere; 
My purpose was to have deyued to day 

At Blythe or Dankaatere." 

Forthe tban went this gentyJl knyght. 

With a carefuU chere ; 
The teres out of his eyen ran. 

And fell downe by his lere. 

They brought hym unto the lodge dore ; 

Whea Eobyn gan hym se, 
FuU curteysly dyde of his hode, 

And set hym on his kne. 



106, 30 R. led. liSS) : all Uiice, W. C. (de WorJa & Copland). 
109, this, R, thal^ W. 0. 113, ei-e, R. 
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" Welcome, syr knyght," then said Robyii, 

" Welcome thou arte to me, 
I haue abyde you fastynge, syr, 

All these houres tlire." 

Then answered the gentyll knygKt, 

With wordes fayre and fre, 
" God the save, good Eobyn, 

And all thy fayre meyne." 

They washed fogyder and wyped bolhe, 

And set tyll theyr dyaere ; 
Brede and wyne they had ynough, 

And nombles of the doro. 

Swanitea and fesanntes they had full good 

And foules of the reyere ; 
There fay led never so lytell a fojrde, 

That ever was bred on brere. 

" Do gladly, syr knyght," sayd Robyn ; 

" Gramercy, syr," sayd he, 
" Such a dyner had I not 

Of all these wekes thre. 

" If I come agayne, Robyn, 

Here by this coantre. 
As good a dyner T shall the make, 

As thou hast made to me." 
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" Gramercy, knyght," sayd Eobyn ; 

" My dyncr whan I have, 
I was never so gredy, by dere worthy god, 

My dyner for to crave. 

" But pay or ye wende," sayd Robyn, m 

" Me thynketh it is good ryght ; 
It was never the maner, by dere worthy god, 

A yeman to pay for a knyght." 

" I have nouglit in my cofera," sayd the kuyght, 
" That I may profer for shame j " lai 

" Lytell Joliau, go loke," sayd Robyn, 
" Ne let not for no blame. 

" Tell me trouth," sayd Eobyn, 

" So god have parte of the ; " 
" I have no more but ten shillings," sayd the 
knyght, 150 

" So god have parte of me," 

" Yf thou have no more," sayd Robyn, 

"I wyll not one peny ; 
And yf thou have nede of ony more, 

More shall I len the. im 

" Go now forth, Lytell Johaa, 
The trouthe tell thou me ; 
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Tf there be no more but ten shillinga, 
Not one peny that I se," 

LyteL Johan spred downe his maatell, ii» 

Full fayi-e upon the grownde, 
And there he found in the knyghtes cofer 

But even halfe a pounde, 

Lytyll Johan let it lye full styll, 

And went to his mayster full lowe : im 

" What tydynge, Johan ? " sayd Edbyn : 

" Syr, the knyght is trewe inough." 

" Fyll of the best wyne," sayd Robyn, 

" The knyght shall begynne ; 
Moch wonder thynketh me i" 

Thy clothynge is so thynne. 

" Tell me one worde," sayd Robyn, 

" And counsell shall it be ; 
I trowc thou were made a knyght of forse, 

Or elles of yemaury ; if" 

" Or elles thou hast ben a sory housband, 
And leved in stroke and stryfc ; 

179. " This stanza ia remarkable foe containing a refaranoe 
to one of tbo old Erievoiioes of the people of England. In 
the reign of Hanry tho Thivd, and his son, and grandson, tlie 
compelling persons, some of them of no great estate, to fake 
npoii them tha honour of knighthood, or pay a large sum to 
bo exouseil, was fait as a heavy oppression." — Huntek. 
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An okerer, or elles a lechoure," sayd Robyn, 
" With wronge hast thou lede thy lyfe." 

" 1 am none of fhem," sayd the knyght, isi 

" By god that made me ; 
An hondreth wynter here before, 

Myne aunsetters knyghtes have be. 

" But ofte it hath befal, Robyn, 

A man hath be dj'sgrate ; i» 

But god that syteth in heven above 

May amend his state. 

" Within two or thre yere, Eobyn," he sayd, 

" My neyghbores well it kende, 
Foure hondreth pounde of good money m 

Full wel than myghte I spende. 

" Now have I no good," sayd the knyght, 
" But my chyldi-en and my wjie ; 

God hath shapen such an eude, 

Tyll god may amende my lyfe." a« 

"In what maner," sayd Robyn, 

" Hast thou lore thy riches ? " 
" For my grefe foly," he sayd, 

" And for my kindenesse. 



; may amenae, 
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)i A LYTBtL GBSTK OF EOUYN HODB. 

"I bad a aone, for soth, Eobyn, aa 

That sholde have ben my eyre, 
When lie was twenty wjntcr olde, 

In felde wolde juste fuU feyre. 

" He slewe a knyght of Lanoastshjre, 

And a squyre bolde ; ="■ 

For to save hym in hia ryght, 
My goodes beth sette and solde. 

"My londes beth set to wedde, Robyn, 

Untyll a certayne daye, 
To a ryche abbot here beayde, s" 

Of Sajnt Mary abbay." 

" What is the somme ? " sayd Eobyn, 

" 'Trouthe than tell thou me ; " 
" Syr," he sayd, " foure hondred potmde, 

The abbot tolde it to me." aa 

"Now, and thou lese thy londe," sayd liobyn, 

" What shall fall of the ? " 
" Hastely I wyll me buske," sayd the kiiyght, 

" Over the salte see, 

" And se where Cryat was quycke and deed sa 

On the mounfe of Caluarfe : 
Fare well, frende, and have good daye, 

It may noo better be," 

209, laneaaesshyre, E. 228, not W. 0. 
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A LYTELI. -GESTE OF llOBTN HODE. 0.> 

Teeres fell out of his eyen two, 

He woMe haue gone his waye: ^ 

" Farewell, frendes, and have good day, 

I ne have more to pay." 

" Where be thy friendes ? " sayd Robyn : 

" Syr, never one wyll me know ; 
Whyle I was ryche inow at home, =» 

Grete host then wolde they hlowe. 

" And Tiavr they renne awaye fro mo, 

As bestes on a rowe ; 
They take no more heed of jno 

Then they me never sawc," mi 

For ruthe then wepte Lytell Johan, 

Scaihelocke and Much in fere ; 
" Fyll of the best wyne," sayd Eobyn, 

" For here is a syraple chere. 

" Hast thou ony frendes," sayd Eobyn, ^ 

"Thy borowes that wyll be?" 
" I have none," then sayd the knyght, 

" But god that dyed on a free." 

" I>o waye thy japes," sayd Robyn, 

" Therof will I right none ; ^i" 

233,by W.C. 234. SoB.knoweme, W, C. Tbe frdgmeLit 
of da Worde's older ed. ends witb v. 238. 342, tdao, PCC. for 
Ma fere.' 243. Wyrae, PCC. 
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Wenest thoa I wyll have god to borowe, 
Pefer, Poule, or Johau? 

" Nay, fay hjm tliat me made, 

And slope both sonne and monc ; 

Fjrtde a better borowe," eayd Kobyn, ^ 

" Or mony getest thou none." 

"I have none other," sayd the knyght, 

"The sothe for to say, 
But jf it he our dere lady, 

She fayled me never or this day." su 

" By dere worthy god," sayd Eobyu, 
" To sedie all Englaud thoi'owe, 

Yet founde I oever to my pay 
A moch better borowe. 

•* Come now forthe, Lytell Johan, ai 

And goo to my tresoure, 
And bryiige me foure hondred poundc, 

And loke that it well tolde be." 

Forthe then wente Lytell Johan, 

And Scathelocke went before, an 

He tolde out foure houndred pijunde. 

By eyghtene score. 

2?a. I. e. by so many score to tho hundred. It is certaiiilj 
a very hyperbolical cxpreasLon, but he measures the cloth it 
the siune way. — Bitsob. 
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" la this well tolde ? " said lytell Mucli. 

Johan sayd, " What greveth the ? 
It is almes to helpe a gentyll knygbt 

That is fall in povertfe." 

" Mayster," than said Lytell Johan, 

" His clothynge is full thyniie ; 
Te must gyve the knyght a lyveray 

To lappe his body ther ic. 

" For ye have scarlet and grene, maysfer, 

And many a ryche aray ; 
There is no marcliaunt in mery Englondc, 

So ryche, I dare well saye." 

« Take hym thre yerdes of evejy coloure, 
And loke that well mete it be : " 

Lytell Johan take none other mesure 
But his bowe tre. 

And of every handfull that ha met 

He lept ouer fotes thve : 
"Wbat devilkyns draper," sayd litell filuch, 

" Thynkyst thou to be ? " 

Scathelocke stoode full styll and iougli. 

And sayd, " By god allmyght, 
Johan may gyve hym the better mesui-e ; 

By god, it cost him but lyght." 
280, helpe, W. wrappe, C. 
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" Mayster," sayd Lytell Johan, 

All unto Kobyn Hodc, 
" Ye must gyve that knight an hors, 

To lede home al this good." =» 

"Take hym a gray courser," sayd Eobyn, 

" And a sadell uewe ; 
He is our ladyea messengere, 

God lene that he be true." 

"And a good palfraye," sayd lytell Moch, ^ 
" To mayntayne hym in his ryght : " 

" And a payre of botes," sayd Scathelocke, 
" For he is a gentyU knyght." 

"What shall thou gyve him, Lytel Johan?' 
sayd Eobyn. 

" Syr, a payre of gylte spores clenc, si 

To pi-ay for all this company : 

God brynge hym out of tene ! " 

" Whan shall my daye be," sayd the knyght, 

" Syr, and your wyll be?" 
"This daye twelve moneth," sayd Robyn, « 

" Under this grene wode tre." 

" It were grete shame," sayd Eobyu, 
" A knyght alone to ryde, 

304, iBiic, W. laade, G 
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GBSTB OF-KOIiYS IIODE. 

"Without squyer, yeman, or page, 
To walke by hys syde. 

"I shall the ]ene Lytyll Johan my man, 

For he shall be thy knave ; 
In a yemans steed he may the stonde, 

Tf thou grete nede hare." 

THE 9EC0NDE FYTTE. 

KowE is the knyght went on his way, 
This game liym thought full good ; 

When he loked on Bernyadale, 
He hlyssed Eobyn Hode ; 

And whan he thought on Bernysdale, 
On Scathelock, Much, and Johan, 

He biyssed them for the best company 
That ever he in come. 

Then spake iiiat gentyll knyght, 
To Lytel Johan gan he saye, 

" To-morrowe I must to Torke toune, 
To Saynt Mary abbay ; 

" And to the abbot of that place 
Foure hondred pounde I must pay ; 

And but I be there upon this nyght 
My loude ia lost for ay," 

1, Bltson, this way. 2, lij-m, sk Cli. & M. 



Hcssdb, Google 



W A. LYTIiLL GESTE OF EOBTN IIODE. 

The abbot sayd to his covent, 

There he stode on grounde, 
" This day twelfe moneth came there a knyght 

And borowed foure hondred pounde. ai 

" f He borowed foure hondred pounde,] 

Upon all his londe fre. 
But he come this ylke day 

Dysheryte shall he be," 

"It is full erely," sayd the pryoure, a 

" The day is not yet ferre gone ; 
I had lever to pay au hondred pounde, 

And lay it downe anone. 

" The koight is ferre beyonde the see, 

In Englonde is hia ryght, sa 

And suffreth honger and eolde, 
And many a sory nyghf. 

" It wore grete pytc," said the pryoure, 

" So to have his londe ; 
And ye bo so lyght of your conseyenee, si 

Ye do to him raoch vvronge." 

" Thou art euer in my berde," sayd the abbot, 
" By god and saynt Rycharde ; " 

2S. The prior, in an abbey, was tlie officec immediately 
iiider tha ubbot; in pviories and oonventnaj oatliedrals he 
vas the Euperlor. — Bitsoh. 
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A LTTELL GESTE OP.ROBYK HODE, > 

"With that cam in a fat-hcded moiike, 
The heygh selerer. 

" He is dede or hanged," sayd the monke, 

" By god that bought me dere, 
And we shall have to spende ia this place 

Foure hondred pounde by yere." 

The abbot and the hy selerer, 

Sterte foi-lhe full bolde, 
The high justyce of Englonde 

The abbot there dyde hoMe. 

The hye justyce and many mo 

Had take info iheir honde 
Holy al! the knyghtes det, 

To put that knyght to wronge. 

They domed the knyght wonder sore, 

The abbot and hys meyne : 
" But he come this ylke day 

Dyshei-yte shall he be." 

" He wyll not come yet," sayd the justyce, 

" I dare wen undertake ; " 
But in sorowe tyme for them all 

The knyght came to the gate. 

Thau bespake that gentyll knyght 
TJntyll hys meyne, 
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"Now put on your symple wedea 
That ye brought fro tiie see." 

[Tiiey put on their symple wedes,] » 

And came to the gates aooiie ; 
The porter was redy hymselfe, 

And welcomed them everydione. 

" Welcome, syr knyghl," sayd the porter, 
" My lorde to met« is he, m 

And so is many a gentyll man. 
For the love of the." 

The porter swore a full grcte othe, 

" By god that made me. 
Here he the best coresed hors, 75 

That ever yet sawe I me. 

" Lede them into the stable," he sayd, 

" That eased might they be : " 
" They shall not come therin," sayd the knyght, 

" By god that dyed on a tre." m 

Lordes were to mete isette 

In that abbotes hall ; 
The knyght went forth and kneled downe. 

And salued them grete and smalL 

" Do gladly, syr abbot," sayd the knyght, si 
" I am come to holde my day : " 
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The fyrst word the abbot spake, 
" Haat thou brought my pay ? " 

"Not one peny," sayd the fcnyght, 

" By god that maked me ; " oo 

" Thou art a shrewed dettour," sayd tlie 
abbot ; 

" Syr jastyce, drynko lo me. 

" What doost thou here," sayd the abbot, 
" But thou haddest brought (hy pay ? " 

"For god," than sayd the knyght, ao 

" To pray of a lenger daye." 

"Thy daye is broke," sayd the justyce, 

" Londe getest thou none : " 
"Now, good syr justyce, be my frende. 

And fende me of my fone." jwi 

" I am holde with the abbot," sayd the justyce, 

" Bothe with clolh and fee : " 
" Now, good syr sheryf, be my frende : " 

" Nay for god," sayd he, 

101, 2. I. e., the Chief Justice had been retained for tha 
abbot bj robe and fee. A writer in Notes mid Qusriea, (vol, 
vi. p. 479,) quotes statutes of Edward I. and Edward IIL 
against maintenanoe, in which the abuse of robes and fees la 
mentioned, and citas Ihe following oiause from the oatli ro- 
qnired to be taken by justices: " Aud that ye will talte uo/es 
so long as ye shall be justices, nor robes, of any man grant or 
amall, except of the iting himself." 
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" Now, good syr abbot, be my frende, lai 

For tSiy curteyse, 
And holde my londes in thy honde 

Tyll I have made the gree ; 

** And I wyJl be thy true servaunte, 

And trewely serve the, vii> 

Tyl ye have foure hondred pounde 
Of money good and free." 

The abbot sware a full grete othe, 

" By god that dyed on a free, 
Get the ionde where thou may, iis 

For thou getest none of me." 

" By dere worthy god," then sayd the knygbt, 

" That all this worlde wrought. 
But 1 have my Ionde agayiie 

Full dere it shall be bought. i:j> 

" Gtod, that was of a maydcn borne, 

Lene us well to specie ! 
For it is good to assay a frende 

Or that a man have nede." 

The abbot lothely on him gan lokc, rr. 

And vylaynesly hym gan call ; 
"Out^" he sayd, "thou false knyght, 

Spede the out of my hall ! " 
122,1aue,W, loudens, C. 136, loke (for cull), W. C. 



Hcssdb, Google 



A LTTELL GESTE Of ROIiYN HODE. G^ 

" Thou lycst," then aayd the gentyll knyght, 
" Abbot in thy hal ; » 

False knyght was 1 never, 
By god that made us all." 

Up then stode Ihat gcntyll knyght, 

To the abbot sayd he, 
" To suffre a knyght to knele so longe lao 

Thou canst no curteysye. 

" In jousf«s and in toumemeot 

FuU ferre than have I be, 
And put niyselfe as ferre in prees 

As ooy that ever I se," mo 

" What wyll ye gyve more," said the justyce, 
" And the knyght shall make a releyse ? 

And elles dare I safly swere 

Te holde never your londe in pees." 

" An hondred pounde," sayd the abbot ; i*s 

The justyce said, " Gyve him. two ; " 

" Kay, be god," said the knyght, 
" Yet gete ye it not soo. 

" Though ye wolde gyve a thousande more, 
Tet were ye never the nere; j.™ 

Shall there never be myn eyre. 
Abbot, justyse, ne frere." 

148, grete, TV. get, C. 150, tliou. PCO. 
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He sterte hym to a torde anone, 

Tjil a table rounde, 
And there he shoke out of & bagge iss 

Even foure hoadred pounde, 

"Have here thy golde, syr abbot," sayd the 
knyght^ 

" Which that thou Ient«st me ; 
Haddest thou ben curteys at my comynge, 

Eewarde sholdest thou have be." ii" 

The abbot sat styll, and ete no more, 

Por all his ryall chere ; 
He caste his hede on his sholder, 

And fast began to stare. 

'' Take me my golde agayne," sayd the abbot, hb 

" Syr justyce, that I toke the ; " 
" Not a peny," sayd the justyee, 

" By god, that dyed on a tree." 

" Syr abbot, and ye men of lawe, 

Now have I holde my daye, im 

Now shall I have my londe agayne, 

For ought that you can saye," 

The knyght stert out of the dore, 

Awaye was all his care, 
And on he put his good clotLynge, irs 

The other he left^^ there. 
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He wente hjm forthe full mcry syngynge, 

Aa men have toHe in tale, 
His lady met hym at the gate, 

At home in Uterysdale, 3 

"Welcome, my lorde," sayd his lady; 

" Syr, lost is all your good ? " 
" Be mery, dame," sayd the knyght, 

" And praye for Eobyn Hode, 

" That ever his aoule be in blysse ; 1 

He hoipe me out of my tenc ; 
Ne had not be his kyndenesse, 

Ueggers li;id we ben. 

" The abbot and I acordyd ben, 

He is sei'ved of his pay, 1 

The good yeman lent it me. 

As I came by the way." 

This knyght than dwelled fayre at home, 

The soth for to say, 
3^11 he had got foure hondreth pounde, ir 

All redy for too paye. 

He purveyed hym aa hondred bowes, 
The strengea welle [y-]c!yght, 

180. This is a, plana unknown, Tliere is a, forest ii 
Lancashire, observes Ritaon, of the name of Wiaryadale, bu 
it appears subaequenUy that the luiiglit's oastls was in Not 
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An hondred shefe of arowes good, 
The hedes burayahed full biyght. 

And every arowe an elle bnge, 

With pecocke well ydyght, 
Inocked all with whyte sjlver, 

It was a semly syght. 

He purveyed hym an hondretli men, 

Well harneysed in that stede, 
And hymselfe in that same sete, 

And clothed in whyte and rede. 

He bare a launsgay in his honde, 

And a man ledde his male, 
And reden with a lyght songe 

Unto Bemysdale. 

As he went at brydge ther was a wrastelyn^ 

And there laiyed was he, 
And there was all the best yemen. 

Of all the west eountree. 

A fiill fayre game there was upset ; 

A whyte bull up ipjght, 
A grete courser with sadie and brydil, 

With golde bumeyshed full bryght ; 

A payre of gloves, a rede golde rynge, 
A pype of wyne, in good lay ; 
20T,sute,C. ai8, Inppyght.W, npypyght,C. 
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What maa bereth him best, i-wys, 
The pi7ce shall here Rway. 

There was a yeman in that place, 

And best worthy was he, 
And for he was ferre and frend beaiad, 

Islayne he sholde have be. 

The knygM had reufh of this yemitn. 

In place where that he stode, 
He said that yomaii sholde have no liarme, 

For love of Eobyn Blode. 

The knyght prcscd into the place, 

An hondred folowed hym fre, 
With, howos bent, and arowes sharpe, 

For to sheode that company. 

They sholdred all, and made hym rome, 

To wete what he wolde say ; 
He toke the yeniaa by the honde, 

And gave hym all the playe. 

He gave hym fyve marke for his wyne. 

There it laye on the molde. 
And bad it sholde be sette a broehe, 

Drynke who so wolde. 

Thus longe taryed this gentyll knyght, 
Tyll that playe was done, 

234, fere, W. in (ere, C. 



Hcssdb, Google 



L lYTELL &ESTE < 



So loiige abode Eobyn fastyiige, 
Thre houres after the none. 



Lytli and lysten, gentyll men, 

AH that now be here, 
Of Lytell Johan, that was the knj-ghtes u 

Grood myrthe ye shall here. 

It was upon a mery day, 

That yonge men wolde go shcie, 

Lytell Johan fet his bowe anone, 
And aayd he wolde them mete. 

Thre tymes Lytell Johan shot about. 

And always cleft the waude ; 
The proude sheryf of Notyngliara 

By the markes gan stande. 

The sheryf swore a full grete othe, 

By hym that dyed on a tre, 
This man ia the best archet'e 

That yet saw© I me. 

" Say me now, wyght yonj^e man, 

What is now thy name =* 
In what count! e weie thou born 

And where is thy wonnjnge wine?" 
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" In Holdemesse I was bore, 

I-wys all of lay dame ; 
Men call me Eeynolde Grenelefe, 

Whan I am at liame." 

" Say me, Reynaud Gtrenele.fe, 

Wo!te thou dwell with me ? 
Aod every yere I wyll the gyve 

Twenty marke to thy fee." 

" I have a mayster," sayd Lytell Johan, 

" A curteys knight is he ; 
May ye gete leve of hym, 

The better may it hee." 

The sheryfe gate Lytell Johan 
Twelve monethes of the knyght ; 

Therfore he gave him ryght anone 
A good hors and a wyght. 



Mow is Lytel Johan the si 

Giod gyve U3 well to spede, 
But alway thought Lytell Johan 

To quyte hym well his mede. 

"Now so god me helpe," sayd Lytel Johan, 

" And be my trewe lewte, 
I shall he the worste servaunte to hym 

That ever yet had he." 

il, He, Ritson. Go. W. f. God. 
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It befeO upon a Weiliiesday, ti 

The sliei-jfe on hontjnge was gone, 

And Lytel Jolian lay in his bed, 
-And was foryete at liome. 

Tlierfore he was fastynge 

Tyl it was past the none ; .!» 

" Good sjr stuard, I pi-ay the, 

Geve me to dyne," sayd Lytel Johari. 

"It is fo long for Grenelefe, 

Fastynge so long to he ; 
Therfore I pray the, stuaivie, s; 

My dyner gyve thou nie." 

"Shalt thou never ete ne drynkc," saij the 
stuarde, 
" Tyll my lord be come to towne ; " 
" I mafee myn avowo to god," sayd Lytell 
Jolian, 
" I had lever to craci;e thy crowne." oo 

The butler was fall uncwrteys, 

There he slode on flore ; 
He sterte to the buttery, 

And shet fast the dore. 

Lytell Johan gave the butelcr such a rap, R- 
His backe yede nygh on two ; 
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Tho he lyved an hundriitli wynter, 
The wora he sholde go. 

He sporned the doi-e with his fote, 

It went up wel and fjne, " 

And there he made a large lyveray 

Both of ale and wyne. 

" Syth ye wyl not dyne," sayd Lytel Johan, 

" I shall gyve you to drynke, 
And though ye lyve an hoadred wynter, '■ 

On Lytell Johan ye shall thynk." 

Lytell Johan ete, and Lytell [Johan] dronke, 

The whyle that he wol^e ; 
The sheryfe had in hys kechyii a ooke, 

A sfoute man aad a bolde. 3 

"I make myn avowe to god," sayd the coke, 

" Thou arte a shrewde hyude, 
In an householde to dwel, 

For to ask thus to dyne." 

And there he lent Ljtel Johan '. 

Good strokes thre ; 
" I make myn avowe," said Lytell Johan, 

" These strokes lyketh weU mc. 

" Thou arte a bolde man and an hardy 
And so thynketh me ; 

ro, Ch. & M. open. 
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And. or I passe fro this place, 

i better shalt thou be." 



Lytell Johan drewe a good swerdo, 
The coke toke another in honde ; 

They thought nothynge for to He, w 

But styfly for to stonde. 

There they fought sore togyder, 

Two myle way and moi-e ; 
Myght nejther other harme done, 

The mounteiiaunce of au houre. i™ 

" I make myn avowe to god," sayd Lytell Johan, 

" And be my frewe lewte, 
Thou art one of the best swerdemen. 

That ever yet sawe I me. 

" Coowdest thou shote as well in a buwo, i«t 
To greoe wood thou shoMest with me, 

And two tymes in tlie yere thy clothynge 
Ichaunged shoide be ; 

" And every jem of Eobyn Hode 

Twenty marke to thy fee :" no 

" Pnt up thy swerde," sayd the coke, 

" And felowea wyll we be," 

Then he fette to Lytell Johan 
The numbles of a doo. 
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Grood brede and full good wyne; 
They ete aud dranke therto. 

And whan they had dronken well, 
Ther trouthes togyder they plyght, 

That they wolde be with Hobyn 
That ylke same day at njght. 

They dyde them to the tresure-hous, 
As fast aa they myght gone ; 

The lockes, that were of good stele, 
They brake them everychone. 

They toke away the sylver tcssoU, 
Aad all that they myght get, 

feces, masara, aad sponea 
Wolde they won forgete. 

Also they toke the good pence, 
Thre hondi'ed pounde and three, 

And dyde them strayt to Eobyii Hode, 
Under the greae wode tre. 

" God the save, my dere mayster, 

And Cryst the save and se;" 
And than sayd Robyn to Lytell Johan, 
e myght thou be ; 



"And also be that fiiyre yemirn 
Thou bryngest there with the. 
121, hyed, C. 
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What tydynges fro Notyngliam ? 
Ljtell Johan, teU fliou me." 

""Well the greteth the proude eheryfe, 

And sends the here by me 
His coke and his sylver vessell, 

And thre hondred pounde and thre." 

"I make myn avow to god," sayd Eobyn, 

"And to the trenyfe, 
It was never by his good wyll 

This good is come to me." 

Lytell Johan hym there bethought 

On a ahrewed wyle ; 
Fyve myle in the forest he ran, 

Hym happed at his wyll. 

Than he met the proud sheryf, 

Hunlynge with houDde and hovne ; 

Lytell Johan coud his curteysye, 
And kneled hym beforne. 

" God the save, my deve mayster, 

And Cryst the sa^e and se ; " 
" Eaynolde Grenelefe," sayd the sheryfe, 



" I have be in this forest, 
A fayre syght can I se ; 

150, whyle, ' 
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It was one of the fayrest syghtea 
That ever yet sawe I me. 

" Tonder I se a ryght fayre hart, m 

His coloure is of grene ; 
Seven score of dere upon an herdc 

Ee with hym all beilyne. 

" His tynde are so sbarp, mayster, 

Of sexty and well mo, m 

That I durst not shote for drede 

Lest they wolde lue sloo." 

" I mate myn avowe to god," sayd the sheryi', 

" That syght wolde I fayn se ; " 
" Euske you thyderwarde, my dere mayater, its 

Anone, and wende witli me." 

The sheryfe rode, and Lytell Johan 

Of fote lie was full smarte ; 
And when they came afore Eobyn, 

" Lo, here is the mayater harte 1 " la) 

Styll stflde the proud sheryf, 

A sory man was he : 
" "Wo worthe the, Kaynolde Grenelefe I 

Thou hast now betrayed me." 



' I make myn 




) to god," 


sayd Lytell 


Johan, 


» Mayster, 


ye be to blame. 




JSC 
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sighted 


,c. isa, 


wo the worth, 
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I was mysseryed of my dynere, 
When I was with you at hame." 

Soone he was to super sette, 
And served with sylver whyte ; 

And whaji the sheryf se his vessell, 
For sorowe he myglit not ete. 

" Malte good ohere," eayd Eobyn Hode, 

" Sheryfe, for charyt^, 
And for the love of Lytell Johan, 

Thy lyfe is graunted to the," 

When they had supped well, 

The day was aU agone, 
Eobyn commaunded Lytell Jolian 

To drawe of his hosen and his shone, 

His kyrfell and his cote-a-pye, 

That was furred well fyne, 
And take him a grene maat^U, 

To lappe his body therin. 

Eobyn commaunded his wyght young mei 

Under the grene wood tre, 
They shall lay in that same sorte, 

That the sheryf myght them se. 

All nyght laye that proud sheryf 
In his breche and in his sherte; 
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Ko wonder— it was in grene wode, — 
Tho his sydes do smerte. 

" Make glad chei-e," sayd Eobyii Hode, 

" Sheryfe, for charytii, 
For this is our order i-wys, bis 

Uader the grene wood fre." 

" This is harder order," sayd the sheryfe, 

" Than ony anker or frere ; 
For al the golde in mery Englonde, 

I wolde not longe dwell here." as) 

"AD these twelve monethes," aayd Eobyn, 

" Thou shalte dwell with me ; 
I shall the feche, proud sheryfe, 

An outlawe for to be." 

" Or I here another nyght lye," sayd tlic slieryfe, 
" Kobyn, nowe I pray the, sso 

Smyte of my hede rather to-morne, 
And I forgyve it the. 

" Lete me go," then aayd tlie sheryf, 

" For aaynt Charyte, iuo 

And T wyll be the best frende 
That ever yet had ye." 

"Thou shalte swere me an othe," sayd Eobyn, 
" On my bryght bronde, 

233, je, Ch. & M. the, E. 
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Thou Shalt never awayte me scathe, 
By wafer ne by londe ; 

" And if thou fynde ony of my men, 

By nyght or by day, 
Upon thyne othe thou shalt swere 

To heipe them that thou may." 

Now hathe the sheryf iswore his othe, 
And home he began to gone ; 

He was as full of grene wode 
As ever was hepe of stone. 



The sheryf dwelled in Notynghame, 
He was fajne that he was gone. 

And Robjn and his mery men 
Went to wode anone. 

" Gro we to dyner," sayd Lytell Johan ; 

Eohyn Hode sayd, " May ; 
For I drede our lady be wroth with me. 

For she sent me not my pay." 

"Have no dout, mayster," sayd Lytell Johai 

" Tet is not the sonne at rest ; 
For I dare saye, and saufly aweru, 

The tnyght is trewe and trust," 
241, liave, R. lintlie, Ch. & M, 
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" Take thy boive in thy haniie," aayi^ jRohyii, 

" Let Iiloche wende with the, 
And so shall Wyllyam Scathelock, i 

And no man abyde with me. 

" And waJk up info ihe Sayles, 

And to WatlyDge-atrete, 
And wayte after some unketh gest ; 

Up-chaunce ye may them mete. -.^ 

" Whether he be messengere, 

Or a man that myrthes can, 
Or yf he be a pore man, 

Of my good he shall have some." 

Forth then st«rt Lyfel Johan, a 

Half in tray and tene, 
And gyrde hym with a full good swerde, 

Under a mant«l of grene. 

They went up to the Sayles, 

These yemen all thre ; w 

They loked est, they loked west, 

They myght no man se. 

But as he loked in Eemysdale, 

By the hye waye, 
Than were they ware of two blacke monkes, s.' 

Eehe on a good palferay. 
in, suoli, W. 
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Then bespalie Lytell Johan, 

To Much he gan say, 
" I dare lay ray lyfe to wedde, 

That these monkes have brought our pay 

" Make glud chere," sayd Lytell Johan, 
" And frese our bowes of ewe, 

And ioke your hertes be seker and sad. 
Tour stryngea trusty and trewe. 

" The monke hath fifty two men, 
And seven somers full stronge ; 

There rydelh no bysshop in this londe 
So ryally, I understood. 

" Bretbem," sayd Lytell Johan, 
" Here are no more but wo thre ; 

But we brynge fhem to dyner, 
Our mayster dare we not se. 

" Bende your bowes," sayd Lyteh Johan, 
" Make all yon prese to etonde ; 

The formost monke, his lyfe and Hs deth 
Is closed in my honde. 

" Ahyde, chorle monke," sayd Lyiell Johan 

" No ferther that thou gone ; 
Tf thou doost, by dere worthy god, 

Thy deth is in my honde. 

Oi, yon, W, Make jou yonder preste, C. 



Hcssdb, Google 



GESTF. OF ROBYK HODE. 83 

" And evyll thryfte on thy hede," sayd Lytcll 
Joliaii, 

" Eyght under thy hattes bonde, 
For thou hast made our mayster wroth, 

He is festynge so longe." 

" Who is your mayster ? " sayd the monke ; en 
Lytell Johan sayd " Eobyn Hode ; " 

" He is a atronge thefe," sayd the monke, 
" Of hym herd I never good." 

" Thou lyest," than sayd Lytell Johan, 

" And that shall rewe the j ro 

He is a yeman of the forest, 
To dyne he hath bode the." 

Much was redy with a bolte, 

Kedly and anone, 
He set the monke to fore the brest, re 

To the grounde that he can gone. 

Of fyfty two wyght yonge men 

There abode not one, 
Saf a lyteU page, and a grome, 

To Icde the eoraers with Johan. eo 

They brought the monke to the lodge dore. 

Whether he were loth or lefe, 
For to speke witli Eobyn Hode, 

Maugre in theyr tethe. 

77, yemea, C. BO, Lytell Johan. O. CC. 
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Robyn dyde adowne his Lode, f-; 

The monke whan that he se ; 
The monke was not so curteyse, 

His hode then let he he. 

" He is a cliorle, mayflfer, hy dere worthy god," 
Than said Lytell Joiian : •■" 

" Thereof no force," aayd Eobyn, 
" For curteysy can he none. 

" How many men," sayd Eobyn, 

" Had this monke, Johan ? " 
" Fifty and two whan that we met, » 

But many of them be gone." 

" Let blowe a home," sayd Eobyn, 
" That felaushyp may us knows ; " 

Seven score of wyght yemen. 

Came prycltynge on a rowe. i" 

And eveiych of them a good manteU 

Of scarlet and of raye ; 
All they came to good Eobyn, 

To wyte what he wolde say. 

They made the monke to washe and wype, :* 

And syt at his denere, 
Eobyn Hode and Lytel Johan 

They served him bothe in fere. 

loe, tfiera botho, 0. CC. 
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" Do gladly, monke," eajd Bobjn. 

" Gramercy, syr," said he. no 

"Where ia your abbay, wlian ye are at home, 

And wiio is your avowe ? " 

" Saynt Mary abbay," sayd the monke, 

" Though I be aymple here." 
" la what ofiyce ? " sayd Eobyn : iw 

" Syr, the hye selerer." 

"Te be the more welcome," sayd Eobyn, 

" So ever mote I the : 
Fyll of tie best wyoe," sayd Eobyn, 

" This monke shall drynke to me. 120 

" But I have grete mervayle," sayd Rohyn, 

" 01' all this longe day ; 
I drede our lady be wroth with me, 

She sent me not my pay," 

" Have no doute, mayster," sayd Lytell Johan, 

" Ye have no nede I saye ; jsu 

This monke it hath brought, I dare well 

For he is of her abbay." 

" And she was a borowe," sayd Eobyn, 

" Betwene a knyght and me, m 

Of a lytell money that I hym lent, 
Under the grene wode tree. 



Hcssdb, Google 



GE8TE OF ROBTN HODE. 

" And yf tliou hast that sylver ibroughte, 

I pray the let me se ; 
And I shall helpe the eftstmes, 

Tf thou have nede of me." 

The monke swore a full grete othe, 

"With a Borj chere, 
" Of tie borowehode thou spekest to me, 

Herde I never ere." 

" I make mjn avowe to god," sayd Eobyn, 

" Monke, ihou art to blame ; 
For god is Lolde a ryghtwys man. 

And so is his dame. 

" Thou toldest with thyn owne tonge, 

Thou may not say nay. 
How thou arte her servaunt, 

And servest her every day. 

" And Ihou art made her messengcie, 

My money for to pay ; 
Therefore I can the more thanke, 

Thou arte come at thy day. 

" What is in your cofers ? " sayd Eobyn, 

" Trewe than tell thou me : " 
" Syr," he sayd, "twenty marke, 

Al so mote I the." 

13G, to, W. 149, nade, W. not in 0. 
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« Yf there be no more," sayd Eoliyn, 

" I wyll not one peny ; 
yf thou hast myster of ony more, 

Syr, more I shall lende to the ; « 

"And yf I fynde more," sayd Eobyn, 

'* I-wys thou shalte it forgone ; 
For of fhy spendynge sylver, monk. 

Thereof wyll I lyght none. 

" Go iiowe forthe, Lytell Johan, « 

And the trouth tell thou me ; 
If there be no more but twenty marke, 

No peny that I se." 

Lytell Johan spred Hs mantcH downe. 

As he had done before, " 

And he tolde out of the raonltes male 
Eyght hundreth pounde and more. 

Lytell Johan let it lye full styll, 
Aud went to his mayster in hast ; 

" Syr," he sayd, " the moake is trewe ynowe, li 
Our lady hath doubled your cost." 

"I make myn avowe to god," sayd Eobyn, 

" Monke, what tolde I the ? 
Oar lady is the trewe=t womfm 

That ever yet founde I me. >' 

112. Eyght poundo, W. 



Hcssdb, Google 



iTB OF EOBYN IJODK. 

" By dere wortty god," said Eohya, 

" To seche all England thorowe, 
Tet founde I never to my pay 

A moche better borowe. 

" Fyll of the best wyne, do hyni drjuke," said 
Robyii, 1*5 

" And grete well thy lady hende, 
And yf fhfi have nede of Eobyn Hode, 

A frende she shall hym fynde. 

" And yf she nedeth ony more sylver, 

Come thou agayne to me, ra 

And, by this token she hath me sent. 
She shall have such thre." 

The monke was going to London wai'd, 

There to holde grete mote, 
The knyght that rode so hye on hors, i* 

To brynge hym under fote. 

" Whether be ye away ? " sayd Kobyn. 

" Syr, to manors in this londe, 
Too reken with our reves, 

That have done moch wronge," 'M 

" Come now forth, Lytell Johan, 

And harkea to my tale ; 
A betier yemen I knowe none. 

To seko a monkes uiale." 
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" How mudi 13 in yonder other cofer ? " said 
Eobyn, ^ 

" The soth must we see ; " 
" By our lady," than aayd the monko, 

" That were no curteysye, 

" To bydde a man to dyiier, 

And sylh hym bete and bynde." sio 

" It is our olde maner," sayd Eobyn, 

" To leva but lytell behynde." 

The monke toke the hors with spore, 

No lenger wolde he abyde: 
" Aske to drynke," tiian sayd Robyii, ^s 

" Or that ye forther ryde." 

" jSfay, for god," than sayd the monke, 

" Me reweth I cam so nere ; 
For better chepo I myglit have dyned 

In Blythe or in Dankeslere." aa 

" Grete well your abbot," sayd Robyn, 

" And your pryour, I you pray. 
And hyd hym send me such a moake 

To dyner every day." 

Now lefe we that monke be styll, 2^5 

And speke we of that knyght: 
Tet he came to holde his day, 

Whyle that it was lyght. 

206, ooraer, W. ooursei-, C. 
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He dyde liiiii streyt to Bemysdale, 

Under the grerie wode tre, 2» 

And he founde tliere Eobyn Hode, 

And all his mcry meyne. 

The knyght lyght downe of his good palfriiy ; 

Eobyn whan he gan see, 
So curteysly ho dyde adonne his hode, ass 

And set hym on his knee. 

" God the save, good Eobyn Hode, 

Aud al this company : " 
" Welcome be thou, gentyll knyght, 

And ryght welcome to me." ao 

Than bespake hym Eobyn Hode, 

To that knyght so fre, 
" What nede dryvett the to grone wode ? 

I pray the, syr knyght, tell me. 

"And welcome be thou, gentyl knyght, as 

Why hast thou be so longe ? " 
" For the abbot and the hye justyce 

Wolde have had my londe." 

" Hast thou thy londe agayne ? " sayd Eobyn ; 

" Treuth than tell thou me." ^ 

" Te, for god," sayd the knyght, 

" And that thanke I god and the. 
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"But take not a grefe, I have bo so longe; 

1 came by a wcastelynge, 
And tliere I dyd bolpe a pore yemfia, s^ 

With wroage was put behynde." 

" Nay, for god," sayd Kobyn, 
" Syi' knygbt, that thanie I the ; 

Wlat man that helpeth a good yemtin, 

His frende than wyll I be." aii 

" Have here foure hondrcd pounde," than sayd 
the knyght, 

"The ivhiche ye lent to me; 
And here is also twenty marks 

For your curteysy." 

" Nay, for god," than sayd Eobyn, ess 

" TlioTi broke it well for ay ; 
For our lady, by her selerer. 

Hath sent to me my pay, 

" And yf I toko it twyse, 

A shame it were to me : au 

But trewely, gentyll knygM, 

Welcom arte thou to me." 

Whan Eobyn had toldo his tale, 
He leugh and had good ckere ; 

2B3. But take not a grcfe, sayd the knyglit, 

That I hare be so louge. O. CC. 
aSB. I twysa, W. 
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"By my trouthe," then eayd the kuyglit. a/j 
" Your money is redj here." 

" Broke it well," sayd Rohyn, 

" Thou gontyll linjght so fre ; 
And welcome be thou, gentill kuyglit, 

Under my trystell tree. ssu 

" But what shall these bowes do ? " sayd liobyn, 
" And these arowes ifedered fre ? " 

« By god," than sayd the knyght, 
" A pore present lo the." 

" Como now forth, Lytell Johan, ks 

And go to my treasure, 
And brynge me there fouve hoiidred pounde, 

The monke oyer-tolde it me. 

" Have here foure hondred pounde. 

Thou gentyll knyght and trewe, a" 

And bye hors bhiA hames good. 

And gy!(« thy spores all newe. 

" And yf thou fayie ony spendynge, 

Com to Eobyti Hode, 
And by my trouth thou shalt none fayle, ^ 

The whyles I have any good. 

"And broke well thy four hundred pound, 
Whiche I lent to the, 

2P1), thi Inisty, C. 
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And make thy selfe no more so bare, 
By the counsel! of me." 

Thus than holpe hym good Eobyn, 

The knyght all of his care : 
God, that sytteth in heven hye, 

Graunte us well to fare. 



Now hath the knyght his leve ifako, 
And wente hym on hia way j 

Eob3Ti Hode and his mery men 
Dwelled styll full many a day. 

Ljth and lysten, gentilmen. 
And hcrken what I shall say, 

How the proud sheryfe of Notyngham 
Dyde <vrye a full fayre play ; 

That all the best archers of tho north 



The game shall here away. 

He that shoteth altherbest 
Furthest fayre and lowe. 



13, al theyra, \V. ai of the, C. 
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At a payre of fynly buttes, is 

Under the grene wode shawe, 

A ryght good arowe he shall have, 

The shaft of sylver whyte. 
The heade and the fcders of ryche rede golde, 

In Englond is none lyke. ai 

This then hei-de good Eobyn, 

Under his trystell tre : 
" Make you redy, ye wyght yonge men ; 

That shotynge wyll I se. 

" Buske yon, my mery yonge men, as 

Te shall go with me ; 
And I wyll wele the shryres faytJi, 

Trewe and yf he he." 

Whan they had theyr bowes ihent, 

Theyr taklea fedred fre, 30 

Seven score of wyght yonge men 

Stode by Robyiis kue. 

WTian they cam to Wotyngham, 

The buttes were fayre and longe ; 
Many was the boHe archere a 

That shoted with bowes stronge. 

" There shall but syx shote with me ; 
The other shal kepe my hede. 
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And stande with good howea bent, 
That I be not desceyved." 

The fourth ontlawe Ms bowe gan bendc, 

And that was fiobyn Hode, 
And that hehelde the proude sheryfe, 

All by the but he stode. 

Thryea Eobyn shot about. 
And alway he slisf the wand, 

And so dyde good Gylherte 
With the whyte hande. 

Lytell Johan and good Scatheloke 

Were archers good and fre ; 
Lytell Much and good Eeynolde, 

The worste wolde they not be. 

Whan they had shot aboute. 
These archours fayre and good, 

Evermore was the best, 
Forsoth, Eobyn Hode. 

Hyni was delyrered the goode arow, 

For best worthy was he ; 
He toke the yefi so curteysly, 

To grene wode woldc be. 

They cryed out on RobjTi Hode, 
And great homes gan they blowe : 

46, theyeliBf, W. he alette, C. 
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" Wo worth tlie, treason ! " sayd E^ibyn, 
" Full evyl thou art io knows. 

" And wo be thou, thou proud sheryf. 

Thus gladdyage thy gest; 
Other wyse thou behote me 
In yonder wylde forest. 

" But had I the in grene wode, 

Under my tryat«ll tre, 
Thou sholdest leve me a better wedde 

Than thy tre we lewte." 

Full many a bowe there was bent, 

And arowes let they glyde, 
Many a kyrtell there was rent, 

And hurt many a syde. 



The outlaws shot n 



o stronge, 



That no man myght theai dryve, 

And the proud sheryfes men 

They fled away full blyve. 

Kobyn sawe the busshement to-broke. 
In grene wode he wolde have be ; 

Many an ai-owe there was shot 
Araonge that company. 



Lytell Johan w. 
With an arov 


as hurte full sore, 
ve in his kne, 




so, belyve, C. 
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That ke myght neyther go nor ryile ; 
It was full grete pjtc. 

" Mayster," fhen sayd Lytell Johan, 

" If ever thou lovest me, 
Aiid for that ylke lordes love, 

Tbat dyed upon a tre, 

" And for the medes of my servyce, 

That I have served the, 
Lete never the proude sheryf 

Alyve now fynde me, 

" But take out thy browne swerde, 
And smyte all of my hede. 

And gj"ve me woundes dede and wyde, 
No lyfe on me be lefte." 

" I wolde not that^" sayd Robyn, 

" Johan, that thou were slawe, 

For all the golde in mery Englond, 



" God forbede," sayd lytell Much, 

" That dyed on a tre. 
That thou sholdest, Lytell Johan, 

Parte our company." 
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Up he toke Lim on his backe, 

And bare hjm well a myle ; i 

Many a tyma he layd hym downe, 

And shot another whyle. 

Then was there a fayre castell, 

A lytell within the wode, 
Double-dyched it was about, 

And walled,' by the rode. 

And there dwelled that gentyll knyght, 

Syr Richard at the Lee, 
That Eobyn had lent his good, 

Under the grene wode tree. 

In he toke good Eobyn, 

And all bis company ; 
""Welcome be thou, Eobyn Hode, 

Welcome arte thou me ; 

"And moche [I] tbanke the of thy comfort. 

And of thy curleysye, 
And of thy grete kyndenesse, 

Under the grene wode tre. 

" I love no man in all this worlde 

So mnch as I do the ; 
For all the proud sberyf of Notyngham, 

Ryght here shalt thou be. 
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" Shjfc the gates, and di'awe the bridge, 

And let no man com in ; 
And arme you well, and mate you redy, 

And to the walle ye wynne, 

" For one tliyng, Eobyn, I the behol«, 

I swere by sayut Quyntyn, 
These twelve dayes thou wonest with me, 

To suppe, ete, and dyne." 

Bordes were layed, and clothes speed, 



Eobyn Hode and his mery ii 
To mete gaii they gone. 



Lythe and lysten, gentylmen, 
And herken unto your songe. 

How the proude sheryfe of Notynghaju 
And men of armes stixmge, 

Full faste came to the hye sheryfe, 

The coiintre up to rout, 
And they beset the knyghts castell, 

The walles all about. 

The pi-oude sheryfe loude gan cryc, 
And sayd, " Thou Iraytour knyght, 

Thou kepeste here tiie Itynges enemye, 
Agayne the lawes and ryght." 
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'* Syr, I wyll avowe that I have done, 

The dedes that here be dyght, 
Upon all the londes that I have, 

As I am a trewe knyght. 

" Wende forthe, syra, on your waye. 

And dotli do more to me, 
Tyll ye wytte our kyiigea wyll, 

What he woll say to the," 

The sheref thus had his anawere, 

Wiih out ony leasynge ; 
Forthe he yode to London toune, 

All for to tel our kynge. 

There he tolde hym of that knyght, 

And eke of Eohyu Hode, 
And also of the bolde archeres, 

That noble were and good. 

" He wolde avowe that be had done, 
To mayntayne the outlawes stronge, 

He wolde be lorde, and set you at nought. 
In all the north londe." 

" I woll he at Notyngham," sayd the kyngc. 

"Within this fourtynyght, 
And take I wyll Robyn Hode, 

And so I wyU that knyght. 
14, thou, W. 
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" Gro home, thou proud sheiyf, 

And do as I bydde the, 
And ordayne good archerea inowe 

Of all the wyde countree." 

The sheryf had his leve ilafce, 

And went hym on his way ; 
And Eobyn Hode to grene wode [went] 

Upon a certayn day. 

And Lytell Johan was hole of the arowe, 

That shote WM.S in his kne. 
And dyde hym strayte to Eobyn Hode, 

Under the grene wode tre, 

Robyn Hode walked in the ftireste, 

Under the leves grene ; 
The proud sheryfe of Notynghani, 

Therfore he had grete tene. 

The sheryf there fa,yled of Robyn Hode, 
He myght not have bis pray ; 

Then he awayted that geotyll knyght, 
Bothe by nyght and by daye. 

Ever he a way ted that gentyll knyght, 

Syr Eychard at the Lee ; 
As he went on haukyngo by the ryver syd 

And let his haukos fleo, 

38, the bydde, OCC. 
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Toke he there tiis gentyll knyght, 

With men of armes stronge, 
And lad hym home to Kotyngham warde, 

Ibonde both fote and honde. 

The sheryf swore a full grete othe, 

By hym that dyed on rode, 
He had lever than an hondredc pounde, 

That he had Robyn Ilode. 

Then the lady, the knyghteg wyfe, 

A fayre lady and fre, 
She set her on a gode palfray, 

To grene wode anon rode she. 

When she came to the forest, 

Under the gi-ene wode ire, 
Founde she there Eobyn Hode, 

And all his fayre meyne. 

" God the save, good Eobyn Hode, 

And all thy company ; 
For our dere ladyes love, 

A bone graunte thou me. 

" Let thou never my wedded lorde 
Rhamfully slayne to he ; 

64, honde aiid fote, W. foote and himde, C. 66, on a 
S, rode, Ch. & M. 17. God the good Robjn, W. 
ra, lady, W. 81. Late. 83. Shamly I slayne lie, \Y. 
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He ia fast ibounde to NotynghaiUi wa.rde, 
For the love of the." 

Anone then sayd good Eobjn, 

To that lady fre, 
" What man hath your lorde itake ? " 

" The pvoude shirife," than sayd she. 

[" The proude steryfe hath hym itMkeJ 

Forsoth as I the say ; 
He is not yet thve myles 

Passed on his waye." 

Up then sterte good Eobyn, 
As a man that had be wode ; 

" Euske you, my meiy young men, 
For hym that dyed on a rode. 

"And he that this sorowe foraaketh, 

By hym tbat dyed on a tre, 
And by him that al thingea malcetli, 

Mo lenger shall dwell with me," 

Sone there were good bowes ibent, 
Mo thsMi seven score, 



Hcssdb, Google 



104 A LYTELL GE8TB OP EOBYN HODB. 

Hedge ne dyche spared tbey none. 
That was tbem before. 

" I make myn avowe to god," sayd llobyn, los 

" The sheryf wolde I fayn ae, 
And y{ I may hyni take, 

Iquyt than shall lie bee." 

And whan tbey came to Notyiigham, 

They walked in the strete, no 

And with tie proud sheryf, i-wys, 
Sone gan they mete. 

" Abyde, thou proud sheryf," be sayd, 

"Abyde and speake with me, 
Of some tydynges of our kyiige, us 

I wolde feyne here of the, 

" This seven yere, by dei-e worthy god, 

Ne yede I so fast on fote ; 
I make myn avowe to god, thou proude 
sheryfe, 

That is not for thy good." im 

Robyn bent a good bowe, 

An arrowe lie drewe at his wyll, 
He byt so the proud sheryf, 

Upon the ground he lay full sty 11. 
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And or he myglit up aryse, 

On his fete to alonde. 
He smote of the sheiyves hede, 

With his hryghf bronde. 

" Lye thou there, thou proude sheryf, 

Evjil mote thoa thi-y ve ; 
There myght no man to the triiaf, 

The whyles tlioii were alyve." 

His men drewe out theyr bryght swerdes, 
That were so sharpe and kene, 

And layde on tlie sheryves men. 
And dryved them downe bydene. 

Kobyn stert to that knyght, 

And cut a two his bonde, 
And loke hym in his hand a bowe, 

And bade hym by hym stondc. 

" Leve thy hors the behynde, 

And lerne for to renne ; 
Thou shalt with me to grene wode, 

Through myre, mosse, and fenae. 

" Thou shalt with me to grene wode. 

Without ony leasynge, 
Tyll that I have gete us grace 

Of Edwarde, our comly kyuge." 
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The kynge came to Notjnglmme, 

With knyghtes in grete araye. 
For to take that gentyll knyght 

And Eobjn Hode, yf he may. 

He asked men of that countre, i 

After Eobyn Hode, 
And after that gentyll knyght, 

That was so bolde and stout. 

Whan tliey had tolde hym the case 

Our kynge understonde tker lale, w 

And seascd in iiis honde 

The knyghtes loodes alL 

AU the passe of Lancaashyre 

He went hoth ferre and nere : 
Tyl] lie came to Plomton parke, is 

Ho faylyd many of his derc. 

There our kynge was wont to se 

Herdes many one. 
Ho coud unneth fynde one dere, 

That bare ony good home. ai 

i, and yf, W. 

16. Not in Cnmberland, as Bitron states, but, sajs Himter, 
a part of ili9 forest of Knarasboiongh, in Yorkshire. 
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The kynge waa wondci- wrotK withall, 

And swore by the trynyt^, 
" I wolde I had Robjii Hode, 

"With eyeii I myght hjm se. 

"And lie that woMe smyte of the knyghtes heile, 
And bryuge it to me, m 

He shall have the knyghtes londes, 
Syr Bychai-de at tlie Le. 

" I gyve it hyra with my charter, 

And sele it with my honde, so 

To have and holdo for ever-more, 

In all mery Englonde." 

Than bespake a fayre olde knyght, 

That waa ti-eue in his fay, 
" A, my lege lorde the kynge, •■b 

One worde I shall you say ; 

"There is no man in this countrfe 

May have the knyghtes londes, 
Whyle Eobyn Hode may ryde or gone, 

And bere a bowe in his hondes, *> 

" That he ne shall lese his hede. 
That is the best ball in his hode : 

Give it no man, my lorde the kynge, 
That ye wyll any good." 
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Half a yere dwelled our comly kynge 
In Notyiigham, and well more ; 

Coude he not here of Eobyn Hode, 
In what countre liat he were. 

But alway went good Robyn 

By halie and eke by hyll, 
And alway alewe the kyngea dere, 

And welt Jhem at his wyll. 

Than beg pake a proude fostere, 
That stode by our kynges kne, 

" If ye wyll se good Robya, 
Te must do itfler me. 

" Take fyve of tlie best knyghtes 

That be in your iede, 
And walk downe by yon abbay, 

And gete you monkes wede. 

" And I wyll be your ledes man, 

And Iede you the way, 
And or ye come to Notyngham, 

Myn hede then dare I lay, 

" That ye shall mete with good Eobyn, 

On lyve yf that he be ; 
Or ye come to Notyngham, 

With eyen ye shall hym se," 

6B, yoar, OCC. 
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Full Lastly our kynge was dygliE, 
So were his kayghtes fyve, 

Everych of them in monkes wede, 
And hasted them thyder blyve. 

Our kyuge was grete above his cole, 
A brode hat on his ei-owne, 

Eyght as he were abbot-lyke, 
They rode up in-fo the towne. 

Styf botes our kynge had on, 

Forsoth aa I you say ; 
He rode syngynge to greae wode, 

The covent was clothed in graye. 

His male hors and his gret« somers 
Folowed our kynge behyndo, 

Tyll they came to grene wode, 
A myle under the lynde. 

There they met with good Eobyn, 

Stondynge on the waye, 
And so dyde many a bolde archere, 

For soth as I you say. 

Eobyn toke the kynges hors, 

Hastely in that stede. 
And sayd, " Syr abbot, by your leve, 

A whyle ye must abyde. 

72, bljth, EitBOn. 
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" We be yemen of this foi-este. 

Under the grene wode tre ; 
We lyve by our kynges dere, 

Other shyft have not we. 

" And ye have chyrchcs and rentes both, 

And gold fuU grete plente ; 
Gyre us some of your spendynge, 

For saynt Charyte," 

Than bespake our cumly kynge, 

Anone than sayd he, 
" I brought no more to grene wode, 

But forty pounde with me. 

" I have layne at Notyngham, 
This fourtynyght with our kynge, 

And spent 1 have full moche good, 
On many a grete lordynge. 

" And I have but forty pounde. 

No more than have I me ; 
But yf I had an hondred pounde, 

I would geve it to the." 

Eobyn toke the forty poundo, 
And departed it in two partye, 

Halfendell he gave his mery men, 
And bad them mery to be. 
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Full ourteysly Eobyn gaii say, 
" Syr, have this for your spendyng ; 

We shall mete aiiolher day," 

" Gramercy," than sayd our kynge; 

" But well the greteth Edwarde our kynge, 

And sent to the his seale, 
And byddeth the com to Notyiigham, 

Pioth to mete and mele." 

He tofce out the brode tarpe, 

And sone he lets hym se ; 
Rdhyn coud his courteysy, 

And set hym on his line. 

" I love no man in all the woilde 

So well aa I do my kynge. 
Welcome is my lordes seale ; 

And, monke, for tiy tydynge, 

" Syr abbot, for thy tydynges, 
To day thou shalt dyne with me, 

For the love of my kynge, 
Under my trystell tre," 

Forth he lad our comly kynge, 

Full fayre by the honde ; 
Many a dere there was slayne, 

And full fast dyghtande. i 
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Robyn tflke a full griite liorne, 

And loude lie gan blowe ; 
Seven score of wyght yongc mea 

Came redy on a rowe. 

All they kneeled on theyr kne, 

Full fayre before Eobyn : 
The kynge sayd hymselfe untyll, 

And swore by aaynt Austyn, 

" Here is a wonder semely syght ; 

Me thynketh, by goddes pyne, i 

His men are more at hia byddynge, 

Then my men be at myn." 

Full haslly was theyr dyner idyght, 

And therto gan they gone ; 
They served our kynge with al theyr myght, i 

Both Eobyn and Lytell Johan. 

Anone before our kynge was set 

The fatte venyson, 
The good whyte brede, the good red wyne, 

And therto the fyne ale browne. i 

" Make good chere," said Eobyn, 

" Abbot, for charyte ; 
And for this yike tydyoge, 

Elyssed mote thou be. 

leo, and brcrt-iie, W, 
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" Novr shalte thou se what life we lecle, lej 

Or thou hens wende ; 
Than thou may enfourme our kynge, 

Whan ye fogyder lende." 

Up they sterf« all in hast, 

Theyr bowes were smartly bent; ini 

IJuv kynge was never so aore agast, 

He wende to have be shente. 

Two yerdes there were up set, 

There to gan they gange ; 
By fifty pase, our kynge aayd, 1:5 

The raerkes were to longe. 

On every syde a rose garlonde, 

They shot under the lyne r 
"Who so fayleth of the rose garlonde," sayd 
Eobyn, 

" His faltyll he shall tyne, iw 

" And yelde it to his mayster. 

Be it never so fyne ; 
For no man wyll I spare. 

So drynke I ale or wyne ; — 

" And here a buffet on his hede, ia.i 

I-wys right all bare:" 
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And all that fell in Eobyns lote, 
He smote fhem wonder sare. 

Twyse Eobjn shot aboute, 

And ever he cleved the wande, "^ 

And so dyde good Gylberte 

"With the Whyte Hand. 

Lytell Johan and good Scathelocke, 

For nothynge wolde they spare. 
When they fayled of the garlonde, jiu 

Robyo smote them full sare. 

At the last shot that I!«byn shot, 

For all his frendes fare, 
Yet he fayled of the garlonde, 

Thre fyngers and mare. 200 

Than bespake good Gylberte, 

And thus he gan say ; 
" Mayater," he sayd, " your takyll is lost, 

Stand forth and take your pay." 

" If it be so," sayd Eobyn, au 

" That may no better be ; 
Syr abbot, I delyver the myn arowe, 

I pray the, syr, serve thou me." 

"It falleth not for myii order," sayd our kynge, 
" Robyn, by thy leve, 21a 

1B2, good whyte, W. lilly white, C. 
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For to smyte no good yemkn. 
For doute I sholde hym greve." 

" Smyte on boldely," sayd Eobyn, 

" I give the Jarge leve ; " 
Anone our kynge, with that worde, 

He folde up his sieve, 

And sych a buffet he gave Robyn, 
To grounde he yede full acre. 

"I make myn avowe to god," sayd Robyn, 
" Thou arte a stalworthe frere. 

*' There is pith in thyn ai-me," sayd Robyn, 
" I trowe tliou canst well shote ; " 

Thug our kynge and Eobjn Hodc 
Togeder than they met. 

Robyn beheHe our comly kynge 

Wystly in the fa«e, 
So dyde syr Eieharde at the Le, 

And kneled downe in that place ; 



And so dyde ail the wylde > 
Whan they se them knele ; 

" My lorde the kynge of Bnglonde, 
Mow I knowe you well. 

" Mercy," then Robyn sayd to our k 
Under his try sty II tre, 
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"Oftty goodnesse and tliy grace, 
For my men and me ! 

« Yes, for god," sayd Kobyn, 

" And also god me save ; 
I aske mercy, my lorde the kynge. 

And for my men I crave." 

" Yea, for god," than sayd our kynge, 

" Thy peticion I graunt the, 
With tiat thou leve the grene wode, 

And all thy company ; 

" And come home, syr, to my courte, 

And there dwell with me," 
" I make myn avowe (o god," sayd Rohyn, 

"And ryght so shall it be. 

" I wyU come to your courte. 

Tour servyse for to se. 
And brynge with me of my men 

Seven score and thre. 

" But me lyke well your sevvyse, 

I come agayoe full soone. 
And shote at the donne dere, 

As I am wont« to done." 

246. And therto Ecnt T ma, W. 
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THIO EIGHTH PYTTE. 

"Haste thou ony grene cloth," sayd o 
" That thou wylte sell now to mc ? ' 

" Ye, for god," sayd Eobyii, 
"Thyrly yerdea iiiid ihre." 

" Eobyn," sayd oiic Uynge, 

" Now pray I the, 
To sell me some of that cloth, 

To me and my meyne." 

" Yes, for god," then sayd Eobyn, 

" Or elles I were a fole ; 
Another day ye wyll me clothe, 

I trowe, ayenst the Yole." 

The bynge kest of liis cote then, 
A grene gaiment he dyde on. 

And every knyght did so, i-wys, 
They clothed (hem full soone. 

Whan they were clothed in Lyncolne 
They kest away theyr graye ; 



9, good, OCC. 
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" Now we shall to Notyngliam," 
All thus our kjnge gan say. 

Theyr bowes bente and forth they went, 

Shotynge all io-fere, 
Towarde the towne of Notyngham, 

Outlawes aa they were. 

Our kynge and Eobyn rode togyder, 

For soth as I you say, 
And they shote plucke-buffet, 

As they went by the way. 

And many a bufFet our kynge wan 

Of Eobyn Hode that day ; 
And nothynge spared good Robyn 

Our kynge in hia pay. 

« So god me helpe," sayd our kynge, 
" Thy game is nought to iere ; 

I sholde not get a shote of the. 
Though I shote all this yere." 

All the people of Notyngham 

They stode and behelde ; 
They aawe nothynge but mantels of grene 

That covered all the felde. 

Than every man to other gan say, 
" I drede our kyage be slone ; 
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Come Eobja Hode to the towue i-w-ys. 
On lyve he kvefh not one." 

Full hastly they began to fle. 

Both yemen and knaves, 
And olde wyves that myght evyll goo, 

They hypped on theyr staves. 

The kynge loaghe full feat, 

And commanded fheym agayne ; 

When they se our comly kyngCi 
I-wys they were full fayne. 

They ete and dranke, and made them gjiid, 

And sange with notes hye ; 
Than bespake our comly kynge 

To syr Rycharde at the Lee. 

He gave hym there his londe agayne, 

A good man he bad hym be ; 
Eobya thanked our comly kynge, 

And set hym on his luie. 

Had Robyu dwelled in the kynges coiu-te 
But twelve monethea and thre, 

That he had spent an hondred pounde, 
And all his mennes fe. 

In every place where Eobyn came 
Evermore he laydo downe, 

a. Ltfte iievsi- one, W. 49, luglie, W, 
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Both for knyghtes and for squyres 
To gete hym grete r 



By than the yere was all agone 
He had no man but twayne, 

Lytell Johan and good Scathelocke, 
"Wyth hym all for to gone. 

Kobyn saive yonge men shote, 

Full fayre upon a day ; 
"Alas!" than sayd good Robyn, 

"My welthe is went away. 

" Somtyme I was an archere good, 
A atyffe and eke a atronge ; 

I was commytted the best archere 
That was in mery E 



" Alas !" then sayd good Robyn, 

" Alas and well a woo ! 
Tf I dwele lenger with the kjnge, 

Sorowe wyll me sloo." 

Forth than went Robyn Hode 
Tyll he came to our kynge ; 

"Mylorde (he kynge of Engloude, 
Graunte me myn askynge, 

" I made a chapell in Bemysdale, 
That semely is to se, 

fi, feri-e, "W. !5, commonded foi', C. 
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It is of Mary Magdalene, 
And thereto woldu I be. 

" I myght never in this seven nyght 
No tyme to slepe ne wynke, 

Nother all these seven dayes 
Nolher ete ne drynke. 

" Me longcth sore to Bernjsdale, 

I may not be therfro ; 
Barefote and wolwarde I have hyght 

Thyder for to go." 

"Tf it be so," than sayd our kynge, 

" It may no belter be ; 
Seven nyght I gyve the leve, 

Ko lengre, to dwell fro me." 

" Gramercy, lorde," then sayd Eobyn, 

And set hym on his kne ; 
He toke his leve full coui-teysly, 

To grene wode then went he. 

Whan he came to grene wode, 

In a mery momynge, 
There he herde tlie notes small 

Of byrdes mery syngynge. 

" It is fen-e gone," sayd Eobyn, 
" Tliat I was last here ; 
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Me lyste a lytell for to shoie 
At the donne dere." 

Eobyn slewe a full grete harte, 
His Lome than gan he blow, 

That all the outlawes of that foi-est, 
That home coud they knowe 

And gadred them logyder. 

In a lytell thvowe ; 
Seven score of wight yonge men 

Came redy on a rowe, 

And fayre dyde of theyr hodes, 
And set them on theyr kne : 

" Welcome," they sayd, " our mayester, 
Under this grene wode tre." 

Eobyn dwelled in grene wode 

Twenty yere and two ; 
For all drede of Edwarde our kynge, 

Agayne wolde he not goo. 

Yet he was begyled, i-wys, 
Through a wyeked woman, 

The pryoresse of Kyrkesly, 
That nye was of hys kynne ; 
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For the love of a knjglit, 

SjT Roger of Donkester, 
That was her owne special], 

Full e^yll mote they fare. ' 

They foke togyder theyi- counsell 

Robyn Hode for to ale, 
And how they myglit best do tliat dede, 

His banis for to be. 

Than bespake gaod Eobyn, i 

In place where as he stode, 
"Tomorow I muste to Kyrkcsley, 

Craftcly to be leteii Mode." 

Syr Roger of Donkesiere, 

By ihe pryoreaae he lay, t 

And there they betrayed good Eobyn Hode, 

Through theyr false playe, 

Cryst have mercy on his soule. 

That dyed on the rode ! 
For he was a good outlawe, i 

And dyde pore men moch god. 
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ADAM BEL, CLYM OP THE CLOaCHE, 
AND "VVrLLYAM OF CLOUDESLE. 

This favorite and delightftii ballad was printed by 
William Copland, ivithout date, but probably not far 
from 1550. Only a single copy of this edition is 
known to be preserved. There is another edition by 
James Eobeits, printed in 160S, with a second part 
entitled Young Cloudeslee, " a very inferior and servile 
production," says Eitson. Mr. Payne Collier haa re- 
cently recovered a fragment of an excellent edition 
considerably older than Copland's. 

Adam Bell, S;c., was also entered at Stationers' Hall 
in 1557-8, as licensed to John King. Another entry 
occurs in the same registers under 1582, and in 1586 
meniaon is made of " A ballad of Willm. Clowdisley 
never printed before." No one of these three im- 
is known to be extant. 
/ inserted this piece in his Relii/ues, (i. 158,) 
following Copland's edition, with corrections from his 
folio manuscript. BJteon adhered to Copland's text 
with his usaal fidelity, (Pieces of Popular Poetry, 
p. 1.) We have printed the ballad fi-om Eitson, with 
some important improvements derived from a transcript 
of Ml-. Collier's fragment moat kindly furnished by 
that gentleman. This fragment extends from the 7th 
verse of the second fit to the 55th of the third, but is 
somewhat mutilated. 

"Allaae Bell" is mentioned by Dunbar in company 
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wifh. Robin Hood, Guy of Giabome, and others. The 
editor of the Reliques has pointed oat several allusions 
to the ballad in our dramatic poeta, which show the 
extreme popularity of the story. " Shakespeare, in 
hia comedy of Muoh Ado about Nothing, act i. makes 
Beuediclc eonflrm hia resolyes of not yielding to love, 
by tliia protestation : ' If I do, hang me in a bottle 
like a cat, and shoot at me, and he that hils me, let 
him be clapt on the shoulder, and called Adam;' — 
meaning Adam Bell, aa Theobald rightly observes, 
who refers to one or two other passages in our old 
poets, wherein he is menljoned. The Oxford editor 
has aJso Tvell conjectured, that ' Abraham Cupid,' in 
Romeo and Jvliel, act ii. bo, 1, should be 'Adam Cupid,' 
in alluwon to our archer. Ben Jonson has mentioned 
Clym o' the Clongh in his Alchemist, act i. so. 2. And 
Sir William Davenant, in a mock poem of hia, cdled 
The Long Vacation in London, describes the attomep 
and pi-octOTB as making matches to meet ia Finabury 
Fields. 

' Witii lojnes in canvas bow-cnse tydc. 
Where arrowea stick with miekle pridsi 
Like ghosts of Adam Bell and Clymme ; 
Sol eita for fear thBy"! shoot at him.'— 

Worlia, 1673, foL p. 291." 
The place of rewdence ascribed in the present ballad 
to these outlaws is Eoglewood or Inglewood, a forest 
in Cumberland sixteen miles in length, and extending 
from Carlisle to Penrith, which, according, to Wyntown, 
was also frequented by Robin Hood, (OronT/hil, vii, 
10, 431.) By the author of the ballad of Robin Hood's 
Birth, Breeding, Valoitr, and Marriage, they are made 
contemporary with Robin Hood's father. 
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" The father of Eobia a forreater was, 

And he shot in a lusty strong bow 
Two north-eountry miles iind an inch at a sliot, 

As the Finder of Wakefield does know. 
Foe he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clngh, 

And William of Clowdesle 
To shoot with oar focrester for forty mark, 



A state paper cited by Mr. Hauler exhibits a person 
of the name of Adam Bell in connection with another 
of Robin Hood's haunts, and is thought by that gentle- 
man to afford a clue to the real history of one of the 
actors in the story. 

" King Henry the iFourth, by lettera enrolled in the 
Exchequer, in Trinity Term, in the seventh year of 
his reign [U06], and bearing date the 14th day of 
April, granted to one Adam Bell an annuity of 41. 10s. 
ieauing out of the fee-farm of Clipston, in the forest of 
Sherwood, together ivith the profits and advantages 
of tlie vesture and herbage of the garden called (he 
Halgarth, in which the manor-house of Clipston is 
situated. 

" Now, as Sherwood is noted for its connection -with 
archery, and may be regarded also as the palria of 
much of the ballad poetry of England, and the name 
of Adam Bell ia a peculiar one, this might be almost 
of iiself sufficient to show that the ballad had a 
fouudaljon in veritable history. But we further find 
that this Adam Bell violated his allegiance by ad- 
hering to the Scots, the King's enemies ; whereupon 
this grant was virtually resumed, and the sherifi' of 
Noltinghamshlre aceounted for the rents which would 
have been his. In the third year of King Henry the 
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FifUi [1416], the account was rendered by Thomas 
Hercy, and in the fourth year by Simon Leak. The 
menfion of hia adhesion to the Scots, leads ns to the 
Scotliah border, and will not leave a doubt in the mind 
of the most sceptical (I) that we hitve here oue of the 
persons, some of whose deeds (with some poetical 
license, perhaps) are come down to us in the words of 
one of our popular ballads." Netu lUustrMions of the 
Life, Studies, and Writings of Shakespeare, i, 345. 

It must be confessed that Mr. Hunter is easily satis- 
fied. The Bells were one of the most notorions of the 
marauding tribes of the Marches, and as late as 1593, 
are grouped with the Graemes and Armstrongs, in a 
memorial of the English Warden, as among "the bad 
and more vibrant of the great surnames of the 
border." (Rymer'a Fxdera, xvi. 183, 2d ed.) Adam 
was a very common prmnomen anong these people, 
and is bome by two other familiar ballad heroes, Adam 
Gordon and Adam Car. The combination of Adam 
Bell must have been anything but a rarity ; ^ nor 
could it have been an unfrequent occurrence, for a 
Scottish freebooter who had entered into the pay of 
the English Eing, to return to his natural connections, 
when a tempting opportunity offered itself, or for any 
Border mercenary to change sddes as often as this 
seemed to be for hia interest. 

The i-eacue of William of Cloudesly by Adam Bell 
and Clym of the Clough, in the second fit^ resembles 
in all the main points the rescue of Eobiu Hood hy 

1 Thus, in the Pm-li<BaenlaTy Writs, we have two Adam 
Bells Ipombhj only one) contemporary witli Mr, Hunter's 
Robin Hood, and bolii resident in Yorkshire. 

1315, Adtim Bolle, msuuonptor of a bui^sB for Soarborongh. 

1324, Adam Bole, manuoaptoc for citizens returned for York. 
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Little John and Mnoli, in Bobin, Hood and the Monk. 
The incident of the shot at the apple, in the third fit, 
for a long time received as a part of the genuine his- 
tory of William Tell, is of great antiquity, and may be 
traced northward from Switeerland through the various 
Gothic nations to the mythical legends of Scandinavia. 
The exploit is first narrated in the Wiilaiia Saga of 
the archer Eigjll, who, at Mdung'a conunand, proves 
his skill at the bow by shooting an apple from his 
Bon'a head. Ei^ll had selected three arrows, and on 
being questioned as to the purpose of the other two, 
replied that they were destined for Nidung in case the 
firat had caused the death of his child. This form of 
tlie legend is of the 10th or 11th century. In the 
lath century, Saxo Grammaticua tells this story of 
Toko and. King Earahi. The resemblance to Tell ia 
in Toko'a case stronger than in any; for, besides 
making the same speech about the reserved arrow, he 
distinguishes himself in a sea-sform, and shoots the 
king, — this last feat being historical, and dated 992. 
Similar achievements are ascribed in Nonvegian sagas 
to St. Olaf (died, 1030), and to King Haraldr Sigur- 
tharaon (died, 1066), and in Sohleswig Holstein, to 
Heming Wolf, who having, in 1472, been outlawed for 
taking part with a rebel against King Christian, and 
falling into the hands of his enemies, waa obliged to 
exhibit his skill at the riak of his son's life. Again, in 
Sprenger's Malleus Makflcarum, a work of the 16th 
centmj the story is related of one Puncher, a ma- 
gidtn of the Rhine country; and finally, about two 
hundred j ears after the formation of the Swiaa con- 
federac) this fiwnous exploit is imputed to Tell, 
though eiily chroniclers have not a woi-d to say 
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rather about him or his areliery. (See Grimm's ' 
DeuUtehe Myihologie, ed. 1842, pp. 36S-6, p. 1214: 
Nork's Mythologie der VoUtssagen, in Scheible'e Klos- 
ier, Tol. 9, p. 105,seqq. Many of the documents that 
bear upon this question are cited at length in Ideler's 
Scliuss des Tell, Berlin, 1836.) 

Mebt it was in gcene forest, 

AiHongc the leuea grene, 
Wlier that men walke east and west, 

With howes and airowea kene, 

To ryse the dere out of theyr denne, — o 

Such sightea hath ofte bene senc, — 

As by thre yemen of the north countrey. 
By them it is I meane. 

The one of them hight Adam Bel, 

The other Clym of the Clough, lo 

The tlijrd was William of Cloudesly, 
An archer good ynough. 

1 Grinim, refers to the tradition by which liustathins 
acoonnta for Sarpedon's being long of Hie Lycians, which 
involves a slory of his two rival nnclas proposing to shoot 
through a, ring placad on the breast of a child, and of Sarpe- 
don's being offered for that purpose by his mother; and also 
niontiouB a manuscript he bad seen of travels in Turkey, 
whioh contained a picture of a man sbooting at an apple 
placed on a child's heEui. 

6, as hath. 1, the. a, as I. 

10, 11. Olym of the Clough means, as Percy says, Clement 
of tlie valley! «ii'l Cloudeslfe, snggcsts Ritaon, seems to be the 
same wifh Clodsley. 

TOL. V. 9 
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Tliey were outlawed for venyson, 

These yemeii evercchone ; 
They swore them brethren upon a day, 

To Englysshe-wood for to gone. 



Now lith and lysten, gentylmen, 
That of myrthes loveth to here : 

Two of them were single men, 
The iJiird had a wedded fere, 

"Wyllyam was the wedded man, 
Muche more then was hys care : 

He sayde fo hys brethren upon a day, 
To Carelel he would fare. 

For to spefce with fayre Alse hya wife. 
And with hys chyldren thre. 

" By my trouth," sayde Adam Bel, 
" Not by the counsell of me. 

" For if ye go to Caerlel, brother, 
And from thys wylde wode wendc, 

If the jnstiee mai you take, 
Your lyfe were at an ende." 



" If that I come not tomorowe, brother, 

By pryme to you agayne, 
Truste not els but that I am take, 

Or else that I am slayne." 

18. And thut. 
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He toke liys leave of hia brethren two, 

And to Carlel he is gon ; 
There he knocked at hys owne windowe, 

Shortlye and an one, 

" Where he you, fayre Alyce, my wyfe, 

And my cliyldren three ? 
Lyghtly let in thyne owne husbande, 

Wyllyam of Cloudesle." 

" Alaa ! " then sayde fiiyre Alycc, 

And syghed wonderous sore, 
" Thys place hath ben besctte for you, 

Thys half yere and more." 

" Now am I here," sayde Cloudesle, 

" I woulde that I in were : — 
Now feche us meate and drjnke ynoughe, 

And let us make good cbere." 

She fetched him meat and drynko plenty, 

Lyke a true wedded wyfe. 
And pleased hym wyth that she had, 

Whome she loved as he^ lyfe. 

There lay an old wyfe in that place, 

A lytle besyde the fyre, 
Whyeh "Wyllyam had found,of cherytye. 

More then seven yere. 
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Up she rose and walked full styll, 

Eyel mote she spede therefoore, 
For she had not set no foie on ground 

In seven yere before 

She went unto t!ie justice hall, cs 

As fast as she could hye ; 
" Thys nyght is come unto this town 

Wyllyam of Cloudeslfe." 

Thereof the iustice was full fayne, 

And so waa the shirife also ; '» 

" Thou shalt not travaile hether, dame, for 
nought. 

Thy meed thou shalt have or thou go." 

They gave to her a ryght good goune, 
Of scarlat it was, as I heard aayne ; 

She toke the gyft and home she wente, 'a 

And couched her downe agayne. 

They rysed the towne of mery Carlel, 

In all the haat that they can, 
And came thronging to Wyllyames house, 

As fast as they myght gone. bi 

Theyr they besette that good yeman, 

Eound about on every syde, 
Wyllyam hearde great noyae of folkes, 

That heytherward they hyed. 
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Alyce opeaed a shot-wyndow, e 

And loked all about, 
She was ware of the justice and shirife botlie. 

Wyth a ful! great route. 

" Alas I treason," cry'd Aleycc, 

" Ever wo may thou be ! or 

Go into my chambre, my hufhand," she sayd, , 

" Swete Wyllyam of Cloadesle." 

He toke hya sweard and hys bucler, 
Hys bow and hy[s] chyidren Ihre, 

And wenfe iato hys strongest chamber, -s 

Where he thought surest to be. 

Fayi-e Alice folowed him as a lover true, 

"Witb a pollaxe in her hande ; 
" He ahal be dead that here cometh in 

Thys dore, whyle I may stand." m 

Cloudesle bent a wel good howc, 

That was of trusty tre, 
He smot the jusfise on the brest, 

That hjs arrowe brest in thre, 

" God's curse on his hartt," saide William, m 

" Thys day thy cote dyd on ; 
If it had ben no better then myne, 

It had gone nere t!iy boiie." 

ow. Sa, groiit full graat. 
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" Yelde the, Cloudesle," sajd the justise, 
" And thy bowe and thy arrowes the fro : " 

" Gods curse on hys hart," sayde fair Alice, 
" That my husband councelleth so." 

" Set fyre on the house," saide the sherife, 

" Syth it wyll no better be. 
And brenne we therin William," he saide, 

" Hys wyfe and chyldren thre." 

They fyred the house in many a place. 

The fyre flew up on hye ; 
" Alas ! " then cryed fayr Alice, 

" I se we here shall dy." 

William openyd hys baclte wyndow. 
That was itk hys chambre on hye, 

And wyth shetes let hys wyfe downe, 
And hys chyldren thre. 

" Have here my treasure," sayde William, 
" My wyfe and my chyldren thre, 

For Christes love do them no harme, 
But wreke you all on me," 

Wyllyam shot so wonderous well, 

Tyll hys aa-rowes were all ygo. 
And the fyre so fast upon hym fell,. 

That hys bowstryng brent in two. 
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The spercles breut and fell hym on, 

Good WyDyam of Cloudesle ! 
But than was he a wofull man, im 

And sayde, " thys is a cowardes death to mc. 

" Leuer I had," sayde Wyllyam, 

" With my sworde in the route to renne, 

Then heve among myne ennemyes wode, 

Thus cTuelly to bren." i*i 

He toke hys sweard and hys buckler, 

And among them all he ran ; 
Where the people were most in prcce. 

He smot downe many a man. 

There myght no man stand hys stroke, iis 

So fersly on tliem he ran ; 
Then they threw wyndowes and dores on him. 

And so t«ke that good yemJm. 

There they hym bounde both hande and fofe, 
And in depe dongeon hym cast ; iw 

" Now, Cloudesle," sayd the hye justice, 
" Thou shalt be hanged in hast." 

" One vow shal I make," sayd the sherife, 
" A payre of newe galowes shall I for the 

And the gates of Caerlel shal be shutte, iss 

There shall no man come in therat. 
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" Tliea shall not hclpe Clim of tbo Clouglie, 

Nor yet shall Adam Bel!, 
Though they came with a tlioiisand mo. 

Nor all the devels in hell." i 

Early in the momyng the justice uprose, 

To the gates first gan he gon, 
And commaundede to be shut full cloce 

Lightile everychone. 

Then went he fo the market place, i 

As fast as he coulde hye ; 
A payre of new gallous there did he up set, 

Besyde the pyllory. 

A lytle hoy stod them amonge, 

And asked what meaned that gallow tre ; i 
They sayde, " to hange a good yeamkn, 

Called Wyllyam of Cloudesle." 

That lytle boye was the towne swyne-heard, 

And kept feyre Alyce swyne, 
Oft he had seene Cloudesle in the wodde, i 

And geuen hym there lo dyne. 

He went out att a creves in the wall. 
And lightly to the wood dyd gone ; 

There met he with these wight yonge men. 
Shortly and anone. ' 

IV-l, ttei-a. 
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" Alas ! " then eayde that Ijtle hoje, 

" Te tary here all to longe ; 
Cloudeslfe is taken and dampned to death, 

All readye for to honge." 

" Alas ! " then aajde good Adam Bell, i« 

" That ever we see thjs daye ! 
He myght her with us have dwelled, 

So ofte as we dyd him praye ! 

" He myght have faryed in grene foreste, 
Under the shadowes sheene, iso 

And have kepte both hym and us in reaste, 
Out of trouble and teene ! " 

Adam bent a ryght good how, 
A great hart sone had he slayne ; 

" Take that, chylde," he sayde, " to thy dynner, 
And hryng me myne ari"owe agayne." iw 

" Now go we hence," aayed these wight yong 

" Tary we no lenger here ; 
We shall hym borowe, by gods grace, 

Though we hje it full dere." »» 

To Caerlel went these good yemec. 

On a meiy mornyag of Maye : 
Here is a fyt of Cloudesli, 

Aud another is for to saye. 

201, Cy^lBl. 
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[the skcond fit.] 

And when thej came to mcry Caerlell, 

In a fayre momjug tyde, 
They founde (he gates shut them untjU, 

Round about on every syde, 

" Alas ! " thao sayd good Adam BeU, 
" That ever we were made men ! 

These gates be shut so monderiy wel, 
That wo may not come here in." 

Then spake him Clym of the Clough, 
" Wyth a wyle we wyl us in bryug ; 

Let ua saye we be messengers, 
Sfreyght comen from our king." 

Adam said, "I have a letter written wel, 

Now let us wyaely werke; 
We wyl saye we have the kinges seale, 

I holde the portter no clerke." 

Then Adam Eel! bete on the gate, 
With strokes great and strong ; 

The porter herde suche noyse therat, 
And to the gate faste he throng. 
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" Who 13 there nowc," sayde the porter, 

" That maketh all thys knocking ? 
" We be tow messengers," aayde Clim of the 
Clough, 

" Be comen streyght from our kyng." 

" We liaue a letter," sayd Adam Bel, ai 

" To the justice we must it bryng ; 

Let us in, our meaaag to do, 

That we were agayne to our kyng." 

" Here commeth no man in," sayd the porter, 
" By hym that dyed on a tre, !" 

Tyll a false thefe be hanged, 
Called Wyllyam of Cloudeslfe." 

Then spake the good yeman Clym of the Clough, 

And swore by Mary fre, 
" Aitd if that we stande longe wythout, ai 

Lyke a thefe hanged shalt thou be. 

« Lo here we have the kynges seale ; 

What ! lordeyne, avt thou wode ? " 
The porter went it had ben so, 

And lyghtly dyd of hys hode. ^ 

"Welcome he my lordes seale," he saidc, 
« For that ye shall come in : " 
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He opened tlie gate full shoi-tlye, 
An evyl openyng for him. 

" Now are we in," sayde Adam Bell, « 

" Thereof we are full faine, 
But Christ knoweth that harowed hell, 

How we shall com out agayne." 

" Had we the keys," said Clim of the Clough, 
" Eyght wel then ahoulde we spede ; so 

Thea might we come out wel ynough, 
When we se tyme and nede." 

They called the porter to a counscU, 

And wrange hys necke ia two, 
And caste him in a depe dongeon, sj 

And toke hys keys hym fro, 

" Now am 1 porter," sayde Adam Bel, 
" Se, brother, the keys haue we here ; 

The worst porter lo merry Caerlel, 

That ye had thya hundred yere, to 

" And now wyll we our bowes bend, 

Into the towne wyll we go. 
For to delyver our dere bi-other, 

That lyveth in care and wo," 

[And thereupon] they bent theyr howea, ^ 
And loked theyr stringes were round ; 
47, knows, E. 50, shaulde. 5S, a, C. (C<ir.MBB.) 
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The market place of mery Caerlel, 
They beset in that stound. 

And as they loked them heajde, 

A paire of new galowes ther fhei see, 70 

And the justic* with a quest of swerers. 

That had judged Cloudeslc there hanged 
to he. 

And Cloiidealfe hymselfe lay redy in a carte, 
Faate bouude both fote and hand, 

And a atronge rop about hys necke, ;j 

All rcadye for to be hangde. 

The justice called to hira a ladde, 
Cloudeslo [a] clothea should he have, 

To take the measure of that good yeman, 
And therafler to make hys grave. ni 

"I have seen as great a mearveile," said 
Cloudesli, 

" As betwyene thys and piyme, 
He that maketL thys grave for mo, 

Himselfe may lye therin." 

" Thou speakest proudli," saide the justice, m 
" I shall the hange with my hande : " 

67, in, R. S8, in, C. 11, thBy. 

73, squyers, li. 74, bounds, 0, 
79, to liang, E. Js, good, C. 
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Full wei that herd liys hi-ethrea two, 
There styll as they djd sfaade. 

Then Cloudeale cast liys ejeu asyde, 

And saw hya fo brethren stande, w 

At a comer of the market place, 

With theyr good bows bent in ther hand, 

" I ae good comfort," sayd Cloudcsle, 

" Tet hope I well to fare ; 
If I might haue my handes at wyll, m 

Kyght lytle wolde I care." 

Then spake good Adam Bell, 

To Clym of the Clough so free, 
" Brother, se ye marke the justyce wel, 

Lo yonder ye may him see. ™ 

" And at the shyrife shote 1 wyll, 

Strongly with an arrowe kene ; 
A better shote in mery Caerlel 

Thys seven yere was not sene." 

They lowsed their arrowes both at once, im 
Of no man had they dread ; 

87, thai, C. sa, Claudcsle. 

flO, brellieaj Copland omits stande. 81, markea. 

S3. Here the old edition adds,— 

'Eedytlia justice for to ohaimee', (chuae, C.) 
83, Copland oraiM good. M, -will. 102, an, C, 105, thre. 
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The one hyt tlie justice, the other Ihe sheryfe, 
That both theyr sides gan bledo. 

All men voyded, that them stode nye, 

When the justice fell downe to the grounde, 

And the sherife fell nyghe hym by, iii 

Eyther had his deathes wounde. 

All the citezens fast gan flye, 

They durst no longer abyde ; 
Then lyghtly they loused Cloudealt, us 

When he with ropes lay tyde. 

WyHyam sterte to an ofBcer of the tewae, 
Hys axe out of hys hande he wronge, 

On cche syde ho smote thorn doivne, 

Hym thought he laryed all to long. 120 

Wyllyara sayde to hys brethren two, 

" Thys daye let us togyder lyve and dye ; 

If ever yon have nede as I have now. 
The same shall you fynde by me." 

They shot so well in that tyde, !*■; 

For theyr stringes were of silke full sure, 
That they kept the stretes on every side ; 

That hatayle dyd longe endure. 
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Tlie[y] fought together as breihreu tru, 
Lyke hardy men and bolde ; 

Many a man to the ground they thrue, 
And many a herte made oolde. 



But when their arrowes wei-e all gon, 

Men preced on tliem full fast ; 
They drew theyr swordea then a none, 

And theyr bowes from them cast. 

They went lyghtlye on theyr way, 
Wyth swordes and buelers round; 

By that it was the myddes of the day, 
They had made reani a wound. 

There was laany an out-home in Cae 
blowen, 

And the belles bacward did they ryng ; 
Many a woman sayd alas, 

And many theyr handea dyd wryng. 

The mayre of Caerlel forth com was, 
And with hym a ful great route ; 

These thre yemen dred him full sore. 

For of theyr lyues they afode iti great dot 

The mayre came armed a full great pace, 
With a pollaxe in hya hande ; 

132, made many a Iiert«. 134, on, C. 139, was myd, 
liO, had, 0. 141, many, C. 1*2, they, C. 147, Uire, ( 
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Many a strong man with him was, 
There in that atowre to stande. 

The mayre smot at Cloudesle with his bil, 

Hys bucler he brust in two ; 
Full many a yeman with great y]], 

" Alas, treason I " they cryed for wo. 
" Kepe we the gates fast " they bad, 

" That tliese traytours thereout not go." 

But al for nought was that they wrought. 
For ao last they downe were layde, 

Tyll they all thre, that so manftilli fought. 
Were gotten without at a braide. 

" Have here your keys," sayd Adam Bel, 

" Myne office I here forsake j 
Tf you do by my councell, 

A new porter do ye make." 

He threw the keys there at theyr heads, 
And bad them evell to thiyve, 

And all that letl«th any good yeman 
To come and comfort hys wyfe. 

Thus be these good yemen gon to tie wod, 
As lyght as lefe on lynde ; 



lB5,evyl1, R. li 


10, to. lea, abraide, R. 169,- 
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They lough and be mery in theyi- mo^e, 
Theyr ennemyes were ferre behynd. 

When they came to Englysho wode, 

Under the trysty tre, 
There they found howea full good, 

And arrowea full great plentye. 

" So God me help," sayd Adam Bell, 
And Clymof the Clough so fre, 

" I would we were nowe in mery Caerlel, 
Before that fayre meyny." 

They set them downe and made good chere, 
And eate and drank full well ; 

Here is a fet of these wyght yong men, 
And another I shall you tell. 



[the third fit.] 

As they sat in Englyshe-wood, 

Uader theyr trysty tve, 
Them thought they herd a woman wepe, 

Bui her they mought not so. 

Sore then syghed the feyre Alyce, 

And aayde, " AJaa that ever I sawe this daye ! 
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For now is my dere husband alayne, 
Alas and. wel a way I 

" Myght I have spoken wytb hys dere 
brethren, 

Or witt eyther of them twayne, 
[To let them know what him befell] 

My hai't were out o." pajne ! " 

Cloudcalfe walked a lytle beayde, 
And loked under the grenewood linde ; 

He was ware of hys wife and chyldren thre, 
Full wo in hart and myiide. 

" Welcome, wife," then sayde "Wyllyam, 

" Under this trysty tre ; 
I had wende yesterday, by swete saynt John, 

Thou shulde me never have se," 

" Now well 13 me," she sayde, " that ye be her 

My hart is out of wo : " 
" Dame," he sayde, " be mery and glad, 

And thank my brethren two." 

" Hereof to speake," sayd Adam Bell, 

" I-wis it ia no bote ; 
The meat that we must supp withall 

It runneth yet fast on fote." 
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Then went they down into a launde, 
These noble archarea all thre, 

Eehe of them slew a hart of greece, 
The beat they could there se. 

" Have hsre the beat, Alyce my wife," 
Sayde Wyllyam of Cloudesle, 

" By cause ye so bouldly stod hy me, 
"When I was slayne full nye." 

Then went they to supper, 
Wyth suche meat as they had, 

And thanked God of tlier fortune ; 
They were both mery and glad. 

And when they had supped well, 

Certayne wilhout any leace, 
Qoudesle sayd, " We wyll to our kyng. 

To get us a charter of peace. 

"Alyce shall be at sojoumyng, 

In a nunry here besyde; 
My tow sonnes ahall wyth her go, 

And ther they shall abyde. 

" Myne eldest son ahal! go wyli me, 

For hym have I no care, 
And he shali hreng you words agayii 

IIow that we do fare." 

81, graece. 37, whent-. 45,Htour, R. 61,yoiibre 
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Thus be these yemen to London gone, 

As fast as thay might hye, 
Tjll they came to the kyngea pallace, w 

Wtere they woulde nedes be, 

ADd whan tbey came to the kynges courte, 

Unto the pallace gate, 
Of no man wold tbey aske no leave, 

But boldly went in tberat. f 

They preeed prestly into the hall, 

Of no man had they dreade ; 
The porter came after and dyd them call, 

And with them began to chyde. 

The usslier sayed, "Yemen, what wold ye hauc ? 

I pray you tell me ; oit 

Ton myght thus make ofFycera sheiit : 

Good syrs, of whence be ye ? " 

" Syr, we be outlawed of the forest, 

Certayne without any leace, to 

And bether we be come to our kyng. 

To get ua a charter of peace." 

And whan they came before the kyng, 

As it was the lawe of the lande, 
Thc[y] kneled downe without lettyng, Ji 

And eche held up his hand. 
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The[y] sayed, " Lord, wc beseclie the here, 

That ye wyll grauiit us grace. 
For we haue slaine your fat falow der, 

In many a sondry place." so 

" Wliat be your nam[|e]s ? " then said our king, 

"Anone that you tell me ; 
They sayd, "Adam Eel, Clim of the Clough, 

And ffyllyam of Cloudesle." 

" Be ye those theyea," then sayd our kyng, at 
" That men have tolde of to me ? 

Here to god I make a vowe, 
Te shal be hanged al tlirc. 

" Ye fihal be dead without mercy, 

As I am kynge of this lajide." a^ 

He commanded his officers everichone 

Fast on them to lay hand. 

There they foke these good yeraen, 

And arested them all thre : 
" So may I ihryve," sayd Adam Bell, m 

" Thys game lyketii not me. 

" But, good lorde, we beacche you now, 

That you graunt vs grace, 
Insomuche as we be to you comen, 

Or els that we may fro you passe, ui 
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" With such weapons as we have here, 

Tyll we be out of your place ; 
And yf we lyve this hundreth yere, 

We wyll aske you no grace." 

" Te speake proudly," sayd the kjnge, mi 

" Te shall be hanged all fhre : " 
"That were great pitye." then sayd the quene, 

" If any grace niyght be. 

" My lorde, whaa I came fyrst into ihia hinde, 
To bo your wedded wyfe, uo 

The fyrst bowne that I wold aske, 
Ye would graunt it me belyfe ; 

"And I asked never none tyll now, 
Therefore, good lorde, graunta it me." 

" Now aske it, madam," sayd the kynge, in 
"And graunted shall it be." 

" Then, my good lord, I you beseche. 

These yemen graunt ye me ; " 
"Madame, je myght have asked a bowne 

That shuld have ben worth them all tbre. lao 

"Te myght have asked towres and town[es], 

Parkes and forestes plenty." 
"None sopleasaunt to mi pay," she said, 

" Nor none so leie Jo me." 



Hcssdb, Google 



152 



, CLTM OF THE C 



" Madame, silh it is your desyi'e, la 

Your askyng graunted shal be ; 
But I had lever have geven you 

Good market fownea thre." 

The qnene was a glad woman, 

And sayd, " Lord, gramarcy ; "» 

I dare undertake for them, 

That true men shal they be. 

" But, good lord, speke som mery word. 

That cojnfort they may se." 
"I graunt you grace," then said our king, m 

" Wasshc, felos, and to raeate go ye." 

They had not setteii but a whyle, 

Cerlayne without lesynge. 
There came messengers out of the north, 

With letters to our kynge. i« 

And whan the[y] came before the kynge, 
They kneled downe vpon theyr kne, 

And sayd, " Lord, your offycers grefe you wel, 
Of Caerlel in the north cuntre." 

'■ How fere[s} my justice," sayd thekyng, iffl 

" And my sherife also ? " 
" Syr, they be slayne, without leasynge, 

And many an officer mo." 
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"Who hath them slayne?" sajd the kjug, 
" Anone thou tell me : " 1*1 

" Adam Eel, and Clime of the Clough, 
And Wylljam of Cloudesl^." 

" Alas for rewth ! " then sayd our kynge, 

" My hart is wonderous sore ; 
I had leuer [th]aii a thousand pounde, '^ 

I had knowne of thys before. 

" For 1 have graunted them grace, 

And that forthynketh me, 
But had I knowne all thys before, 

They had been hanged all thre." w 

The kyng opened the letter auonc, 

Hymselfe he red it thfr]o, 
And founde how these thre ontlawes had 
slaine 

Thre hundred men and mo. 

Fyrst the justice and the sheryfe, i« 

And the mayre of Cacrlel towne ; 

Of all the constables and catehipoUes 
Alyve were left not one. 

The baylyes and the bedyls both, 

And the sei-geauntes of the law, m 

And forty fosters of the fe, 

These outlawes had yslaw, 
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And broke his parks, and slaine his dere ; 

Over all thej chose the best ; 
So perelous outlawes as they were, 

Walked not by easte nor west. 

When the kynge tliis letter had red. 
In bys harte he syghed sore ; 

" Take vp the table anotie," he bad, 
" For I may eate no more." 

The kyng called bys best aj-chars, 
To the buttes with hym to go ; 

"I wylle se theise felowes shote," he sayd, 
In the north have wrought this wo." 

The kynges bowmen buske them blyve, 

And the queues archers also, 
So dyd these thre wyght yem^a, 

Wyth them they thought to go. 

There twyse or thryao they shote about, 

For to assay theyr haiide ; 
There was no shote these yenien shot, 

That any prycke might them stand. 

Then spake Wyllyam of Cloudesle, 

" By him that for me dyed, 
I hold hym never no good archar 

That shuteth at buttes so wyde." 
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"Wherat?" then sayd our kjng, 

" I pray thee tell me : " 
" At such a but, syr," he sayd, 

"Aamen use in my coiintree." ^ 

Wyllyam went into a fyeld, 

And his to brethren with him, 
There they set vp to hasell roddes. 

Twenty score paces betwene. 

" I hold him an archar," said Cloudesle, 205 

" That yonder wande cleveth in two ; " 

"Here is none suehe," sayd the kyng, 
" Nor none that can so do." 

" I shall assaye, syr," sayd Cloudesle, 

" Or that I farther go ; " «• 

Cloudesle, with a bearyng arow, 
Clave the wand in to. 

" Thou art the best ai-cher," tlieu said the 
king, 

" Forsothe that eyer I se : " 
" And yet for your love," said Wylliam, sis 

" I wyll do more mayatry. 

" I have a sonne is seven yerc olde, 
He is to me full deare ; 
Ktlr. At what a butte now, wold je sliol. Percy. 
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I wjU hym tye to a stake, 
All shall se tliat be here ; 

" And lay an apele upon hya head, 
And go syse score paces hym fro, 

And I myselfe, with a brode arow. 
Shall cleve the apple in two." 

" Now haste the," then sayd the kyng, 

" By him that dyed on a ti-o ; 
But yf thou do not as thou hast sayde, 
d shalt thou he. 



" And thou touche his head or gowiie, 

In syght that men may sc, 
By all tlie sayntes that be in heaven, 

I shall hange you all thre." 

" That I have promised," said WiUiam, 

" I wyl it never forsate ; " 
And there even before the kynge, 

In the earth he droue a stake, 

And bound tberto his eldest sonne. 
And bad hym stande styll therat, 

And turned the childes face fro him, 
Because he shuld not sterte. 

An apple upon hia head he set. 
And tlien his bowe he bent ; 
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Sjxe score paces they were out met, 
And thether Cloudesle went 

There lie drew out a fayr brode arrowe, 
Hys bowe was great and longe, 

He set tlat arrowe in his bowe, 
Tbat was both stjffe and stronge. 

He prayed the people fliat was there, 
That they would styLl stande, 

" For he that shoofeth for sucli a wager, 
Behoveth a stedfast hand." 

Muohe people prayed for Cloudesle, 

That hys lyfe saved myght be. 
And whan he made hym redy to shote, 



There w 



s many a wepmg eye. 



Thus Cloudeale clefte the apple in two. 

That many a man myght se ; 
" Over gods forbode," sayde the kynge, 

" That thou ahote at me ! aw 

" I geve the xriii. pence a day, 

And my bowe shalt Ihou beare. 
And over all the north eountre, 

I make the ehyfe rydere." 

317-263. For remarks npoa this passage in the story, 
see tho preface to tba ballad. 
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" And I geve the srii, pence a day," said the 
quene, so, 

" By god and by my fay ; 
Come feche thy payment when thou wylt, 

No man sliall say the nay. 



" Wyliyam, I make the a g 

Of clothyng and of fe, -so 

And thi two brethren yemen of my chambre, 

For they are so semcly to se. 

"Tour Sonne, for he is tcndre of age, 

Of my wyne-aefler shall he be. 
And whan he comraeth to mannes estate, its 

Better avaunced shall he be. 

"And, Wylliam, bring me your wife," said 
the quene. 

Me longeth her sore to se ; 
She shal be my chefe gentelwoman. 

To goverae my nursery." aso 

The yemen thanketh them full curteously, 
And sayde, " To some bysshop wyl we wend, 

Of all the synnes that we have done 
To be assoyld at his hand." 

So forth be gone these good yemen, ate 

As fast as they myght hye, 



Hcssdb, Google 



EOBIN HOOD AND GUT OP GISBORNE. 159 

And afl«r came and dwelled with tlie kynge, 
And dyed good men all thre. 

Thus endeth tlie lives of these good yemen, 
God send them eternal! blyase, S9c 

And all that with hande bowe shoteth, 
Tiiat of heaven may Ecver mysse ! 



EOBIN HOOD AND GUT OF GISBORNE. 

This ballad was derived from the Percy Manuscript, 
and is printed in the Reliques, i. 84 (ed. 1794), with 
some alterations by the Editor. 

" As for Guy of Giiboroe," saya Eitson, '■ the only 
further memorial which has occurred concerning him 
is in ao old satirical piece by William Dunbar, a cele- 
brated Seottish poet of the fifteenlJi century, on one 
" Scliir Thomas Nory," (MS. Maitland, p. 3, MMS. 
More, LI. S, 10,) where he is named along with our 
hero, Adam Bell, and other worthies, it is conjectured 
of a aimilar stamp, but whose merits have not, less 
fortunately, come to the knowledge of posterity. 

" Was nevir weuji Bobeikb undei' bewcli, 
Nor yitt Roger of Clekkinslewuh, 

So bauld. a brtii-ne ss he ; 
Gt of Gtsborne, n» Allane Bell, 
Ua Simones eones of Quhynsell, 
Off thocht war nevir so sUe." 

" Gisborne is a market town in the west riding of 
the county of Tork, on the borders of Lancashire." 
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When aliaws becne sheene, and shradda fuli 

And leaves both large aad longe, 
Itt is meriye walkyng in the fayre forrest, 
To heare the small birdea songe. 

The woodweele sang, and wold not cease, '" 

Sitting upon the spray o, 
Soe lowde, he wakened Eobin Hood, 

In the greenwood where he lay. 

" Now, by my faye," sayd jollye Eobin, 



I dreamt me of tow ivight yemen, 
That fast with me can fight. 

" Methought they did mee beate and binde, 
And tooke my bowe mee froe ; 

Iff I be Robin alive in this lande, 
lie be wroken on them towe." 

" Sweavena are swift, master," quoth John, 
" As the wind that blowes ore a hill ; 

For iff itt be never so loude this night. 
To-morrow itt may be still." 

" Buske yee, bowne yee, my nieri-y men all, 

And John shall goe with mee, 
For He goe seeke yond wight yeoinfen, 

In greenwood where they bee." 
MS, J, Bhales, for shaws. 11, wij-lity. 24, tLc. 
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Then tiey cast on their gowncs of gi-ene, ss 
And tooke theyr liowes each one ; 

And tliey away to the greene foiTfest 
A shooting forth ai-e gone ; 

Until they came to the meiry greenwood, 
Where they had gladdest bee ; so 

Tbere were they ware of a wight yeomJin, 
His body leaned to a tree. 

A sword and a dagger he wore by his side. 

Of maiiye a man the bane ; 
And he was clad in his capuJl hyde, as 

Topp and tayll and mayne. 

" Stand you still, master," quoth Litle John, 

" Under this tree so grene. 
And I will go to yond wight yeomkn. 

To know what he doth meane," « 

" Ah I Jolm, by me thou settest noe store. 

And that I farley finde : 
How offt send I my men beffore, 

And tarry my selfe behinde ? 

"It is no cunning a knave to ken, i.^ 

And a man but heare him speake ; 

And itt were not for bursting of my bowe, 
John, I thy head wold breake." 

27, 31, the. 
VOL. V. H 
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As often wordea thej breeden bale. 
So they parted Robin and John ; 

And John is gone to Barneadale ; 
The galea he fcnoweth echo one. 

But when be came to Bamesdaie, 
Great heavinease there hee hadd, 

For he found tow of his owne fellowes, 
Were slaine both in a slade. 

And Scarlette he was flying a-foote 

Fast over stocke and stone, 
For the sheviffe with sevea score men 

Fast after him is gone. 

" One shoote now 1 will shoote," quoth John, 
" With Christ his might and mayne ; 

lie make yond fellow that flyes soe fast, 
To stopp he shall be layue." 

Then John bent up his long bende-bowe, 

And fetteled him to shoote ; 
The bowe was made of tender boughe, 

And fell downe to his foote. 

" Woe worth, woe worth, thee, wicked wood. 
That ei-e thou grew on a tree ! i 

For now this day thou art my bale. 
My boote when thou shoM bee." 
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His ahoote it was but loosely shotf, 
Yet flewe not the aiTOwe in. vaine, 

For itt mett one of the sheriffes men, a 

Good William a Trent was slaine. 

It had bene better of "William a Trent 
To have bene abed with sorrowe. 

Than to be that clay in the greenwood slacle 
To meet with Little Johns arrowe. » 

But as it is said, when men be mett 

Fyve can doe more than three. 
The sheriffe hath taken Little John, 

And bound him fast to a tree. 

" Thou ehalt be drawen by dale and downe, m 
And hanged hye on a hill ; " [John, 

" But thou mayat fayle of thy purpose," quoth 
" If itt be Christ Ma will." 

Lett us leave talking of Little John, 

And thinke of Robin Hood, » 

How he is gone to the wight yeomiln. 
Where under the leaves he stood, 

" Grood morrowe, good fellowe," aayd Eobin so 

" Good morrowe, good fellow, quoth he ; 
Methinkeaby thiahowe tboubeareain thyhande, 
A good archere thou sholdst bee." 9a 
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164 EOBIN HOOD AND GDY 

" I am wilfulle of my waye," quo' the yeman, 

" And of my morning tyde : " 
" Ee lead thee through the wood," sayd Eobin, 

" Good, feDow, lie be thy guide." i» 

" I seeke an outlawe," the sfcraunger sayd, 

" Men call him Eobin Hood : 
Rather lid meet with that proud outlawe 

Than fortye pound aoe good." 

" Now come with me, thou wight yemkn, w 

And Robin thou soone shall see ; 
But first let us some pastime find 

Under the greenwood tree. 

" Fii-st let us some masterye make 

Among the woods so even ; "" 

We may chance to meet with Eobin Hood 

Here att some unsett sfeven," 

They eutt them downs two summei- .shroggs. 

That grew both under a bveerc. 
And sett them threescore rood in twaine, i" 

To shoote the prickes y-fere. 

'■ Leade on, good fellowe," quoth Rohin Hood, 

" Leade on, I do bidd thee ; " 
"Nay, by my faith, good fellowe," hee sayd, 

" My leader thou shalt bee." ™ 

105, wighty. 



Hcssdb, Google 



ROBIN HOOD AND Gur OF GISBOENE. 165 

The first time Robin shot st the pricke, 

He mbt but an inch it fro ; 
The yeoman was an archer good, 

But he cold never shoote soe. 

The second shoote had the wighte yemki, im 

He shote within the garlftnde ; 
But Robin he shott far better than Iiee, 

For he clave the good pricke-wande. 

" A blessing upon thy heart," he sayd, 

" Good fellowe, tby shooting is goode ; iw 

For an thy halt be as good as thy hand, 
Thou wert better then Robin Hoode. 

" Now tell me thy name, good fellowe," sayd he, 

" Under the leaves of lyne ; " 
" Nay, by my faith," quoth boMe Robin, i" 

" Till thou have told me thine." 

" I dwell by dale and downe," quoth hee, 
" And Eobin lo lake Ime sworne ; 

And when I am called by my right name, 
I am Guye of good Gisbome." ™ 

"My dwelling is in this wood," sajes Robin, 

" By thee I set right nought r 
I am Robin Hood of Baniesdale, 

"Whom thou so long bast sought." 

135, wightje. 
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He Ihat had nether beene kithe nor kin i*s 

Might have seene a full fayre fight, 

To see how togetber these yeomen went 
With blades both browne and bright : 

To see how these yeomen together they fought 
Two howres of a siimmera day, iso 

Tett neither Robin Hood nor sir Guy 
Them fettled to flye away. 

Eobin was reachles on a roote. 

And stumbled at that tyde ; 
And Guy was qiiioke and nimble withall, i^ 

And hitt him ore the left side. 

"Ah, deere Ladye," sayd Eobin Hood tho, 
" Thou art both mother aad may ; 

I think it was never mans destinye 

To dye before his day." '«> 

Eobin thought on our ladye deere. 

And soone leapt up againe, 
And strmt he came with an awkwarde stroke, 

And he sir Guy hath slayce. 

He took sir Guys head by the hayre, is> 

And sticked itt on his bowes end : 

« Thou hast beene a traytor all thy liSe, 
Which thing must have an end." 
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EOBIK ITOOD AND GUT 

Eobin pulled forth an Irish kniffe, 

And nicked sir Guy in the face, "^ 

That he was never on woman bora 

Cold tell whose head it was. 

Sayes, " Lye there, lye there now, sir Guye, 

And with me be not wrothe ; 
Iff thou have liad the worse strokes at my hand. 

Thou Shalt have the better clothe," im 

Eobin did off his gowne of gveene, 

And on sir Guy did it throwe, 
And hee put on that capull hyde. 

That cladd him topp to toe. isi 

" The bowe, the aiTOwes, and litle home, 

Now with me I will beare ; 
For I will away to Bam^sdale, 

To see how my men doe fare." 

Eobin Hood aett Guyes home to his mouth, las 

And a loud blast in it did blow : 
That beheard the sheriffe of Nottingham, 

As he leaned under a lowe. 

" Hearken, hearken," sayd the sheriffe, 

" I heare nowe tydmgs good, i* 

For yonder I heare sir Guyes home blowe, 
And he hath slaine Eobin Hoode, 
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168 EOBIN HOOD AND GUY 

" Tondor I heare sir Guyes home blowe, 

Itt blowes soe well in tyde, 
And yonder comes that wight yeoman, :w 

Cladd in his capull hyde. 

" Come hyther, come hyther, thou good sir Guy, 

Aske what tiiou wilt of mee : " 
"01 will none of thy gold," sayd Robin, 

" Nor I will none of thy fee. ae 

" But now I have alaine the master," he ?ayes, 

" Let me goe strilte the knave ; 
This is all the rewarde I aske. 

Nor noe other will I have." 

"Thou art a madman," said the sheriffe, ais 

"Thou sholdest have had a knights fee; 

But seeing thy asking hath beene soe had, 
Well granted it shale be." 

When Litle John heard his master speake. 
Well knewe he it was his steven ; 210 

"Now shall I be looset," quoth Litle John, 
"With Christ his might in hesiven." 

Fast Eobin hee hyed him to Little John, 

He thought to loose him belive : 
The sherifFe and all his companye sis 

Fast after him. did drive. 
J as, wiglvtye. 
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EOlSiX HOOD AND GUT OF GISBOENE, 1G9 

" Stand aLacke, stand abacke," sajd Eobin, 

" Why draw you mee soe neere ? 
It was never fie use in our countiye, 

Ones shrift another shoM heere." ^ 



But Robin pulled forth an Iiysh knife, 

And losed John hand anct foote, 
And gave him sir Guyes how into his liand, 

And bade it he hia boote. 

Then John he took Guyes bow in Ms hand, sa 
His boltes and arrowes eche one : 

When the sheriflfe saw Little John bend his bow, 
He fettled him to be gone. 

Towards hia house iu Nottmgham fowne 

He fled fuO fast away, ^30 

And soe did all the comjianye, 
Kot one behind wold stay. 

But he cold neither runne soe fast. 

Nor away soe fast cold ryde, 
But LiUe John with an arrowe soe broad ^"-^ 

He shott liim into the backe-syde. 
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THE BIRTH OF EOBIN HOOD. 

" The following ballad was taken down by the Ed- 
itor from the recitation of Mra. Broivn, and is here 
given without the alteration of a single word." — Jamie- 
son, Popular Ballads, ii. 44. 

Another veraon of the same is printed in the Ap- 
pendLi from Buehan's collections. 

Wili-ib's lai'ge o' limb and litli, 

And come o' high degi'ee ; 
ADd he is gone to Eatl Richard 

To serve for meat and fee. 

Earl Richard had but ae daughter, t 

Fair aa a lily flower ; 
And they made up their love-contract 

Like proper paramour. 

It fell upon a simmers nicht, 

Wlian the leaves were fair and green, w 

That Willie met his gay ladie 

Intil the wood alane. 

« O narrow is my gown, Willie, 

That wont to be sae wide ; 
And gane is a' my fair colour, '* 

That wont to he my pride. 
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" But gin my father should get word 

What's past between us twa, 
Before that he should eat or drink, 

He'd hang you o'er that wa. 

" But ye'Ie come to my bower, Wilhe, 

Just as the sun goes down ; 
And kep me in your arms twa, 

And latna me fa' down." 

O whan the sun was now gane down, 
He's doen him till her bower ; 

And there, by the lee licht o' the moon, 
Her window she lookit o'er. 

Intill a robe o' red scarlet 

She lap, feai-less o' harm ; 
And Willie was large o' Hth and limb, 

And keepit her in his arm. 

And they've gane to the gude green-wood. 

And ere the night was deen. 
She's borne to him a bonny young son, 

Amang the leaves sae green. 

Whan night was gane, and day was come. 

And the sun began to peep, 
Up and raise the Earl Eichard 

Out o' his drowsy sleep. 
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He's ca'd upon his merry young men. 
By ane, by twa, and by three, 

" O whales come o' my daughter dear, 
That she's nae come to me ? 

"I dreamt a dreary dream last nighty 

God grant it come to gude ! 
I dreamt I saw my daughter dear 

Drown in the saut sea flood. 

" But gin my daughter be dead or sieli, 

Or yet be stown awa, 
I mak a vow, and I'll keep it true, 

111 hang ye ane and a ! " 

They sought her back, they sought Iier fore, 
They sought Iter up and down ; 

They got her in the gude green wood, 
Nursiug her bonuy yonng son. 

He took the bonny hoy in his arms. 

And kist him tenderlie ; 
Says, " Though I would your father hang. 

Tour mother's dear to me." 

He kist him o'er and o'er again j 

" My grandson I thee claim ; 
And Robin Hood in gude green wood, 

And that shall be your name." 
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And raony ane sings o' grass, o' grass, 
And mony ane sings o' corn ; 

And mony ane sings o' Robin Hood, 
Kens litile whare Le waa born. 

It was na in the ha', tlie ha'. 
Nor in the painted bower ; 

But it was in the gude green wood, 
Amaug the lily flower. 



EOSE THE RED, AND WHITE LILLY. 

Mimtrelss of the ScoUidi Border, iii, 20E. 

Tnis legend and the preceding are placed in this 
volume solely on account of the names given to the 
personages who figure in them. In character they 
have no affinity with the recognized circle of Eobin 
Hood ballads. The story is of a more ancient east, 
and also of a tyj>e common to the northern nations, 
and we have no doubt that Bobin Hood and Lit^e 
John wore in the day of their popularity made to dis- 
place heroes of immemorial prescription, in order to 
give eclat to an old tale. 

Of Rose the Red, and Whits IMy, three versions 
have been published. The present is that of Scott, 
given "chiefly" from Mrs. Brown's mamiaeript. Kin- 
loch's is subjoined, and anodier, furnished by Buchan, 
is printed in the Appendix. 
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174 KOSE THE KJ3D, AND WHITE LILLY, 

Rose the Red, and White LiUy, 

Their mother deir was dead ; 
And their fafhei- has married aa ill woman, 

Wish'd them tn-a little guid. 

But she had twa as gallant sons 

As ever brake mans hread ; 
And the tane o' them lo'ed her, White Lilly, 

And the tother Rose the Red. 

bigged hae they a bigly hour, 

Fast by the i-oaring strand ; i 

And there was mair mirth in the ladyes bour, 

Nor in a' their fathers land. 

But out and spafc their step-mother, 

As she stood a little forebye — 
" I hope to live and play the prank i. 

Sail gar your loud sang lie." 

She's call'd upon her eldest son, 

" Cum here, my son, to me : 
It fears me stur, my Eauld Arthur, 

That ye maun sail the sea." at 

" Gin sae it maun be, my deir mother, 

Tour bidding I maun dee ; 
But, be never waur to Rose the Red, 

Than ye hae been to me." 
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She's called upon her youngest son, 

" Cum here, my son, to me : 
It fears me sair, my Brown Robin, 

That ye maun sail the sea." 

" Gin it fear ye sair, my mother deir, 

Tour bidding I shall dee ; 
But, be never waur to White Lilly, 

Than ye hae been to me." 

"Now baud your tongues, ye foolish boys, 

For small sail be their part : 
They ne'er again sail see your face, 

Gin their very hearts suld break." 

Sae Bauld Arthur's gane to our king's cour 

His hie chamberlain to be ; 
But Brown Kobin, he has slain a knight, 

And to grene-woodc he did flee. 

TFlien Rose the Red, and WLite Lilly, 
Saw their twa loves were gane, 

Sune did they di-op the loud loud sang, 
Took up the still mourning. 

And out then spake her White Lilly ; 

" My sister, we'll be gane : 
Why suld we stay in Darnisdale, 

To mourn our bour within ?" 
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176 EOSE 'HIE KED, AND WHITE LiLLY. 

cutled hae they their green uloatbing, 

A little abune tlieii' knee, 
And sae hae they their yellow haif, 

A little abune their bree. 

And left hae they that bonay boar, 

To eroas the raging sea ; 
And they hae ta'en to a holy cliapel, 

Was christened by Our I,adye. 

And they hae changed their twa names, 

Sae far frae ony touo ; 
And the tane o' them's hight Sweet Willie, 

And the (other's Rouge the Rounde. 

Between the twa a promise is. 
And they hae sworn it lo fulfil ; 

Whenever the tane blew a bugle-horn; 
The fother suld cum her fill. 

Sweet Willie's gane to the kiags court, 

Her true love for to see ; 
And Eouge the Eounde to gude grene-wood, 

Brown Robin's man to be. 

O it fell anes, upon a time. 

They putted at the stane ; i 

And seven foot ayoat them a'. 

Brown Robin's gar'd it gang. 
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KOSE THE KED, AND WHITE LILLY, 17 

She lifted the heavy puttiiig-stane, 

And gave a sad " Ohon ! " 
Then out bespake him, Brown Robin, 

" But that's a woman's moan ! " 

" kent ye by my rosy hps ? 

Or by my yellow hair ? 
Or kent ye by my milk-white breast, 

Te never yet saw bare ? " 

" I kent na by your rosy lips ; 

Nor by your yellow hair ; 
But, cum to your hour whaever likes, 

They^I find a ladye there." 

" O gin ye come my hour within, 

Through fraud, deceit, or guile, 
Wi' this same bi-and, that's in my hand, 

I TOW I will thee kill," 

" Yet durst I cum info your bour, 

And ask nae leave," quo' he ; ir 

" And wi' this same brand, that's in my hand, 

Wave danger hack on thee." 

About the dead hour o' the niglit, 

The ladye's hour was broken ; 
And, about the first hour o' the day, a 

The fair knave baim was goLlen. 
VOL. V. 12 



Hcssdb, Google 



178 KOSH THE KBD, AND -WHITE tJLLr. 

When days were gane, and months were come, 

Tlie ladye was saA and wan ; 
And aye she cried for a hour woman, 

For to wwt her upon. im 

Then up and spake him, Brown Eobin, 
"And what needs thw ? " quo' he ; 

"Or what can woman do for you, 
That canna be done by me?" 

" 'Twas never my motliera fashion," she said, los 

"Nor shall it e'er be mine. 
That belted tnighte should e'rc remain 

While ladyes dree'd their pain. 

" But gin ye fake tliat bugle-horn. 

And wind a blast sae shrill, no 

1 hae a hrother in yonder court, 

Will come me quickly till," 

" O gin ye hae a brother on earth, 

That ye lo'e mair than me, 
Ye may blow the horn yoursell," he says, jh 

" For a blast I winna gie." 

She's ta'en the bugle in her hand, 

And blawn bajth loud and shriU ; 
Sweet William stai-ted at the sound. 

And came her quickly till. m 
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lip and starts him, Ei-own Kobio, 

And swore by Our Ladye, 
" No man shall come into this bour, 

But first maun fight wi' me," 

they hae fought ihe wood within, i 

Till the sua was going down ; 
And drops o' blood frae Rose the E«d 

Came pouring to the ground. 

She leant her back against an ait, 

Said, " Eobin, let me be ; i 

For it is a ladye, bred and born, 

That has fought this day wi' thee." 

seven foot he started back. 

Cried, "Alas and woe is me ! 
For I wished never, in all my life, i 

A woman's bluid to see : 

"And that all for the knightly vow 

I swore to Our Ladye ; 
But mair for the sake o' ae fair maid, 

Whose name was White Lilly." !■ 

Then out and spake her Eouge the Rounde, 

And leugh right hertilie, 
" She has been wi' ye this year and mail', 

Though ye wistna it was she." 
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Now word is gane through, all the land, i« 

Before a month was gane, 
That a foresters page, in gude grene-wood, 

Had bom a hornij son. 

The marvel gaed to the kings court, 

Aod to the king himsell ; i* 

" Now, by ray fae," the king did say, 
" The like was never heai-d tell ! " 

Then out and spake him Bauld Arthur, 
And laugh'd right loud and hie— 

"I trow some may has plaid the lown, i» 

And fled her ain couotiie." 

" Bring me my steid," the King can say, 

" My bow and arrows keen ; 
And ril gae hunt in yonder wood, 

And see what's to be seen." leo 

" Gin it please yoin' grace," quo' Bauld Arthur, 

" My liege, I'll gang you wi', 
And see gin I can meet a bonny page, 

That's stray'd awa frae me." 

And they hae chased in gude green-wood, ws 

The buck but and the rae. 
Till they drew near Brown Rohin's hour, 

About the close o' day. 
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Then out an' spake the king hirasell, 
Says, "Arthur, look and see. 

Gin yon be not your favourite page, 
That leans against yon tree." 

Arthur's fa'en a bugle-horn, 
And blawn a blast sae shrill ; 

Sweet Willie started to her feet, 
And ran him quickly till. 

" O wanted ye your meai, Willie, 

Or wanted ye your fee ? 
Or gat ye e'er an angry word. 

That ye ran awa frae me ? " 

" I wanted nought, my master dear ; 
To me ye aye was good : 

1 cam to see my ae hrother, 
That wons in this grene-wood," 

Then out bespake the King again,— 

" My boy, now tell to me, 
Who dwells into yon bigly hour, 

Beneath yon green aik tree ? " 

" pardon me," said sweet Willy, 

" My liege, I darena tell ; 
And gangna uear yon outlaVs boor, 

For fear they suld you kill." 
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182 ROSE THE RED, AND WHITE LII.LT. 

" baud your tongue, my bonny boy, 

For I winna be said nay ; 
But I will gang yon bour within, iss 

Betide me weal or wae," 

They have lighted frae their milk-wliife ateids, 

And safdie entered in ; 
And there they saw her, White Lilly, 

Nursing her bonny young son, 2«" 

" Now, by the mass," the King he said, 

" This is a comely sight ; 
1 trow, instead of a forester's man, 

This is a ladye bright ! " 

O out and spake her, Rose the E«d, «« 

And fell low on her knee : — 
" pardon us, my gracious liege. 

And our story Til tell thee. 

" Our father ia a wealthy lord. 

Lives into Barnisdale ; si" 

But we had a wicked step-mother. 

That wrought us meikle bale. 

" Yet had she twa as fu' fair sons 

As e'er the aun did see ; 
And the fane o' them lo'cd my sister deir, 213 

And flie tother said he lo'ed me." 
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Then out and cried him Bauld Arthur, 

As by the King he stood, — 
« Now, by the faith of my body, 

Thia suld be Kose the Bed ! " ^"^ 

The king has sent for robes o' green, 

And girdles o' shining gold ; 
And sae sune have tlie ladyes buaked them- 
selves, 

Sae glorious to behold. 

Then in and came him, Brown Eobin, ^^ 

Fra hunting o' the King's deer, 
But when he saw the King himaell, 

He started back for fear. 

The King has la'en Eobin by the band. 

And bade him nothing dread, sw 

But quit for aye the gude grene-wood, 
And come to the court wi' speed. 

The King has ta'en "White Lilly's son, 

And set him on his knee ; 
Says, " Gin ye live to wield a brand, a^ 

My bowman thou sail be." 

Then they have ta'en them to the holy chapelle, 

And there had fair wedding ; 
And when they cam to the King's court, 

For joy the bells did ring. ^' 
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THE WEDDING OP ROBIN HOOD AND 
LITTLE JOHN. 

From Kmlocli's Aadent ScuiUbIi Ballad), p. BS. 

The King has wedded aa ill woman, 

Into some foreign land ; 
His daughters twa, that atood in awe, 

They bravely sat and saug. 

Then in be-canae their step-mother, i 

Sae stately steppin' ben ; 
" gin I live and bruik my life, 

Til gar ye change your tune." 

" we sang ne'er that sang, ladie, 

But we will sing again ; u 

And ye ne'er boor that son, ladie, 
We wad lay our love on. 

" But we will cow our yellow locks, 

A little abune our bree ; 
And wo will on to gude gi-een-wud, is 

And serve for meat and fee. 
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BOBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN. 

" And we will kilt our gay claithiog 

A little below the knee ; 
And we wQl on the glide green-wud, 

Gif Eobin Hood we see. 

" And we will change our ain twa names, 
"When we gae frae the toun, — 

The tane we will call Nicholas, 
The tither Eogee Eoun." 

Then they hae cow'd their yellow locks, 

A little abune their bree ; 
And they are on to gude gi-een-wud 

To serve for meat and fee. 

And they liae kilt their gay daitliing 

A little below their knee, 
And they are on to gud green-wud, 

Gif Robin Hood they see. 

And they hae chang'd thair ain twa nami 
When they gaed frae the toun ; — ■ 

The tane they've called Nichola-g, 
The tither Eogee Eoun. 

And they hae staid in gude grcen-wud, 
And never a day thoucht long, 

Till it fell ance upon a day, 
That Eogee sang a sang. 
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" When we wei-e in our fathers bouer, 

We sew'd the silken seam ; 
But now we walk the gude greeu-wud, 

And bear anither name. 

" When we were in our fatliers ha', 

We wore the hoatcn gold ; 
But now we wear the shield sae sharp, 

Alas ! we'll die with cold ! " 

Then up bespake him Rohin Hood, 

As he to them drew near ; 
" Instead of boys to carry the bow, 

Twa ladies we've got here." 

So they had not been in gud gi-een-wud, 

A twalmonth and a day. 
Till Eogee Roun was as big wi' baim 

As onie lady could gae. 

" O wae be to my stepmother-. 
That garr'd me leave my bame, 

For I'm wi' bairn to Eobin Hood, 
And near nine month is gane. 

" wha will be my bouer-woman ? 

Na bouer-woman is here ! 
O wha will be my bouer-woman, 

Wlian that sad time draws near ? 
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KOBIN nOOD AKD THR BEGGA.lt. lb 

The tano was wedded to Robin Hood, 
And the lither to Little John ; 

And it was a' owing to their step-mother 
That garr'd them leave their hamc. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAR 

" KoBiN Hood and tis fellow, Litlle John," saye 
Motherwell, " were popular with the minstrels of Scot- 
land as they were with those of England. Our early 
poeCa and historians never tired of alluding to songs 
current in their own times, relative to these waithmen 
and their merry men. Even to this day there ace 
fragments of songs regarding them, traditionally ex- 
tant in Scotland, which have not yet found their way 
into any printed collection of ballads commemorative 
of these celebrated outlaws. Were fhey carefully 
gathered they would form an interesting addition to 
Eitson's EoMn Hood. In that collection, the ballad 
of Robin Hood and the Beggar is evidently the pro- 
duction of a Scottish nuuatrel, pretty early stall copies 
of which were printed both at Aberdeen and Glas- 
gow." — Minstrelsy, p. xliii. 

Eitson printed this ballad (.Ro6m Sboif, ii. 97,)from 
a modem copy printed at Newoaefle. He remMkB 
that a similar story may be found in Le Moyen de par- 
venir, (i. 304, ed. 1739, Comment un moine se dihar- 
asse des volewrs.') 

We have adopted a superior version given by Gutch, 
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188 llOUIN HOOD AND TIIE ISEGGAK. 

which was from an Aberdeen copy in the Aslimolean 
Museum, without date.— (Guteh's Robin, Hood, u. 233.) 
Koinn Hood and the Beggar, with the nine pieces 
which are now immediately Eubjoined, the first part of 
the tenth, (which has the same title as the pi-esent,) and 
the first part of Eobin Hood and the Stranger, in the 
Appendix, contains a story essentially the same with 
the fii^t pai-t of the ancient ballad of Robin Hood and 
the Potter, p. 17. 

Lyth and listen, gentlemen, 
That's come of high born blood, 

I'll tell you of a brave booting 
That befel Robin Hood. 

Robin Hood upon a day, s 

He went forth aloae ; 
And as he came from Baraesdale 

Into fair evening, 

He met a be^ar on the way. 

Who sturdily could gang ; lo 

He had a pike-staiF in his hand 

That was baith stark and Strang. 

A clouted cloak about him was, 

That held him frae the cold ; 
The thinnest bit of it, I guess, ii 

Was more then twenty fold. 

His meal-pock hang about his nook. 
Into a leathern fiuig. 
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Well fasten'd with a broad bmikle, 
That was baith stark and sfi-ang. 

He had three hats upon his head, 

Together sticked fast, 
He ear'd neither for wind nor weet, 

In lands where'er he past. 

Good Eobin coost him in hia way, 

To see what he might be, 
If any beggar had money. 

He thought some pai-t had he. 

" Tarry, tarry," good Robin says, 
" Tarry, and speak with me ; " 

He heard him as he heard him not. 
And fast on his way can hie. 

" It he's not so," says good Robin, 
" Nay, thou must tarry still ; " 

" By my troth," said the bold beggar, 
" Of that I have no will, 

" It is far to my lodging house, 

And it is growing late ; 
If they have supt e'er I come in 

I will look wondrous blate." 

" Now, by my truth," says good Robin 
" I see well by thy fare, 
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If thou chear well to tiiy supper, 
Of miae tiou takes no care ; 

" Who wants my dinner all this day, 

And wots not wKere to lie. 
And should I to the tavern go, 

I want money to buy. 

" Sir, thou must lend me some money 

Till we two meet again : " 
The beggar aiiswer'd canlcerdly, 

" I have no money to lend. 

" Ttou art as young a man as I, 

And seems to be as sweir; 
If thou fast tiU thou get from me, 

Thou shalt eat none this year." 

" Now, by my truth," says good Robin, 

" Since we are 'sembled so, 
If thou have but a small farthing, 

I'll have it e'er thou go. 

" Therefore, lay down thy clouted doat, 

And do no longer stand. 
And loose the string? of aU thy poeks, 

rU ripe them with my hand. 

" And now to thee I make a vow. 
If thou make any dia. 
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I shall see if a broad arrow, 
Can pierce a beggar's skin." 

Tiie beggar smil'd, and answer made, 

'■ Far better let me be ; 
Tliink not that I will be afraid 

For thy nip crooked free. 

" Or that I fear thee any whit 
For thy cum nips of sticks ; 

I know no use for them so meet 
As to be pudding-pricks. 

" Here I defy thee to do me ill, 
For all thy boisterous fare ; 

Thoti'st get nothing from me but ill, 
Would'st thou seek e 



Good Eobin bent his noble bow, 

He was an angery man, 
And in it set a broad arrow ; 

Yet erst was drawn a span, 

The b^gar, with his noble tree, 
Reach'd him so round a rout, 

That his bow and his broad arrow 
In flinders flew about. 

Grood Robin bound him to his brand, 
But that proVd likewise vain, 
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The beggar lighted on Hs hand 
"With his 



I wot he might not draw a sword. 

For forty days and inair ; 
Good Robin could not speak a word, 

Ilia heart was never so aair. 

He could not fighl, he could not flee, 

He wist hot what to do ; 
The beggar with his noble tree 

Laid lusty flaps him to. 

He paid good Kobin back and side, 

And heft hira up and down. 
And with his pike-staff atil! laid on hard. 

Till he fell in a swoon. 

" Fy, stand up, man," the beggar said, 

" 'TIS shame to go to rest ; 
Slay still till thou get my money, 

I think it were the best. 

" Aad syne go to the tavern house, 

And buy both wioe and ale ; i 

Hereat thy friends will crack full ei-ouse. 
Thou hast been at a dale." 

Giood Eobin answer'd never a word, 
But lay still as a stane ; 



Hcssdb, Google 



KOBIN HOOD AND THE JiEGGAE. 

His cheeks were white as any tilay, 
And closed were his eyen. 

The beggar thought him dead, but fail, 
And holdly bown'd away ; — 

I would you had been at the dale, 
And gotten part of the play. 

[the second part.] 

Now three of Robin's men, by chance, 
Came walking hy the way. 

And found their master in a trance, 
On ground where he did lay. 

Up have they taken good Eohia, 

Making a piteous beir, 
Yet saw they no man there at whom 

They might the matter speir. 

They looked him all round about, 
But wounds on him saw none. 

Yet at his mouth came hocking out 
The blood of a good vein. 

Cold water they have taken syne, 

And cast into his face ; 
ThcD he began to lift hia eyne, 
And spalse within short space. 
VOL. V. 13 
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" Tell US, dear master," said his men, 
" How with you stands the case ?" 

Good Bobm sigh'd e'er he began 
To tell of his disgrace. 

" I have been watchman in this wooil 

Near hand this forty year, 
Yet I was never so hard bestead 

As you have found me here. 

" A beggar with a clouted cloak. 

In whom I fear'd no ill, 
Hath with his pilte-staff claw'd my back, 

I fear 'twill never be well. 

See, where he goes o'er yonder hill, 

With hat upon his head ; 
If e'er yon lov'd your master well, 

Go now revenge this deed, 

" And bring him back again to me, 

If it lie in your might, 
That I may see, before I die. 

Him punisht in my sight. 

" And if you may cot bring him back. 

Let him not go loose on ; 
For to us all it were great shame 

If he escap't again." 
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" One of us ahall with jou r 



The other two shall bring him back, 
To use him aa you please." 

" Now, by my troth," says good Kobin, 
" I trow there's enough said ; 

If he get scouth lo wield his tree, 
I fear you'll both be paid," 

" Be ye not fear'd, our good master, 

That we two can be dung 
With any blutter base beggar. 

That has nought but a rung. 

" His staff shaU stand him in no stead ; 

That you shall shortly see ; 
But back again he shall be led, 

And fast bound shall he be. 
To see if ye will have him. slain, 

Or hangfed on a tree." 

"But cast you slily in his way. 

Before he be aware, 
Aud on his pike-staff first hands lay, 

Tou'Il speed the better fai'." 

Now leave we Eobin with his man, 

Again to play the child, 
And learn himself to stand and gang 

By haulds, for all his eild. 



Hcssdb, Google 



S ROBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAK. 

Now pass we to tlie Ijold beggiir 

That rakfed o'er the hill, 
Who never mended his pace no more 

Not he had done no ill. :> 

The young men knew the counti'j well, 

So soon where he would be, 
And they have taken another way, 

"Was nearer by miles three. 

They rudely ran with all their might, r. 

Spared neither dub nor mire, 
They started neither at laigh nor hight, 

No travel made them tire. 

TUl they before the beggar wan, 

And coost them in his way ; » 

A little wood lay in a glen, 

And there they both did stay. 

They stood up closely by a tree. 

In ilk aide of the gate. 
Until the beggar came ihera to, s 

That thought not of such fate. 

And as he was betwixt them past. 

They leapt upon him baich ; 
The one his pike-staff gi-ipped fast, 

They feared for its scalth. » 

a, K. Wanting in the originaJ, Had restured Ccora the Aber- 
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The other he held in his sight 
A drawen dirk to his breast, 

And said, " False carl, quit thy staff, 
Or I shall he thy priest." 

His pike-staff they have taken him irae, 

And stuck it in the green, 
He was fuU loath to let gae, 

If better might have been. 

The beggar was the feaidest man 
Of one that ever might be; 

To win away no way he can, 
Nor help him with his tree. 

He wist not wherefore he was tane, 

Nor how many was thci'e ; 
He thought his life-days had been gane, 

He grew info despair. 

" Grant me my life," the beggar s^d, 
" For him that died on tree. 

And take away that ugly knife. 
Or then for fear I'll die, 

" I griev'd you never in all my life, 

Nor late cor yet hy ayre, 
Ye have great sin, if ye would slay 

A silly poor beggar." 
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" Thou lies, false loivn," they said again, 
" Bj all that may be aworn ; 

Thon hast near slain the gentlest man 
That ever yet was born. 

" And back agmn thou shalt be led, 
And fast bound sbalt thou be, 

To see if he will have thee slain, 
Or hangdd on a tree." 

The beggar then thought all was wrong ; 

They were set for his wraek ; 
He saw nothing appearing tiien, 

But iU upon worse back. 

Were he out of their haads, he thought, 

And had again his tree, 
He should not be had back for nought, 

With such as he did see. 

Then he bethought him on a wile. 

If it could take effect, 
How he the young men might beguile. 

And give them a begeck. 

Thus for to do them shame or ill, 
His beastly breast was bent ; 

He found the wind grew something shril. 
To furtlier his intent. 
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He said, " Brave gentlemen, be good. 

And let the poor man be ; 
When ye have taken a beggar's blood, 

It helps you not a flea. 

"It was but in my own defence, 

If he hadi gotten sk^th ; 
But I will make a i-ecompense, 

Much better for you baith. 

" If ye w ill set me safe and free, 

And do me no danger. 
An hundred pounds I wiO yon give. 

And much more good silver, 

" That I have gather'd ihis many years, 

Under this clouted cloak. 
And hid up [wonderj privately, 

In bottom of my pock." 

The young men to a councU yeed, 

And let the beggar gae ; 
They wist full well he had no speed 

From them to run away. 

They thought they would the money take, 

Come after what so may ; 
And then they would not bring him back. 

But in that place hun blay. 
153, iroQder. RiTsou. 
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By that good Kobin would not know 

That they had gotten coin ; 
It would content him for to show 

That there they had him slain. 

They said, " False carl, soon have done, 

And tell forth thy money ; 
For the ill turn that thou hast done 

'Tis but a simple fee. 

" And yet we will not have thee back, 

Come alter what so may. 
If thou will do that which thou spake, 

And make us present pay," 

then he looa'd hts cloated cloak. 
And spread it on the ground. 

And thereon laid he many a pock, 
Eetwist them and the wind. 

He took a great bag from his base. 

It was near full of racal, 
Two pecks in it at least there was. 

And more I wot full well. 

Upon his cloak he laid it down. 

The mouth he open'd wide, 
To turn the same he made him bown, 

The yoimg men ready ap/d. 
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In eyery hand lie took a nook 
Of that great leathern meal, 

And with a fling the meal he shoot, 
Into their faces hail : 

Wherewith lie hlinded them so close, 
A stime they could not see ; 

And then in heart he did rejoice. 
And clapt his lusty tree. 

He thought if he had done them wi'otij 
In mealing of their doatha, 

For to strike off the meal again 
With his pike-staff he goes. 

Or any of them could red their cyne, 
Or could a glimm'ring see, 

Hk one of them a dozen had 
Well laid on with the tree. 

The young men were right swiil of foe 

And boldly ran away, 
The beggar could them no more hit. 

For all the haste he may, 

" What ails this hast* ? " the beggar si 

" May ye not tarry still, 
Until your money be received ? 

I'll pay you with good will. 
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" The shaking of my pocks, I fear, 

Hath blown into your eyne ; 
But I have a good pike-staff here 

Can ripe them out full clean." 

The young men answer'd never a word, ; 

They were dumb as a stane ; 
In the thick wood the beggar fled, 

E'er they riped their eyne. 

And syne the night became so late, 

To seek him was in vain : ; 

But judge ye, if they looked hlate, 
When they came home again. 

Good Eobin spear'd how they had sped ; 

They answer'd him, " Pull ill : " 
" That cannot be," goctd Robin says, i 

" Ye have been at the mill. 

" The mill it is a meatrif place. 
They may lick what they please ; 

Most like ye have been at tliat art, 

Who would look to your cloatha." e 

They hang'd their heads, they dropJjd down, 

A word they could not speak : 
Eobin said, " Because I fell a 

I think you'll do the like. 
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" Tell CO the matter, leaa or more, 

And tell mc what and how 
Te have done with the bold beggk.', 

I sent you for right now." 

And when they told him to an end, 

As I have aaid before. 
How that the beggar did them blind, 

What misters process more, 

And how he lin'd their shoulders broad 
With his great trencheu tree, 

And how in the thick wood he fled, 
E'er they a stime could see, 

Ani how they scarcely could win home, 
Their bones were befit so sore. 

Good Kobin cry'd, " Fy ! out, for shame ! 
We're sham'd for evermore." 



Altho' good Rob 
Of his wrong . 

He smil'd to see 
Had gotten a 


in would full fain 
revenged be, 
his merry young men 
lasfeofthe tree. 


286, wliers. 
243,244. These t 
baUail. G. 
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lines are restoted from the Abecfleoi 



HO,. db, Google 



204 THE JOLLY rINUER OF ' 



THE JOLLY PINDEE OF WAKEFIELD, 



Eitson's BdHa Eoed, ii. 16. 

" Fkom an old black-letter copy, in A. ft Wood's 
collection, compared mth, two others in. the British 
Museum, one in black'lett«r. 

" Several lines of this ballad are quoted in file two 
old playa of tJie Downfall and Death of Robert earte of 
Huntington, 1601, 4to. b. L but acted many years be- 
fore. It is also alluded to in Shaliespeare'a Merry 
Wives of Windsor, act i. scene I, and i^ain in his 
Second Part oS King Henry IV., act v. scene 3. 

"In 1557 certain 'ballets' are entered on the books 
of the Stationers' Company, 'to John Wallye and 
Mrs. Toye,' one of which is entitled Of Wakefylde 
and a grene ; meaning apparently the ballad here re- 
printed," HiTBON. 

In Wakefield there lives a jolly pinder. 
In Wakefield all on a green, 
Zn Wahejield all on a green. 
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" There ia neither knight nor squii-e," said the 

" Nor baron that 13 so bold, ii 

Jlfor hwon iliat is so bold, 
Dare make a trespass to the town of Wake- 
field, 
But his pledge goes to the pinfold," &c. 

All this heheard three wighty yeomeo, 

'Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet and John ; id 

With that they espj'd the jolly piiider, 
As he sat under a thorn. 

" Now turn again, turn again," said the pind^r, 
" For a wrong way you have gone ; 

For you have forsaken the kiaga highway, la 
And made a path over the com." 

" that were a shame," said jolly Eobin, 
" We being three, and thou but one : " 

The pinder leapt back then thirty good foot, 
'Twas thirty good foot and oae. » 

He leaned his back fast unto a thorn. 

And his foot against a stone. 
And thei-e he fought a long summers day. 

Till that their swoi-ds on their broad bucklers, m 
Were broke fast into their hands. 

fl, witty young man. Eitsoh 
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" Hold thy hand, hold thy hand," said bold 
Robin Hood, 

" And my merry men stand aside ; 
For this is one of the best pinders, 

That with sword ever I tryed. an 

" And wilt thou forsake thy pinders ci-aft, 
And go to the greenwood with me ? 

Thou shalt have a livery twice in the year, 
Th' one greene, 'tither brown shall be." 

" At Michaelmas nest my cov'nant comes out, »i 
When every man gathers his fee. 

Then I'le lake my blew blade all in my hand, 
And plod to the green-wood with thee." 

" Hast thou either meat or drink," said Itobin 
Hood, 
" For my merry men and mo ? a 



" I have both bread and beef," said the pinder, 

" And good ale of the best : " 
"And that is meat good enough," said Eobin 
Hood, 

For such unbidden ' guest.' 

i9, so. This is tho reading in one black-lettei' copy timl 
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" wilt thou forsake the pindcr his craft. 
And go to the green-wood with me? 

Thou shalt have a livery twice in the year, 
The one green, the other brown [shall be]." 

" If Michaelmas day was come and gone. 
And ray master had paid me my fee. 

Then would I set as little by him, 
As my master doth by me." 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE EANGER; 



" No ancient copy of this ballad having been met 
with, it is given from an edition of JUoim Hood's Oar- 
land, printed some years since at York. Tlie tune ia 
Arthur a Bland." Eitson's Robin Hood, ii. 137. 

When Phcebus had melted the ' siukles ' of ice, 
With a hey down, S^c. 

And hkewise the mountains of snow, 
Bold Eobiii Hood he would ramble away, 

To frolick abroad with his bow. 

He lefl all his merry men waiting behind, ' 
Whilst through tho greeo vallies he pass'd, 

Where he did behold a forester bold, 

Who cry'd out, " Friend, whither so fast ? " 
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" I ara going," quoth Eoliin, " to kill a fet buck, 
For me and my merry men all ; w 

Besides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe. 
Or else it shall cost me a fall," 

" You'd best have a care," said the forester then, 
" For these are his majesty's deer ; 

Before you shall shoot, the thing I'll dispute, is 
For I am head forester here." 

" These thirteen long summers," quoth Robin. 

My ari-ows I here have let fly, 
Where freely 1 range ; methinks it is strange^ 
You should have more power than I. a) 

" This forest," quoth Eohic, " I think is my own, 

And so are the nimble deer too ; 
Therefore I declare, and solemnly swear, 

ril not be affronted by you." 

The forester he had a long quarter staff, ss 

Likewise a broad sword hy his side ; 

Williout more ado, iie presently drew. 
Declaring the truth should he try'd. 

Bold Robin Hood had a sword of the best. 
Thus, ere he would take any wrong, so 

His courage was flush, he'd venture a brush. 
And thus ihej fell to it ding dong. 
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The very first blow Bhat the forester gave. 
He made bis broad weapon cry twang ; 
'Twas over the head, he fell down for dead, ss 

that was a damnable bang ! 

But Eobin he soon recovered himself, 

And bravely fell to it again ; 
The very next stroke their weapons they broke, 

At quarter staff then they resolved to play. 
Because they would have the other bout; 

And brave Eobin Hood right valiantly stood, 
Unwilling he was to give out. 

Bold Eobin he gave him very hard blows, ti 

The other retum'd them as fast ; 
At every stroke their jackets did smoke. 

Three hours the combat did last. 

At lengtii in a rage the forester grew. 

And cudgeli'd bold Eobin so sore, so 

That he could not stand, so shaking his hand, 
He cry'd, " Let us freely give o'er. 

" Thou art a brave fellow ; I needs must con- 
fess, 

1 never knew any so good ; 

Thou art fitting to be a yeoman for me, a 

And range in the merry green-wood. 
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" in give thee this ring as a t»l\en of love, 
For bravely thou hast acted, thy part ; 

That man that can fight, in him I delight. 

And love him with all my whole heart. m 

Rohin Hood set his bugle-horn to his mouth, 

A blast then he merrily blows ; 
His yeomen did hear, and strait did appear, 

A hundred with trusty long bows. 

Now^ Little John came at the head of them all, os 

Cloath'd in a rich mantle of green ; 
And likewise the rest were gloriously drest, 

A delicate sight to be seen. 

" Lo, these are my yeomen," said bold Eobin 
Hood, 

"And thou ahalt be one of the ti-ain ; "> 

A mantle and bow, and quiver also, 

I give them whom I entertain." 

The forester willingly ent«r'd the list. 

They were such a beautiful sight ; 
Then with a long bow (hey shot a fat doe, m 

And made a rich supper that night. 

What singing and dancing was in the green wood. 

For joy of another new mate ! 
With might and delight they spent all the night, 

And liv'd at a plentiful rate. so 
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The forester ne'er was so merry before, 
As then he was with these brave souls, 

Who never would fail, in wine, beer, or ale, 
To take off tlieir cherishing bowls. 

Then Robin Hood gave him a manlle of grce 
Broad arrows, and curious long bow : 

This done, the next day, so gallant and gay, 
He marehfed them all on a row. 

Quoth be, " My brave yeomen, be true to j 

And then we may range the woods wide : " 
They alt did declare, and solemnly swear, 
They would conquer, or die by his aide. 



ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT: 

Ok, a merry combat fouglit between Robin Hood, 
Little John, and Will Searelock, and three stout 
keepers in Sheerwood Forrest. 

Eobio was valiunt and sloui, 

So was Soareloolt and John in fha field. 
But these keepers stont did give tbem rout, 

And maka them all for to Tield. 
But after the battel ended was. 

Bold Eobhi did make them amenda, 
For claret aiid sack Ihey did not lack, 

So drank tiiemselvea good friends. 
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To the tune of Eobin Hood and Queen Katlierine; 
or, Robin Hood and the Shepheard. 

" Pram an old black-letter copy in the collection of 
Anthony k Wood. Eitson's Robin Hood, ii. 120. 

Thebe'8 some will talk of lords and knights, 
Doun, a down, a down, 
And some of yeomen good, 
But I will tell you of Will Searlock, 
Little John, and Robin Hood. 

Doun, a doun, a doun, a doun. 

They were outlaws, 'tis well known, » 

And men of a noble blood; 
And many a time was their valour shown 

In the forreat of merry Sheerwood. 

Upon a time it chanced so. 

As Eobin Hood would have it be, w 

They all three would a walking go. 

The pastime for to see. 

And as they walked the forest along, 

Upon a Midsaramer day, 
There was they aware of three keepers, vt 

Clad all m green aray. 

"With brave long faucheons by their sides, 

And forrest-bills in hand, 
Tliey call'd aloud to those bold outlaws, 

And charged them to stand. ^ 
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" Why, who are you," arfd bold Robin, 

" That speak so boldly here ? " 
" We three belong to King Henry, 

And are keepers of his deer." 

" The devil you are ! " sayes Kobin Ilood, m 

" I am sure that it is not so ; 
We be tlie Iteepers of this forrest, 

And that you soon shall Icnow. 

" Come, your coats of green lay on tJie 
ground, 

And so will we all three, so 

And take your swords and hueklers round. 

And try the victory." 

" We he content," the keepers said, 

" We be three, and you no less, 
Then why should we be of you afraid, ss 

As we never did ti-ansgress ? " 

" Why, if you be three keepera in this fon-est. 

Then we be three rangers good, 
And will make you know before yon do go. 

You meet with bold Eobin Hood," « 

" We he content, thou bold outlaw, 

Our valour here to try. 
And will make you know, before we do go. 

We will fight before we wiU fly. 
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" Then, come draw your swurds, you bold 
outlaws, " 

No longer stand to prate, 
But let m try it out with blows, 

For cowards we do hate. 

» Here is one of us for Will Soarloek, 

And another for Little John, m 

And 1 myself for Robin Hood, 
Because he is stout and strong," 

So they fell to it hard and sore, 

It was on a Midsummers day ; 
From eight of the clock till two and past, is 

They all shewed gallant play. 

There Eobin, and "WiD, and Little John, 

They fought most manfully. 
Till all their winde was spent and gone. 

Then Eobin aloud did cry : <» 

" hold, hold," cries bold Eobin, 

" I see you be stout men ; 
Let me blow one blast on my bugle horn. 

Then lie fight with you again." 

" That bargain's to make, bold Eobin Hood, ej 

Therefore we it deny ; 
Thy blast upon the bugle horn 

Cannot make us fight or fly. 
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"Therefore fall on, or else be gone, 

And yield to us tlie day : 
It never shall be said that we ai-e afraid 

Of thee, nor thy yeomen gay." 

" If that be so," cries bold Eobin, 
" Let me but know your names, 

And in the fon-est of merry Sheerwood, 
I shall extol your fames." 

" And with our names," one of tliem said, 

" What hast thou here to do ? 
Except that thou wilt fight it out, 

Our names thou shalt not know." 

« We wiil fight no more," aayes bold Robin, 

" Ton be men of valour stout ; 
Come and go with me W Nottingham, 

And there we will fight it out. 

" With a but of sack we will bang it about, 

To see who wins the day ; 
And for the cost, make you no doubt 

I have gold enough to pay. 

« And ever hereafter, so long as we live. 

We all wiU brethren be i 
For I love these men with heart and hand. 

That will fight and ne\er flee." 



Hcssdb, Google 



So away they went to Nottingham, 
With sack to make amends ; 

For tlii-ee days they the wine did chase, 
And drank theraseli-es good friends. 



ROBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHff. 

Bbino an account of their first meeting, their fierce 
eneonnter, and conquest. To which is added, their 
friendly agreement ; and how he came to he called 
Litde John, To the tune of Arthur a Bland. 
From A Collection of Old Ballads, i. 75. The same 

in Eitson's MoUn Hood, ii. 142. 
" This hallad is named in a schedule of such things 

under an agreement between W. Thackeray and 

others, m 1689 (Coll. Pepys, vol. v.)." ElTSOS. 

When Eobin Hood was about twenty yeai-s old, 
Wilh a he^ down, down, and a down, 

He happen'd to meet Little John, 
A jolly brisk blade, right fit for the trade, 

For he was a lusty young man. 

Tho' he was call'd Little, his limbs they were 

And his stature was seveo foot high ; b 

Where-ever he came, fhey qimk'd at his name, 
For soon he would make them lo iiy. 
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How they came acquainted, I'll tell jou in brief, 
If you will but listen awhile ; w 

For this veiy jest, amongst all the rest, 
I think it may cause you to smile. 

Bold Eobin Hood saici to his jolly bowmen, 
" Pray tarry you here in this grove ; 

And see that you all observe well my call, is 

While thorough the forest I rove. 

" We have had no sport for these fourteen long 

Therefore now abroad will I go ; 
Now should I be heat, and cannot retreat, 

My horn I will presently blow." » 

Then did he shake hands with his merry men all, 
And bid them at present good b'w'ye ; 

Then, as near a brook his journey he took, 
A stranger he chanc'd to espy. 

They happeii'd to meet on a long narrow bridge, ss 
And neither of them would give way ; 

Quoth bold Eobin Hood, and sturdily stood, 
"I'll show you right Nottingham play." 

With that from hia quiver an arrow lie drew, 
A broad arrow with a goose-wmg, an 

The stranger reply'd, "I'll liquor thy hide, 
If thou offei-'st to touch the string." 
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Quotli bold 'Rohm Hood, " Thou dost prate like 

For were I to bend but my bow, 
I could send a dart quite thro' thy proud heart, m 
Before thou couldst sirike me one blow." 

" Thou talk'st like a cowai-d," the stranger reply'd ; 

"Well arm'd with a long bow you stand, 
To shoot at my breast, while I, I protest. 

Have nought but a staff in my hand." m 

" The name of a coward," quoth Eobin, "I scorn, 
Wherefore my bug bow I'll lay by ; 

And now, for thy sake, a staff will I take, 
The truth of thy manhood lo try." 

Then Eobin Hood stept to a thicket of trees, « 
And chose him a staff of ground oak ; 

Now this being done, away he did run 
To the stranger, and merrily spoke : 

" Lo ! see my staff, it is lusty and tough. 

Now here on the bridge we will play ; m 

Whoever falls in, the other shall win 
The battel, and so we'll away." 

" With all my whole heai-t," the stranger reply'd ; 

" I scorn in the least to ^ve out ; " 
This said, they fell to't without more dispute, » 

And their staffe they did flourish about. 



Hcssdb, Google 



EORIN noOD A^D LITTLE JOnN. 219 

And first Eobia lie gave the stranger a bang, 
So hard that it made his bones ring: 

The stranger he said, " This must be repaid, 
I'll give you as good as you bring. <c 

" So long as I'm able to handle my staff 
To die in your debt, friend, I scorn ; " 

Then to it eaeh goes, and follow'd their blows, 
As if they had heeu threshing of corn. 

The stranger gave Kobin a craeli; on the crown, "a 

Which caused the blood to appear ; 
Then Eobin enrag'd, more fiercely engag'd, 

And follow'd his blows more severe, 

So thick and so fast did he lay it on him, 

With a passionate fury and ire, ™ 

At every stroke he made him to smoke. 
As if he bad been all on fire. 

O then into fury the stranger he grew, 

And gave him a damnable look. 
And with it a blow that laid him full low, « 

And tiraibl'd him into the brook. 

" I prithee, good fellow, O where art thou now ? " 
The stranger, in laughter, he cry'd. 

Quoth bold Eobin Hood, "Good faith, in the 
flood. 
And floating along with the tide. eo 
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" I needs must acknowledge thou art a Lrave soul ; 

With thee I'll no longer eontend ; 
For needs must I say, thou hast got the day, 

Our battel shall be at an end." 

Then unto the bank he did presently wade, is 

And pull'd himself out by a thorn ; 

Which done, at the last, he blow'd :i loud blast 
Straitway on his fine bugie-horn : 

The eecho of which through the yalHes did fly, 
At which his stout bowmen appeai-'d, eo 

All cbathed in gi-een, most gay to be seen, 
So up to their master they steer'd. 

"O what's the matter?" quoth William Stately; 

" Grood master, you are wet to the skin." 
" No matter," quoth ho ; " the lad which you see m 

In fighting bath tumbl'd me in." 

" He shall not go scot-fi-ee," the others reply'd ; 

So strait they were seizing him there, 
To duck him likewise ; but Robin Hood cries, 

" He is a stout fellow, forbear. m 

" There's no one shall wrong fhee, friend, be not 
afraid; 

These bowmen upon me do wait ; 
There's thi-eescore and nine ; if tliou wilt be mine, 

Tliou slialt have my liveiy strait ; 
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" And other accoutrements fit for a man ; i»s 

Speak up, jolly blade, never fear. 
I'll teach you also the use of the bow, 

To shoot at the fat fallow-deer." 

" here is my hand," the stranger reply'd, 

" I'll serve you with all ray whole heart ; uo 

My name is John Little, a man of good mettle ; 
Ne'er doubt me, for I'll play my part," 

" His name shall be alter'd," quoth WilliM.m 
Stutely, 

" And I will his godfather be ; 
Prepare then a feast, and none of the least, na 

For we will be merry," quoth he. 

They presently fetch'd in a brace of fat does, 
With humming strong liquor likewise ; 

They lov'd what was good ; SO, in the green-wood, 
This pretty sweet babe they baptize. is» 

He was, I must tell you, but seven foot tugh, 

And, may be, an ell ia the waste ; 
A pretty sweet lad ; much feasting they had ; 

Bold Eobin the christ'ning grac'd. 

With all his bowmen, which stood in a ring, isa 
And were of the Nottingham breed ; 

Brave Stulely comes then, with seven yeomen, 
And did in this man 
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"TIlia infant was called John Little," quoth he ; 

" Which oame shall be changed anon ; iso 

The words we'U transpose, so whereever he 

His name shall be eall'd Little John." 

They all with a shout made the elements ring, 

So soon as the office was o'er ; 
To feasting they went, with true merriment, im 

And tippl'd strong liquor gillore. 

Then Robin he took the pretty sweet babe, 
And cloath'd him from top to the toe 

In garments of green, most gay to be seen, 

And gave him a curious long bow. im 

" Thou shalf be an archer as well as the best. 
And range in the green-wood with us ; 

Where we'll not want gold nor silver, behold,. 
While bishops have ought in their purse. 

" We live here hke 'squires, or lords of renown, us 

Without e'er a foot of free land ; 
We feast on good cheer, with wine, ale, and beer, 

And ev'ry thing at our eonunand." 

Then music and dancing did finish the day ; 

At length, when the sun wased low, iso 

Then all the whole train the grove did refrain, 

And unto their caves they did go. 
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And so ever after, as long as he iiv'd, 
Altho' he was proper and tall, 

Yei, nevertheless, the truth to express. 
Still Little John they did liim Ciill. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE TANNER: 



A MBKBT and pkvait stng lelating tlie gallant 
and fieri* combat louglit between Arthur Bland, a 
tanner ot Nottingham, and Robin Hood, the gi-satest 
and most noblest archer of England. Tune is, Robin 
Hood and the Stranger. 

Ritaon's Robin Hood, iL 33, from an old b!ack-!etter 
copy in the collection of Antliony h Wood. 

There is a copy with a few unimportant vai-iaiions 
in A Cdlection of Old Ballads, i. 83, from whi^li a 
angle reading has been admitted. 

In Nottingham there lives a jolly tanner, 

Wiik a hey down, down, a down, down, 

His name is Arthur-a-Bland ; 
There is nere a squire in Nottinghamshire, 

Dare bid bold Arthui- stand. 

With a long pike-staif upon his shoulder, a 

So well he can clear his way ; 
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By two and by tJiree he makes tliem to flee, 
For he hath no list to stay. 

And as he went forth, in a summers morning, 
lufo the forreat of merry Sherwood, m 

To view the red deer, that range here and there, 
There met he with bold Eobin Hood. 

As soon as bold Eobin he did espy. 

He thought some sport he would mn\e, 

Therefore out of hand he bid liim to stand, is 
And thus to him he spake : 

" Why, what art thou, thou bold fellow. 

That ranges so boldly here ? 
In sooth, to be brief, thou lookst like a thief, 

That cornea to steal our kings deer, ai 

" For I am keeper in this forrest ; 

The king puts me in trust 
To look to his deer, that range here and there ; 

Therefore stay thee I must." 

" If thou beest a keeper in this forrest, a 

And hast such a great command, 
Tet thou must have more partakers in store. 

Before thou make me to stand." 

"Nay, I have no more partakers in store. 
Or any that I do not need ; si 
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But I have a staff of another oke graff, 
I know it will do the deed, 

"For thy sword and thy bow I care not s 

Nor all thine arrows to boot ; 
If thou get'st a knop upon the bare scop, s 

Thou canst as well sh — e aa shoote." 

" Speat cleanly, good fellow," said jolly Eobin. 

"And give better terros to me ; 
Else lie thee eon-ect for thy neglect. 

And make thee more manneriy. 4c 

" Marry gep with a wenioii 1 " quod Arthur-a- 
Bland, 

"Art thou such a goodly man ? 
I cao-e iiot a fig for thy looking so big ; 

Mend (hou thyself where thou can," 

Then Eobin Hood he unbuckled his belt, « 

And Iwd down his bow so long ; 
He took up a staff of another oke graff, 

That was both stiff and strong, 

"I'le yield to thy weapon," said jolly Eobin, 
" Since thou wUt not yield to mine ; m 

For I have a staff of another oke graff, 
Not half a foot longer then thine. 

35. I get. RiTSOs. 
VOL. V. 15 
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" But let me measure," said jolly Eobin, 

" Before we begin our fray ; 
For rie not have mine to be longer than thine, '■> 

For that will be counted foul play." 

" I pass not for length," bold Arthur reply'd, 

" My staff is of oke so free ; 
EigM foot and a half, it will knock dowD a calf, 

And I hope it will knock down thee," «« 

Then Eobin could no longer forbear ; 

He gave him such a kuock, 
Quickly and soon tke blood came down, 

Before it was ten a clock. 

Then Arthur he soon recovered himself, »> 

And gave him. such a knock on the crown, 
That from every side of bold Kobin Hoods 

The blood came trickling down. 

Then Eobin raged like a wild boar, 

As soon as he saw his own blood ; ro 

Then Bland was in hast, he laid on so fast, 
As though he had been cleaving of wood. 

And about, and about, and about they went. 

Like two wild bores in a chase ; 
Striving to aim each other to maim, w 

Leg, arm, or any other place. 
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And knock for knock they lustily dealt, 
"WTucli held for two lioura and more ; 

Tiiat all the wood rang at every bang, 

They ply'd their work so sore. « 

" Hold thy hand, hold thy hand," said Eohin 
Hood, 

"And let thy quarrel fall ; 
For here we may thrash our bones all to mesh, 

And get no coyn at ail. 

"And in the forrest of merry Sherwood ss 

Hereafter thou shalt he free : " 
" God-armercy for nought, my freedom I 
bought ; 

I may thank my staff, and not thee," 

" What tradesman art thou ? " said jolly llobin, 

" Good fellow, I prethee me show : so 

And also me tell in what plaee thou dost 

For both of these fein would I know." 

" I am a tanner," bold Arthur reply'd, 
" In Nottingham long have I wrought ; 

And if thou'lt come there, I vow and swear, m 
I will fan thy hide for nought." 

" God-a-mercy, good fellow," said jolly Robin, 
" Since thou ait so kind and free ; 
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And if ttoti wilt taa my hide for nought, 
I will do aa much for thee. i™ 

"And if thou'lt forsake thy tannera trade, 
And Jive ia the green wood with me, 

My name's Hobin Hood, I swear by the rood, 
I will give thee both gold and fee." 

" If thou be Robin Hood," hold Arthur reply'd, ins 

"As I think well thou art. 
Then here's my hand, my name's Arthur-a- 
Bland, 

"We two will never depart. 

"But tell me, tell me, where is Little 

Of him fain would I hear ; i'° 

For we are alide by tiie mothers side. 
And he is my kinsman dear." 

Then Kobin Hood blew on the beaugle horn, 

He blew fiill lowd and shrill. 
And quickly anon appear'd Little John, ns 

Come tripping down a green hill. 

"0 what ia the matter?" then said Little 

" Master, I pray you fell ; 
Why do you stand with your staff in your hand ? 
I fear all is not well." '^ 
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" man I do stand, and he makes me stand, 
The fanaer that stands thee beside ; 

He is a bonny blade, and master of his trade, 
For soundly he Iiath tan'd my hide." 

" He is to be commended," then said Little John, 
" If such a feat he can do ; las 

If he be ao stout, we will hape a bout, 
And he shall tan mj hide too." 

" Hold thy hand, liold thy hand," said Kobin 
Hood, 

" For as I do understand, lau 

He's a yeoman good of thine own blood. 

For his name is Arthur-a-Blaud." 

Then Little John threw his staff away. 

As far as he could it fling, 
And ran out of hand ti> Arthur-a-Eland, isi 

And about hia neck did cling. 

With loving respect, there was no neglect, 

They were neither nice nor coy, 
Each other did face with a lovely grace. 

And both did weep for joy. no 

ThenEobin Hood took them both by the hands, 
And danc'd round about the okc tree ; 

" For three merry men, and three merry men, 
And three merry men we be. 
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"And ever hereafter as long as wo live, u 

We three will be as one ; 
The wood it shaU ring, and the old wife aing, 

Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John. 



ROBIN HOOD AND TEE TINKER, 



From an old blaek-letter copy in the library of 
Anthony i Wood. The fiill title is, 

A naw Bong to drira away cold winter, 
Between Robin Hood and tha joTial tinker: 

How Robin by a wile 

The Tinker lie did oheatj 

But at ilia length, as yon shall hear. 

The Tinker did him beat, 

Whereby the same they did then so agree. 

They after liv'd in lore and nnity. 
To the tnne of, In Summer Ume. 

In summer time, when leaves grow green, 
Down, a down, a 3mtm, 
And birds singing on every tree, 
Hey down, a down, a dovm, 
Robin Hood went fo Nottingham, 
Down, a down, a down, 
As fast as hee could dree. 

Heu down, a down, a down. 
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And as hee came to Nottingham, * 

A tinker he did meet, 
And seeing him a lusty hlade, 

He did him kindly greet. 

" "Where dost thou live ? " quoth Rohia Hood, 
" I pray thee now raee tell : " 

Sad news I hear there is ahroad, 
I fear all is not well," 

" "What is that news ? " the tinker said ; 

" Tell mee without delay ; 
I am a tinker by my ti'ade, " 

And do Uve in Banbura." 

" As for the news," quoth Robin Hood, 

" It is but aa I hear, 
Two tinkers were set i'th' stocks, 

For drinking ale and beer." '" 

" If that be all," the tinker said, 

" As I may say to you. 
Tour news is not worth a f— t, 

Since that they all bee true. 

" For drinking of good ale and beer, a 

You will not lose your part : " 
"No, by my faith," quoth Robin Hood, 

"I love it with all my heart. 
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""What news abroad?" quoth Eobin Hood, 

" Tell me what thou dost hear ; 
Seeing thou goest from town to town, 

Some news thou need not fear." 

" All the news I have," the tinlcer said, 

" I hear it is for good, 
It is to seek a bold outlaw, 

Wbich they call Robin Hood. 

" I have a warrant from the king. 

To take him where I can ; 
If you can tell me where hee is, 

I will make you a man. 

" The king would give a hundred pound 

That he could but him see ; 
And if wee can but now him get, 

It will serve thee and mee." 

" Let me see that warrant," said Eobin Hooil, 

" lie see if it bee right ; 
And I will do the best I can 

For to take him this night. 

" That will I not," the tinker said, 

" None with it I will ti-uat ; s 

And where hee is if you'll not tell, 

Take him by force I must." 
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But Eobin Hood perceiving well 
How then the game would go, 

" If you would go to Nottiugliam, 
We shall fittd him I know." 

The tinker had a crab-tree staff, 
Which was both good and strong ; 

Rohin hee had a good strong blade. 
So they went both along. 

And wheQ they came to Nottingham, 
There they both tooke their inn ; 

And there they called for ale and wi) 
To drink it was no sin. 

But ale and wine they drank so fast, 
That the tinker hee forgot 

What thing he was about to do ; 
It fell so to his lot, 

That while the tinker fell asleep, 
Eobin made then haste away, 

And left the tinker in the lurch, 
For the great shot to pay. 

But when the tinker waltenfed. 
And saw that he was gone. 

He call'd then even for his host. 
And thus he made his moan : 
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"I had a warrant from the king. 
Which might have done, me good, 

That is to take a bold outlaw, 
Some call him Kobin Hood. 

" But now my warrant and mony's gone, 

Nothing I have to pay ; 
But he that promis'd to be my friend. 

He is gone and fled away." 

"That friend you tell on," said the host, 
" They call him Robin Hood ; 

And when that first hee met with you. 
He ment you little good." 

" Had I but known it had been bee, 

"When that I had him here, 
Th' one of ns should have tri'd our might 

Which should liave paid full dear. 

" In the mean time I will away, 

Wo longer here He bide, 
But I will go and seek Iiim out, 

Whatever do me betide. 

" But one thing I would gladly know, 
What here I have to pay ; " 

" Ten shilhngs just," then said the host ; 
"lie pay without delay ; 



Hcssdb, Google 



BOBIN HOOD AND THE TINKEK. 

" Or elee take here my working-bag, 

And my good hammer too ! 
And if that I light but on the knave; 

I will then soon pay you." 

" The onely way," then said the host, 

" And not to stand in fear, 
Is to seek him among the parks, 

Killing of Ihe kiaga deer." 

The tinker hee then went with speed. 

And made then no delay, 
Tni he had found bold Eobia Hood, 

That they might have a itay. 

At last hee spy'd him in a pai'k, 

Hunting then of the deer ; 
" What knave is that," quoth Robin Hood, 

" That doth eome mee so near ? " 

" No knave, no knave," the tinker said, 
" And (hat you soon shall know ; 

"Whether of us hath done any wrong, 
My crah-tree staff shall show." 

Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 

Made then of trusty steel ; 
But the tinker he laid on so fast, 

That he made Robin reel. 
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Then Eobina aiigor did arise ; 

He fought right manfuUy, 
Until he had made the tinker 

Almost then fit to fly. 

"With that they had a hout again, 
They ply'd their weapons fast; 

The tinier tiireahed his honea so aorc, 
He made him yeeld at last. 

" A boon, a boon," Robin hee cryes, 
" If thou will grant it mee ; " 

"Before I do it," the tinker said, 
" He hang thee on this tree." 

But the linker looking him about, 

Eobin his horn did blow ; 
Then came unto him Little John, 

And William Scadlock too. 

" What is the matf«r," quoth Little John, 
" You sit on th' highway side ? " 

" Here is a tinker that stands by, 
That hath p£ud well my hide." 

" That tinker then," said Little Jolm, 
" Fain that blade I would see. 

And I would try what I could do, 
If hee'l do as much for me." 
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But Robin Lee then wish'd them both 
They should the quarrel cease, 

" That henceforth wee may bee as one, 
Aod ever live in peace. 

" And for the jovial tinkers part, 
A hundred pounds lie give 

In th' year to maintain him. on, 
As long as he doth live. 

" In manhood he is a mettled man, 
And a mettle-man by trade ; 

Never thought I that any man 
Should have made mee so afraid. 

" And if hee will bee one of os, 

We will take aU one fare ; 
And whatsoever wee do get, 

He shall have his fuU share." 

So the tinker was content 

With them to go along, 
And with them a part to take : 

And 80 I end my song. 
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EOBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHEED. 
Shewing how Robin Hood, Little John, and tlie 
Siiepherd fought a sore combate. 

Tha shepherd fought for twenty pound, and Eobin fbr bottle 

and bug. 
Bat the shepherd stoat gave them the i-oat, so sore tiiey 

could not wfig^ 

Tune is, Robin Hood and Qaeen Katherine. 

" From two old blacfc-letter copies, one of them in 
the collection of Anthony k Wood, the other in liat of 
Thomas Pearson, Esq.," [now in the British Museum.] 
Eitson's Roiin Hood, ii. 55. 

Tho same story, wiEi verbal coincidences, serves 
for the first part of King Alfred and the Shepherd. 

Ale gentlemen and yeomen good, 

Down, a down, a down, a down, 
I wish you fo draw near ; 
For a story of gaDant bold Kobin Hood 
Unto you 1 will declare. 
Down, S;c, 

As Robin Hood walkt the forrest along, s 

Some pastime for to spie, 
There he was aware of a jolly shephei-d, 

That on the ground did lie. 

" Arise, arise," cried jolly Eobin, 

" And now come let me see w 
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What's ia thy bag and bottle, I say, 
Come tell it unfo me," 



" What's that to thee, thou proud fellow ? 

Tell me as I do stand ; 
What haat thou to do with my bag and bottle? 

Let me see thy command." 

" My sword, which liangeth by my side, 

Is my command I know ; 
Come, and let me taste of thy bottle, 

Or it may breed thy woe." 

" The devil a drop, thou proud feUow, 

Of my bottle thou shalt see. 
Until thy valour here be tried, 

Whether thou wilt flgtt or flee." 

" What shall we flght for ? " cries Eobin Hood, s 

" Come tell it unta me ; 
Here is twenty pound in good red gold. 

Win it, and take it thee." 

The shepherd stood all in a maze. 

And knew not what to say ; ■> 

" I have no money, thon proud fellow, 

But bag and botile lie lay." 

"I am content, thou shepherd swain. 
Fling thom doivn on the ground ; 
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But it will breed thee niicMe pain, 
To win my twenty pound." 

" Come draw thy sword, thou proud fellow, 
Thou etandest too loog to prate ; 

This hook of mine shall let thee know, 
A coward I do hate." 

So they fell to it, fuD hard and sore ; 

From ten till four in the afternoon 
The shepherd held him play. 

Robin'a buckler proved his chiefest defence, 

And saved him many a bang, 
For every blow the shepherd gave 

Made Robins sword cry twang. 

Many a sturdie blow the shepherd gave, 

And that bold Kobin found, 
Till the blood ran trickling fi-om bis head, 

Then he fell to the ground, 

" Arise, arise, thou proud fellow, 

And thou shalt have fair play. 
If thou wilt yield, before thou go, 

That I have won the day." 

"A boon, a boon," cry'd hold Eobin, 
" If that a man thou be, 
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Then let me take my beugle hum, 

And blow out blasts three." eo 

Then said Ihe shepherd to bold E^bin, 

" To that will I ^ree ; 
For if thou shouldst blow till to-moiTow morn, 

I scorn one foot to flee." 

Then Eobin he set his horn to his mouth, ei 

And he blew with mickle main, 
Until he espied Little John 

Come tripping over the plain. 

" who is yonder, thou proud fellow. 

That comes down yonder hill P " ™ 

" Yonder is John, bold Eobin Hoods man, 
ShaU light with thee thy fill." 

" What is the matter ? " sales Little John, 

" Master, come tell unto me : " 
" My cf^e is bad," cries Eobin Hood, n 

" For the shepherd hsdh conquered me." 

" I am glad of that," cries Little John, 

" Shepherd turn thou to me ; 
For a bout with thee I mean to have, 

Either come fight or flee." ao 

" "With all my heart, thou proud fellow, 
For it never shall be said 
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That a shepherds hook at thy sturdy look 
Will one jot be dismaied." 

So they fell to it, full hardy and sore, 

Striving for Tictorie ; 
" I wiU Icnow," says John, " ere we givo o'er 

Whether thou wilt flght or flee." 

The shepherd gave John a sturdie blow, 
With his hook under tte chin ; 

" Beshrew thy hearty" said Little John, 
" Thou basely dost begia." 

" Nay, that is nothuig," said the shepherd ; 

" Either yield to me the daie, 
Or I will bang thy back and sides, 

Before thou goest thy way. 

" What, dost thou thiok, thou proud fellow, 

That thou canst conquer me ? 
Nay, thou shait know, before thou go, 

I'll fight before I'le flee." 

Again the shepherd laid on him, 

' Just as he first began ; ' 
" Hold thy hand," erf A bold Eobin, 

" I will yield the wager won." 

" With all my heart," said Little John, 
" To that I will agree ; 
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For he ia tie flower of shepherd swains, 
The like I did never see." 

Thus have you lieard of Robin Hood, 

Also of Little John, 
How a shepherd swain did co!ic[uer them. ; 

The iike was never known. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE PEDDLERS. 

CoMMDNiOATBD to Gutcli hy Mr. Payne Coilier, 
and first published in Gutck'a Sobin Hood, ii. 351. 

"Will you Leare a fale of Eohin Hood, 

Will Scarlett, and Little John ? 
Now listen awhile, it will make you smile, 

As before it hath many a one. 

They were archers three, of hie degree, » 

As good as ever drewe bowe ; 
Their arrowes were long and their armes were 
strong, 

As most had cause to knowe. 

But one sommers day, as they toke their way 
Through the forrest of greene Sherwood, w 

To kill the kings deare, you ahaU presently hcare 
What befell these archerg good. 
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They were ware on the roade of three pcddleK 
with loade, 

For each one had hia packe, 
Full of all wares for countrie fairea, )= 

Trust up upon bis backe. 

A good, oke staffe, a yard and a halfe, 

Each one had in his hande ; 
And they were all bonne to Nottingham toune, 

A3 you shall understand. so 

" Yonder I aee bolde peddlera three," 

Said Robin to Scarlett and John ; 
" "Wcle search tteir packea upon their backes 

Before that they be gone. 

" Holla, good fellowea ! " quod Robin Hood, s* 

" Whether is it ye doe goe ? 
Now atay and rest, for that is the best, 

Tis well you should doe so." 

" Noe rest we neede, on our roade we speede, 
Till io Nottingham we get : " » 

" Thou tellst a lowde lye," said Eobin, " for I 
Can see that ye swinke and swet." 

The peddlera three crosst over the lee. 

They did not list to fight ; 
" I charge ye tarrie," quod Robin, "for marry, m 

This is my owne land by right. 
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" This is my mannor and this is my parke, 

I would have ye for to knowe ; 
Ye are boHe outlawes, I see by cause 

Te are so prest to goe. « 

The peddlers three turned round to see, 

Who it might be they herd ; 
Then again went on as tliey list to be gone, 

And never answered word. 

Then tooke Eobin Hood an arrow so good, a 

Which he did never lacke, 
And drewe his bowe, and the swift arrowe 

Went through the last peddlers packe. 

For him it was well on the packe it fell, 

Or his life had found an end ; to 

And if pieret the skin of his backe within, 
Though the packe did stand his friend. 

Then dowue they flung their packes each one. 

And stayde till Robin came. 
Quod Robin, " I saide ye had better stayde ; » 

Good sooth, ye were to blame." 

" And who art thou ? by S. Crispin, I vowe. 

Be quickly eracke tliy head ! " 
Cried Robin, " Come on, all three, or one ; 

It is not so soone done as said. ro 
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" My name, hy the roode, is Robin Hood, 

And this is Scarlett and John ; 
It is three to tliree, ye may plainelie see, 

Soe now, brave fellowes, lays on." 

The first peddlers blowe brsJie Eobius bowe, cs 

That he had in his hand ; 
And Scarlett and John, they eche had one 

That they unneath could stand. 

" Now holde your handes," cried Kobin Hood, 
" For ye have oken staves ; ™ 

But larie till wee can get but three. 
And a fig for aO your braves." 

Of the peddlers the first, his name Kit o Thirske, 

Said, " We are well content ; " 
So eche fooke a stake for his weapon, to make 76 

Tlie peddlers to repent. 

Soe to it they fell, and their hlowcs did ring well 

Uppon the others backes ; 
And gave the peddlers cause to wish 

They had not cast their packes. »> 

Yet the peddlers three of their blowes were so free. 

That Robin began for to rue ; 
And Scarlett, and John, had such bade laide on. 

It made the sunne loolte blue. 



Hcssdb, Google 



JtOIiTN HOOD AND THE TEDDD^SS. 2i7 

At !ast Kits oke caught Robin a stroke, w 

That niacle his head to Bound ; 
He staggerd, and reelde, till he fell on the 
fielde, 

And the trees with him went round. 

" Now hoide your handes," cried Little John, 
And soe said Scarlett eke ; so 

" Our nnaister is slaine, I tell you plaine, 
He never more will speake." 

"Now, heaven forefend iie come to that end," 

Said Kit, "I love him well ; 
But let him learoe to be wise in turnc, «> 

And not with poore peddlers mcU. 

" In my packe, God wot, I a balsame have got, 

That soone his hurts will heale ; " 
And into Robin Hoods gaping mouth 

He presentlie powrde some deale. '«> 

" Now fare ye well, tis best not to tell, 

How ye three peddlers met ; 
Or if that ye doe, prithee tell alsoe, 

How they made ye swinke and swett." 

Poor Eobin in sound they left on the ground, ras 

And hied them to Nottingham, 
Whilst Scariett and John, Eobin tended on, 

Till at length his senses came. 
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No soonei', in liaste, did Robin Hood taste 
The balsame he had lane, ] 

Then he gati to spewe, and up he threwe 
The balsame all againe. 

And Scarlett, and John, who were loukiiiT on 

Their master as he did He, 
Had their faces besmeared, both eies anil beard, i 

Therewith most piteouslie. 

Thus ended that fray ; soe beware alwaye 

How ye doe challenge foes ; 
Looke well aboute they are not fo stoute. 

Or you may have worst of the blowes, i; 



THE BOLD PEDLAR AND EOBDJ HOOD. 

From Dixoa's " AncieTd Poems, Ballads, and Songs 
of the Peasantry of England" Percy Society, vol, 
xvii. p. 71.—" An aged female in Bermondaey, Surrey, 
from whose oral recitation the editor took down the 
present verajon, informed him, that she had often heard 
her grandmother sing it, and that it was never in print ; 
but he has of late met with several common stal! 
copies." 

There chanced to be a pedlar hold, 
A pedlar bold he chanced fo he, 
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He rolled his pack all on iiis back, 
And he came tripping o'er the lee. 

Down, a down, a down, a down, 
Down, a down, a down. 

By chance he met two troublesome hlacies, « 

Two troublesome blades they chanced to be ; 

The one of them was bold Eobin Hood, 
And the other was Little John so free. 

" Oh ! pedlar, pedlar, what is in thy pacli, 

Come apcedilie and tell to me ?" in 

«I've several suits of the gay green silks, 
And silken bow-strings two or three." 

"If you hare several suits of the gay gi-een 
sak, 

And silken how-stringa two or three, 
Then it's by my body," eriea Little John, u 

" One hdf your pack shall belong to me." 

" nay, o nay," says the pedlar bold, 

" O nay, o nay, that never can he ; 
For there's never a man from fair Notfingham 

Can take one half my pack from me." a» 

Then the pedlar he pulled oif his pack. 

And put it a little below his knee. 
Saying, " If you do move me one perch from this, 

My pack and all shall gang with fhee." 
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Then Little Jolm he drew his sword ; as 

The pedlar by his pack did stand; 
They fought until they both did sweat, 

TIE he cried, " Pediar, pray hold your hand." 

Then Eobin. Hood he was standing by, 

And he did laugh most heartilie ; so 

Saying, " I could find a man of a smaller scale. 
Could thi'aah the pedlar and also thee." 

" Go you try, master," says Litlle John, 
" Go you try, master, most speedUie, 

Or by my body," says Little John, » 

"I am sure this night you will not know me." 

Then Robin Hood he drew his sword, 
And the jiedlar by his pack did stand, 

They fought till the blood in streams did flow, 
TiU he eried, " Pedlar, pray hold your hand ! m 

" Pedlar, pedlar, what is thy name ? 

Come speedilie and tell to me : " 
" My name I my name I ne'er will tell, 

Till both your names you have told to me." 

"The one of us is bold Eobin Hood, « 

And the other Little John so free : " 

"Now," says the pedlar, "it lays to my good 
will. 
Whether my name I chuse to tell to thee. 
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" I am Gamble Gold of the gay green woods, 
And travelled ikr beyond the sea; m 

For killing a man in my father's land, 
From my country I was forced to flee." 

" If you are Gamble Gold of the gay green woods, 

And travelled far beyond the sea, 
Ton are my mother's own sister's son ; as 

What nearer cousins then can we be ? " 

They sheathed their swords with friendly words, 

So merrilie they did agree, 
They went to a tavern and there they dined, 

And bottles cracked most merrilie. <" 



EOBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAK ; 

Shewing how Eobin Hood and tie Beggar fought, 
and Bow he changed oloaths with the Beggar, and how 
he went a heg^ng to Nottingham : and how he saved 
three brethren from being hang'd for stealing of deer. 
To the tune of EoMn Hood and the Stranger. 

" From an old blaet-letfer copy in the collection <£ 
Anthony ii Wood." Eii-som's BoUn Hood, ii. 126. 

The three pieces which follow are all different 
vei-sions of what is called the Second Pavt of this 
ballad. 
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Come and listen, you gentlemen all, 
Hey down, down, an. o 

That mirth do love for to liear, 
And a story ti'ue lie t«ll unto you. 

If tbat you will but draw near. 



In elder times, wliei 

Aiid archery was holden good, 

There was an outlaw, as many do know 
Which men called Eobin Hood. 

Upon a time it chanced so 



Bold Eobin w 



i raerry 



Hia time to spend he did intend, 
Either with friend or foes. 

Then he got upon a gallant brave steed, 
The which was worth angels ten, 

With a mantle of green, most brave to be seen, 
Ho left aJI his merry men. 

And riding towards Nottingham, 

Some pastime for to 'spy, 
There was he aware of a jolly beggar. 

As ere he beheld with his eye. ; 

An old patcht coat the beggar had on, 
Which he daily did use to wear; 

And many a bag about him did wag, 
Which made Eobin to him repair. 

34. Robin Hood. 
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" God speed, God speed," said Eobin Hood, se 
" What countryman ? tell to me : " 

" I am Yorkshire, sir ; but, ere you go far, 
Some charily give unto me." 

" Why, what wouldst thou have? " said Robin 
Hood, 

" I pray thee tell unto me ; " w 

" No lands nor livings," tbe beggar he said, 

" Bat a penny for charitie." 

" I have no money," said Eobin Hood then, 
" But [am] a rangoF within the wood ; 

I am an outlaw, as many do know, as 

My name it is Rohin Hood. 

" But yet I must tel! thee, boany heggitr. 
That a bout with [thee] I must try ; 

Thy coat of gray, lay down I say. 

And my mantle of green shall Ije by." « 

" Coiit«ii1^ content," the beggar he cry'd, 

" Thy part it will he the worse ; 
For I hope this hout to give thee the rout. 

And then have at thy purse." 

So the beggar he had a mickle long staffe, u 
And Robin had a nut-brown sword ; 
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So the beggar ijrew nigli, and at fiobin let fly, 
But gave him never a word. 

" Fight on, flght on," said Rohin Hood then, 
" This game well pleaseth me ; " w 

For every blow that Rohin gave, 
The beggar gave buffets three. 

And fighting there full hard and sore, 

Not far from Nottingham town. 
They never fled, till from Eobin Hoods head ^ 

The blood came trickling down. 

" hold thy hand," said Robin Hood then, 

"And thou and I will agree ; " 
" If that he fi-ue," the beggar he said, 

" Thy mantle come give unto me." ea 

" Now a change, a change," cri'd Robin Hood, 

Thy bags and coat give me ; 
And this mantle of mine He to thee resign, 

My horse and my braverie." 

When Robin Hood had got the beggars clothes, s,^ 

He looked round about; 
"Methinks," said he, "I seem to be 

A beggar brave and stout, 

" For now I have a bag for my bread. 

So Lave I another for corn ; w 
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I Iiave one for salt, ajid another for malt, 
And one for my little horn. 

"And now I will a beting goe, 

Some charitJe for to find : " 
And if any more of Eobin you'll know, 

In the second part 'tis behind. 



[the second pabt.] 

Now Eobin he is to Nottingham bound, 
With his bag hanging down to his knee, 

His staff, and his coat^ scarce worth a groat, 
Tet merrilie passed he. 

As Robin he passed the streets along, 

He heard a piltiful cry ; 
Three brethren dear, as he did hear. 

Condemned were to dye. 

Then Eobin he highed to the sheriff, i 

Some reliefe for to seek ; 
He skipt^ and leapt, and capered foil high, 

As he went along the street. 

But when to the sheriffs doore lie came, 
There a gentleman fine and brave, s 

" Thou beggar," said he, " come tell unto me 
What it is thou wouldest have." 
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" No meat, nor drink," said Robin Hood then, 

" That I come here to crave ; 
But to get the lives of yeomen three, as 

Afld Uiat I fain would haye." 

"That cannot be, thou bold beggar, 

Their fact it is so cleer; 
I fell to thee, they hanged must be, 

For stealing of our kings deer." loo 

But whea lo the gallows they did come. 
There was many a weeping eye: 

" hold your peace," said Robin Hood then, 
" For certainly they shall not dye." 

Then Robin he set his horn to his mouth, im 

And he blew out blastes three, 
Till a hundred bold archers brave 

Came kneeling down to his knee. 

" What is your will, master ? " they said, 

" We are here at your command : " iie 

"Shoot east, shoot west," said Robin Hood 
then, 
"And see you spare no man." 

Then they shot east, then they shot west, 

Their arrows were so keen. 
The sheriffe he, and hig companie, ns 

No longer could be seen. 
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Then lie sfepf to those brethren three, 

And away he has them tane ; 
The sheriffe was Croat, and many a man la^t, 

That dead lay on the plain. lai 

And away they went into the merry green wood, 

And sung with a merry glee ; 
Then Eobin Hood took those brethren good 

To he of hia yeomandrie. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE OLD MAN. 

A FEAGMEKT. 

From Jamieson'a Popular BaUadu, ii. 49, wiere it 
was printed " verbatim et literatim, " from tlie Percy 
Manuscript. 

This is the same story with the two ballads which 
follow and the Second Part of the p. 



In feith, thou shalt Iiave n 
And 20a. in thy purse. 
To spend at ale and wiae.' 



" Though your clothes are of light Lineolne green, 
And mine gray russet, and lorne, i 



VOL. 
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Yet it doth not you beaeme 
To doe an old man scome." 



" I scome thee not, old man," says Robin, 

" By the faith of my body ; 
Doe of thy clothes, Ihou shalt have mine, i> 

For it may noe better be." 

But Robin did on the old mans hose, 

The were torn in the wrist ; 
""When I looke on my leggs," said Robin, 

" Then for to laugh I list." li 

Eut Robin did on the old mans shoes. 

And the were chitt full deane ; 
" Now by my faith," says Little John, 

" These are good for thornes keene." 

But Bobin did on the old mans doake, a 

And it was (ome in the necke ; 
"Now by my feith," said William Scarlett, 

" Heere shold be set a specie." 

But Robin did on the old mans hood, 

Itt goggled on his crowne ; a 

" When I come into Nottingham," said Robin, 
" My hood it will lightly downe. 

8. By proposing, that is, to msikB an axohatifte of clothen, 
the bargain beiag so much to the advantage of the old man, 
Jamtesok. 

27, i.e. I flhall easily bare my hca^, in reverence to tlis 
Bhwiff, &o. 
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"But yonder is an outwood," aa!d Robin, 

" An outwood all and a shade, 
And thither I reede you, my merrymen all, 

Tiie ready way to take, 

" And when you heare my little home blow, 
Come raking all on a rowte, 



. home to liis moutli, 
A loud blast cold he blow, m 

Pull three hundred bold yeomen 
Came raking ail on a row. 

But Robin cast downe his baggs of bread, 

Soe did he his staffe with a face, 
And in a doublet of red velvett m 

This yeoman stood in his place. 

But Robin he lope, and Robin ho threw. 

He lope over atocke and atone. 
But those that saw Robin Hood run 

Said he was a liver old man. « 

" But bend your bowes, and stroke your strings. 

Set the gallow tree aboute. 
And Christen curse on his head," said Robin, 

" That spares the sheriff and the sergeant. 
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Wien the sheriffe see gentle Robin wold shoote, so 

He held up both his hands, 
Saya, "Aske, good Eobin, and thou shalt have, 

Whether it be house or land," 

" I will neither have house nor land," said Eohin, 
" Nor gold, nor none of thy fee, .15 

But I will have those 8 squires, 
To greene forest with mee." 

"Now marry, gods forbott," said the sheriffe, 

" That ever that shold be, 
FfoT why, they be the kings felons ; *» 

They are all condemned to dye." 

" But grant me my askynge," said Eobin, 

"Or by the faith of my body, 
Thou shalt be the first man 

Siiall flower this gallow tree," la 

But I will . . 3 squires 
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ROBIN HOOD EESCUING THE WIDOIYS 
THREE SONS FEOM THE SHERIFF, WHEN 
GOING TO BE EXECUTED. 

EitBOn'a Soim Sood, ii. 1E5. 

" This ballad," says Ritson, " from the York edi- 
tion of Robin Hood's Garlandfl- is probably one of the 
oldest extant of which he is the subject. The oir- 
cumstanee of Robin's changing clothes with the palmer, 
is, possibly, taken jrom an old. romance, entitled The 
noble hystory of the moost excellent and myghty prynee 
and hygh renowmed knyght kynge Ponthus of Galyce 
and of lytell Brytayne. Emprynted at London in 
rietestreta, at the sygne of the sonne, by Wynken 
de Worde. In the yere of our lorde god 1511, 4to. 
bl. sig, L 6. ' And as he (Ponthus) rode, he met 
with a pooro palmer, beggynge his brede, the whiche 
had his gowne all to-clouted and an olde pylled 
hatte : so he alyght, and sayd to the palmer, frende, 
we shall make a chaunge of ail our garmenles, for ye 
shall have my gowne and I shall have yours and your 
hatte. A, syr, sayd tiie palmer, ye bourde you with 
me. In good fayth, sayd Ponthus, I do not ; so he 
dyspoyled hym and cladde hym with all his raynient, 

1 Tha BBrliaat knowa edition of Robin Mod's Oarland was 
formerly in the posseaaicm of Mr. Donee, and is now among 
the books bequeathed by him to the Bodleian Library. It 
l3 dated 1670, and contains sixteen boJIoda. In tlie later Gar- 
limds thia number is inoreassd to twanty four, and to twenty 
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and lie put upon hym the poora mannes gowne, bis 

gyixl II h h his bone.hishatteiindhisbourden.'" 

" T II n to this ballad," adds Guteh, 

"inA b M dj flay ot The Downfall of Boi- 

eriS I J H g Collier's Oid Plays, p. 41." 

Ai b rai f bis piece is iuimediatelj' sub- 
joined 

There are twelve months in all the year, 

As I hear many say, 
But the merriest moatb in. all the year 

Is the merry month of May. 

Mow Robiii^ Hood is to Nottingham gone, a 

WiUt a Unh a down and a day, 
And there be met a siily old woman, 

Was weeping on the way. 

" What news ? what news, thou silly old woman ? 

What news bast thou for me ? " m 

Said she, " There's three squires in Nottiagham 

To-day is condemned to die." 

" have they parishes burnt ?" he said, 

" Or have they ministers slain ? 
Or have they robbed any virgin, u 

Or with other men's wives have lain ? " 

" They have no parishes burnt, good sir, 
Nor yet have ministers slain, 
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Nor have they i-obbed any virgin, 

Nor with other men's wives have lain." ai 

" what have they done ? " said Robin Hood, 

" I pray thee tell to me : " 
" It's for slaying of the king's fallow deer, 

Bearing their long bows with tliee." 

" Dost thou not mind, old woman," he said, 2> 

" Since thou made me aup and dine ? 

By the truth of my body," quoth bold Kohia 
Hood, 
" You could not tell it ia better time." 

Now Eobin Hood is to Nottingham gone, 

With a link a down and a day, =0 

And there he met with a silly old palmer, 
Was walking along the highway. 

" What news ? what news, thou silly old man ? 

What news, I do thee pray ? " 
Said he, " Three squires in Nottingham town os 

Are condemn'd to die this day." 

" Come change thy apparel with me, old raau, 
Come change thy apparel for mine ; 

Here is forty shillings in good silvfer, 

Go drink it in beer or wine." * 
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" tliine apparel is good," he said, 

" And mine is ragged and torn ; 
"Whereyer you go, wliei-eyer you ride. 

Laugh ne'er an old man to scorn." 

" Come cliange thy apparel with me, old churl, « 
Come change thy appaj-el with mine ; 

Here are twenty piec«s of good broad gold, 
Gro feast thy brethren with wine." 

Then he put on the old man's hat, 

It stood full high on the crown : » 

"The first bold bargain that I come at, 

It shall make thee come down." 

Then he put on the old man's cloal!. 
Was patch'd black, blew, and red ; 

He thought it no shame all the day long == 

To wear the hags of bread. 

Then he put on the old man's breeks. 

Was patch'd from ballup to side : 
« By the truth of my body," bold Eohiii can say, 

" This man lov'd little pride." » 

Then he put on the old man's hose. 

Were patch'd from knee to wrist : 
" By the truth of my body," said bold Eobin Hood, 

" I'd laugli if I had any list." 
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Then he put on the old man's shoes, 
Were patch'd both beneath and aboon ; 

Then Robin Hood swore a solemn oath, 
It's good habit that makes a man. 

Now Kobin Hood is to Nottingham gone. 
With a link a down and a down., 

And thei-e he met with the proud sheriff, 
Was walking along the town. 

" Christ you save, sheriff," he said, 

" Christ you save and see ; 
And what will you give to a silly old man 

To-day will youv hangman be ? " 

" Some suits, some suits," the sheriff ho said, 

" Some suits I'll give to thee : 
Some suits, some suits, and pence thirteen, 

To-day 's a hangman's fee." 

Then Eobin he turns him round about. 

And jumps from slock to stone : 
" By the truth of my body," the sheriff he saic 

" That's well jumpt, thou nimble old man." 

"I was ne'er a hangman in all my life, 

Nor yet intends to trade ; 
But curst be he," said bold Eobin, 

" That first a hang^nan was made. 
73, ?4. Oh save, oh save, oh sIieriiF, he said. 
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" I've a bag for meal, aiid a bag for malt, 

And a bag for barley and corn ; 
A bag for bread, and a bag for beef. 

And a bag for my little small horn. 

" I have a horn in my poekfet, 

I gut it from Robin Hood, 
And still when I set it to my mouth, 

For thee it blows little good." 

" O wmd thy horn, thou proud fellow. 

Of thee I have no doubt : 
I wish that thou give such a blast 

Till ijoth thy eyes fall out." 

The first loud blast that he did blow, 

He blew both loud and shrill ; 
A hundred and fifty of Kobin Hood's men 

Came riding over the hill. 

The next loud blast that he did give, i 

He blew both loud and amahi, 
And quickly sixty of Eobin Hood's men 

Came shining over the plain. 

" who are those," the sheriff he said, 

" Come tripping over the lee ? " i 

" They're my attendants," brave Eobin did say, 
" They'll pay a visit to thee." 
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THE THKEE SQUIRES. 

They took the galloiva from the slack, 

They set it in the glen, 
They hang'd the pi-oud sheriff on that, 

Ecleas'd. their own three men. 



KOEIN HOOD EESCUINO THE THREE 
SQUIRES FROM NOTTINGHAM GAL- 
LOWS. 

" This song, and its tune, as the editor is informed 
by his ingenious friend, Edward 'Williams, the Welsh 
hard, are well known in Sonth Wales, by the name of 
Marchog Glas, i. e. Green EJiight Though apparent- 
ly ancient, it is not known Ia exist in black letter, nor 
has any better authority been met with than the com- 
mon collection of AJdermary-churchyard." Eitson's 
BoUn Hoad^'-a. 216. 

Bold Eobiii Hood ranging the forrest wll round. 

The forrest all round ranged he, 
there did he meet with a gay lady, 

She came weeping aloag the highway. 

" Why weep you, why weep yon ? " bold Eohiii 
he said, s 

" What, weep you for gold or fee ? 
Or do yon weep for your maidenhead, 

That b taken from your body ? " 
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" I weep not for gold," the lady reply'd, 

" Neitlier do I weep for fee ; lo 

Nor do I weep for my maideaheaii, 
That is laten from my body." 

" What weep you for then ?" said jolly Eohin, 

" I prithee come tell unto me ; " 
" Oh I I do weep for my thi'ee sons, u 

For they are alt condemned to die." 

"What church have they robbed P" said jolly 
Eobin, 

" Or parish-priest have they slain ? 
What maids have they forced against their will ? 

Or with other mens wives have lain ? " ao 

" No church have they robbed," this lady reply'd, 
" Nor parish-priest have they slain ; 

No maids have they forced against their will, 
Nor with other mens wives have lain." 

" What have they done then?" said jolly Eobin, '^s 

" Come tell me most speedily ; " 
" Oh ! it is for killing the kings fallow deer, 

That they are all condemned to die." 

" Get you home, get you home," said jolly Robin, 
" Gret you home most speedily, so 

And I will unto fmr Nottingham go, 
For the sake of the squires all three." 
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Then bold Kobin Hood for Nottingham goes, 

For Nottingham town goes he, 
there did he meet with a poor heggar-man, us 

He came creeping along the highway, 

" What news, what news, thou old beggar-man ? 

What news, come tell unto me : " 
" there's weeping and wailing in Nottingham, 

For the death of the squires all three." « 

This be^ai'-man had a coat on his back, 
'Twas neither green, yellow, nor red ; 

Bold Bohin Hood thought 'twas no disgrace 
To be in tlie beggar-roana stead. 

" Come, puU off thy coat, thou old beggar-mau, m 

And thou shale put on mine ; 
And forty good shillings I'll give thee to boot, 

Besides brandy, good beer, ale and wine." 

Bold Robin Hood then unto Nottingham rame, 
Unto Nottingham town came he ; a 

O there did he meet with great master sheriff. 
And likewise the squires all three. 

" One boon, one boon," says joUy Eobin, 

" One boon I beg on my knee ; 
That, as for the death of these three squires, m 

Their hangman I may be." 
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" SooQ granted, soon, granted," says master aherifF, 

" Soon granted unto thee ; 
And you shalt have all their gay cloathltig, 

Aye, and al! their white money, m 

"01 will have none of their gay cloatHng, 

Nor none of their white money, 
But I'll have three blasts on my bugle-horn, 

That their souls to heaven may flee." 

Then Eobin Hood mounted the gallows so high, rs 

Where he blew loud and shrill, 
Till an hundred and ten of Kohin Hoods men 

Came marching down the green hill, 

" Whose men are these ? " says master sheriff, 
" Whose men are they ? come tell unto me ; " m 

" they are mine, but none of thine, 
And are come for the squires all three." 

" fake them, O take them," says great master 
sheriff, 

" O take them along witli thee ; 
For there's never a man in fair NottinghJim " 

Can do the like of thee. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE CUETALL PRYEE. 

Ritaon's floSm Eood, ii. 61. 

" From an old black-letter copy in the collection 
of Anthony k Wood : correct«d by a moch earlier one 
in the Pepyaian library, printed by H. Goason, about 
the year 1610; compared with a later one in the same 
collection. The full title is : The famous battell be- 
ftoeetie Robin Hood and the Curtail Fryer. To a new 
Northern tune." 

In summer time, when leaves grow green, 

And flowers are fresh and gay, 
Eobin Hood and his merry men 

Were disposed to play. 

Then some would leape, and some would runne, ■'• 

And some would uae artillery ; 
" Which of you can a good bow draw, 

A good archer for to be ? 

" Wlich of you can kill a bucke, 

Or who can kiU a doe ? i» 

Or who can kill a hart of greece 

Five hundreth foot him fro ? " 
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Will Scadiocke he kild a bucke, 

And Midge he kild a doe, 
And Litde John kild a hart of grcece, is 

Five hundreth foot him fro. 

" Goda blessing on thy heart," said. Robin Hooi!, 

" That hath such a shot for me ; 
I would ride my horse a hundred miles, 

To find one could match thee." 20 

This caused "Will Scadiocke to laugh, 

He laught full heartily : 
" There lives a curtail fryer in Fountaines Abbey 

Will beate both Mm and thee. 

"The curtail fryer in Fountaines Abbey 25 

Well can a strong bow draw ; 
He will beat you and your yeomen, 

Set th^ aU on a row." 

Bobta Hood he tooke a solemne oath, 

It was by Mary free, so 

That he would neither eate nor drinke 
TiU the fi7er he did see. 

Eobin Hood put on his harnosae good. 

On his head a cap of steel, 
Broad sword and buckler by his side, s-^ 

And they became him weele. 
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He tooke his bow inUi his hand. 

It was made of a trusty tree, 
With a sheafe of arrowea at his belt, 

And tti Fountaine Dale went he. 

And eomming unto Fountaine Dale, 

No fariher would he ride ; 
Thei-e he was aware of the curtail fryer, 

Walking by the water side. 

The fryer had on a hamease good. 

On his head a cap of steel, 
Broad sword and buckler by his side, 

And they became him weele. 

Eobin Hood lighted off his horse, 

And tyed him to a thorne : 
" Carry me over the water, thou curtail fi'ycr. 

Or else thy life's forlorne," 

The fryer fooke Robin Hood on his backs, 

Deepe water he did bestride, 
And spake neither good word nor bad. 

Till he came at Ihe other side. 

Lightly leapt Eobin offe the fryers hacke ; 

The fryer said to him againe, 
" Carry me over this water, [thou] fine fellow, 

Or it shall breed thy paine." 
VOL. V. 18 
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Eobin Hood look the fryer on his backe, 

Deepe water he did bestride, 
And spake neither good word nor bad, 

Till he came at the other side. 

Lightly leapt the fryer off Robin Hoods backe ; 

Robin Hood said to him againe, 
" Cany me over tliis water, thou curtail fryer, 

Or it shall breeds thy pain." 

Tlie fryer tooke Robin on's backe againe, 

And stept ia to the knee ; 
Till he came at the middle streame 

Neither good nor bad spake he. 



And comming to the middle stjeame, 

There he threw Eobin in ; 
" And chuse thee, ehuse thee, fine fellow. 

Whether thou wilt sink or swim." 

Robin Hood swam to a bush of hroome. 
The fryer to a wigger wand ; 

Bold Eobin Hood is gone to shore, 
And took hia bow in his hand. 

One of his best arrowes under his belt 

To the fryer he let ily ; 
The curtail fryer with hia steel buckler 

Did put that arrow by. 
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AKD THE CtTRTALL PKTEK. 

" Shoot on, shoot on, thou flne fellow, 

Shoot as thou hast begun, 
If thou shoot here a sumiaers day, 

Thy marke I will not shun," 

Kobin Hood shot passing well, 

Till his arrows all were gane ; 
They tooke their swords and Steele bucklers, 

They fought with might and maine ; 

From ten o'th' clock that [very] day, 

Till four i'th' afternoon ; 
Then Robin Hood came to his knees, 

Of the fryer to beg a boone. 

" A boone, a boone, thou curtail fryer, 

I beg it on my knee : 
Give me leave to set my home to my mouth, 

And fo blow blasts three." 

" That I will do," said the curtail fryer, 
" Of thy blasts I have no doubt ; 

I hope thou'lt blow so passing well, 
Till both thy eyes fall out." 

Robin Hood set his home to his mouth. 

He blew out blasts three ; 
Halfe a hundreth yeomen, with bowes bent, 

Came raking over the lee. 
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" Wliose men are these," said the fryer, 

" That come so hastily ? " 
" These men are mine," said Robin Hood ; 

" Fryer, what is that to thee ? " 

" A boone, a boone," said the curtail fryer, 

" The like I gave to thee ; 
Give me leave to set my flat to my mouth, 

And to whute whues tiaee." 

" That will I doc," said Eobin Hood, 

" Or else I were to blame ; 
Three whues in a fryers fist 

Would make me glad and faine." 

The fryer set his flst to his mouth. 

And whuted whues three ; 
Half a hundred good band-dogs 

Came running over the lee. 

" Here's for every man a dog, 

And I myselfe for thee : " 
" Nay, by my feith," said Eobin Hood, 

" Fryer, that may not be." 

Two dogs at once to Eobin Hood did goe. 
The one behind, the other before ; 

Kohin Hoods mantle of Lincolne greene 
Off from his backe they lore. 
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And whether his men shot east or west, 

Or they shot north or south, 
The curta]] dogs, so taught they were, i^s 

They kept the arrows in their mouth. 

" Tate up thy dogs," smd Little John, 

" Fryer, at my bidding be ; " 
"Whose man art thou," said the curtail fryer, 

" Cocoes here to prate with me ? " '»> 

" 1 am Little John, Eobln Hooda man. 

Fryer, I will not lie ; 
If tkou take not up tliy dogs soone, 

I'le take up them and thee." 

Little John had a bow in his hand, "' 

He shot with might and main ; 
Soon halfe a score of the fryers dogs 

Lay dead upon the plain. 

" Hold thy hand, good fellow," said the curfal fryer, 
" Thy master and I will agree ; w 

And we wiU have new orders taken. 
With all the hast may be." 

" If thou wilt forsake fair Fountaities Dale, 

And FountaJnes Abbey free. 
Every Sanday tbrowout the yeere, "* 

A noble shall be thy fee : 
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" And every liolliday through the yeere, 
Changed shall thy garmeat he, 

If thou wilt goe to faire Nottingham, 
And there remaxne with me." 

Tliis curtal fryer had kept Foiintaines Dale 

Seven long yeeres and more ; 
There waa neither knight, lord, nor earle. 

Could make him yeeld before. 



KOBIN HOOD AHD ALUN A DALE, 

Oe, a pleasant relation low a young gentleman, 
being in love with a young damsel, she was taken 
from him to be an old fcnighta bride : and how Eobin 
Hood, pitlying the young mana case, took her from the 
old knight, when they were going to be marryed, and 
restored her to her own love again. To a pleasaut 
aorthern tune, Robin Hood in the green-^ood stood. 
Bold Bobin Hood he did tha young man rigW, 
And took tlie damsel from the doting knight. 

From an old black-letter copy in Major Pearson's 
coUecdon. Bitson's Robin Hood, ii. 49. 

Tho same in A Colleetion of Old Ballads, u. 44. 

Come listen to me, you. gallants so free, 
All you that love mirth for to hear, 

And I will tell you of a bold outlaw 
That lived in Nottinghamshire. 



Hcssdb, Google 



EOBIN HOOD AND ALLIN A DALE. 279 

As Eobin Hood in the forest stood, » 

All under the green-wood tree, 
Tliei-e he was aware of a hmve young man, 

As fine as tine might he. 

The youngster was cloathed in scarlet red, 
In scarlet fine and gay ; " 

And he did frisk it over the plain, 
And chanted a round-de-lay. 

As Kobin Hood next morning stood 

Amongst the leaves so gay, 
There did [he] espy the same young man, i 

Come drooping along the way. 

The scarlet he wore the day before, 

It was clean cast away ; 
And at every step he fet«ht a sigh, 

" Alack and a well a day ! " ' 

Then stepped forth brave Little John, 

And Midge the millers sou, 
"Which made the young man bend his bow, 

"When as he see tliem come. 

" Stand oft; stand off," the young man said, 

" What is your will with me ? " 
" You must come before our master straight, 

Under yon greeti-wood tree." 

22. Hi eke. 



Hcssdb, Google 



And when he came bold JKobiu before, 

Robin askt him courteously, 
" O hast thou any money to spare 

For my merry men and me ? " 

" I have no money," the young man said, 
" But five shillings and a ring ; 

And that I have kept this seven long yuurs, 
To have it at my wedding. 



y I should have maiTied a maid, 
But she soon from me was tane, 
And chosen to be an old knights delight. 

Whereby my poor heart is slain." to 

" What ia thy name ? " then said Eobin Hood, 

" Come tell me, without any fail : " 
" By the faith of my body," then said the young 

My name it is Allin a Dale." 

" What wilt thou give me," said Kobin Hood, « 

" In ready gold or fee. 
To help thee to thy true love again, 

And deliver her unto thee ? " 

" I have no money," then quoth the young man, 
" No ready gold nor fee, sa 

But I will swear upon a book 
Thy true servant for to be." 
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" How many miles is it to tliy true love ? 

Come tell me without guile:" £maa, 

" By tiie faith of my body," then said the young 

" It is but Ave little mile." '^ 

Then Eobin he hasted over the plain, 

He did neither stint nor Im, 
"Until he came unto the church, 

Where AlBn should keep his wedding. m 

" What hast thou here ? " the bishop then said, 

" I prithee now tell unto me : 
" I am a bold harper," quoth Kobin Hood, 

" And the best in the north country." 

" welcome, welcome," the bishop he said, «5 
" That musick best pleaseth me : " 

" You shall have no musick," quoth Eobin Hood, 
" Till the bride and the bridegroom I see." 

With that came in a wealthy knight, 

Which was both grave and old, '" 

And aft«r him a tinikin lass. 

Did shine like the glistering gold. 

[Hood, 
"This is not a fit match," quod bold Eobin 

" That you do seem to make here, 
For since we are come into the church, " 

The bride shall chuse her own deiir," 
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Then Robin Hood put his horn to his moufh. 

And blew blasts two or three ; 
When four aod twenty bowmen bold 

Came leaping over the lee. si 

And when they came into the cLurch-yard, 

Marching all on a row, 
The first man was AHin a Dale, 

To give bold Eobin his bow. 

" This is thy true love," Robin he said, e 

"Toung AlUn, as I bear say ; 
And you shall he married at this Eame time, 

Before we depart away." 

"That shall not be," the bishop he said, 

" For thy word shall not stand ; i 

They shall be three times askt in the church, 
a!s the law is of our land." 

Eobm Hood puU'd off the bishops coat, 

And put it upon Little John ; 
" By the faiUi of my body," then Eobin said, i 

This cloth does mate thee a man." 

"When Little John went into the quire, 

The people began to laugh ; 
He askt them seven times in the church, 

Lest three times should not be enough. if 
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" Who gives me this maid. ? " said Little Jolm ; 

Quoth Robin Hood, " That do I, 
Aiict he that takes her from Allin a Dale, 

Full dearly he shall her buy." 

And thus having ende of this lueiry wedding, hb 

The bride lookt like a queen ; 
And so they retum'd to the merry green-wood. 

Amongst the leavfes so green. 



KOBIN HOODS EESCDING WILL STUTLY. 

From A CoUeclion of Old Ballads, i. 90. The fUI 
tjde is ; RoUn Hood rescuing WUl Stutley from, the 
iheriffand hl$ men, >Eko had taken him prisoner, and 
were going to hang Mm, Ifc. To the tune of Robin 
Hood and Queen Catherine. The same in Ritson's 
Robin Hood, ii. 106. 

When Eobin Hood in the green wood stood, 
Derry, derry down. 
Under tlie green wood tree, 
Tidings there earae to him with speed, 
Tidings for certainty ; 

Hey down, derry, derry, down. 

That Will Stutly surprized was, t 

And eke in prison lay ; 
Three yarlels that the king had hir'd. 

Did likely him betray. 
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Ay, and to-morrow hang'd must be, 
To-morrow as soon as day ; 

Before they could the victory get, 
Two of 'em did Stutly slay. 

When Bobin Hood did hear this news, 
Lord ! it did grieve him sore ; 

And to his merry men he said, 
(Who altogether swoi-e) 

That Will Stutly should reseu'd be. 
And be brought back again ; 

Or else should many a gallant wight 
For his sake there be skin. 

He cloatii'd himself in scarlet then, 
His men were all in green ; 

A finer shew, throughout the world, 
In no place could be seen, 

Good lord ! it was a gallant sight 

To see them all a-row ; 
With ev'ry man a good broad sword, 

Ajid eke a good yew how. 

Forth of the green wood are tliey gone. 

Yea, all couragously, 
Resolving to bring Stutly home. 

Or every man to dye. 



Hcssdb, Google 



EESCCING WILL STUTLT. 

And when they came to the castle neai 

Wherein Will Stutly lay, 
" I hold it good," s^d Eohin Hood, 

" We here in ambush stay, 

" And send one forth some news to hes 

To yonder palmer fair, 
That stands under the castle wall ; 

Some news he may declare," 

With that steps forth a brave young m 
Which was of courage hold ; 

Thus he did say to the old man : 
" I pray thee, palmer old, 

" Tell me, if that thou rightly ken, 
When must Will Stutly dye, 

Who is one of bold Eobin's men, 
And here doth prisoner lye ? " 

" Alas, alas," the palmer ssud, 
" And for ever woe is me ! 

Will Stutly hang'd will be this day. 
On yonder gallows tree. 

" had his noble master known, 
He would some succour send; 

A few of his bold yeomanry 

Full soon would fetch him hence." 
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"Ay, that is true," tte young man said; 

" Ay, that is true," said he ; 
" Or, if they were near to this place, 

They soon would set him free. 

" But fere thou well, thou good old man, 
Farewel, and thaoks to thee ; 

If Stutly hauged be this day, 
Eeveng'd his death will he?' 

No sooner he was from the palmer gone, 
But the gates were open'd wide, 

And out of the castle Will Stutly came, 
Guarded on every side. 

When he was forth from the caslle come, 

And saw no help was nigh, 
Thus he did say unto the sheriff, 

Thus he said gallaatly : 

" Now seeing that I needs must dye, 
Grant me one boon," said he, 

" For my noble master ne'er had man 
That yet was haag'd on free. 

" Give me a swoivi all in my hand. 

And let me be unbound, 
And with thee and thy men I'll fight, 

Till I lye dead on the ground." 
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But this desire he would not grant, 

His wishes were in vain ; 
For the sheriff swore be hang'd should be, 

And not by the sword be slain. 

" Do but unbind my hands," he says, 

" I will no weapons crave. 
And if I hanged be this day, 

Damnation let me have." 

" no, HO, no," the sheriff said, 

« Thou Shalt on gallows dye, 
Ay, and so shall thy master too, 

If ever in me it lye." 

" O dastard coward ! " Stutly cries, 

Faint-hearted peasant slave I 
If ever my master do (iee meet, 

Thou shalt thy payment have. 

"My noble master thee dolh scorn. 

And all thy cowai'dly crew ; 
Such siUy imps unable are 

Bold Robin to subdue." 

But when he was to the gallows gone, 

And ready to bid adieu. 
Out of a bush steps Little John, 

And goes Will Stutly to. 



Hcssdb, Google 



" I praj thee, Will, before thou dye, 
Of thy dear fiiends take lea^e ; 

I needs must borrow him a while, 
How say you, master sheriff? " 

" Now, as I live," the sheriff said, 

" That varlet will I know ; 
Some sturdy rebel is that same. 

Therefore let him not go." 

And Little John most hastily 

Away cut Stotly's banda, 
And from one of the sheriffs men, 

A sword twieh'd from his hands. 

" Here, Will Stutly, take thou this same, 

Thou canst it better away ; 
And here defend thyself awhile, 

For aid will come straightway." 

And there they turo'd ihem back to bank. 
In the midst of them that day, 

Till Eobin Hood approached near. 
With many an archer gay, 

Wilh that an arrow from tliem flew, 

I-wis from Eobin Hood ; 
" Make haste, make haste," the sheriff he s 

"Slake haste, for it is not good." 
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The sheriff is goae ; hisdouglity men 

Thought it no boot to stay, 
Eul, as their master had them taught, 

They run full fast away. 

" stay, O stay," Will Stutly said, 

"Take leave ere you depart; 
Ton ne'er will catch bold Eobm Hood, 

Unless you dare him meet." 

" ill betide you," said Eobin Hood, 

That you so soon are gone ; 
My sword may in the scabbard rest, 

For here our work is done." 

" I little thought," Will Stutly said, 

" When I came to this place, 
For to have met with Little John, 

Or seen my master's face," 

Thus Stutly he was at liberty sef, 
And safe brought from his foe : 

" thanks, thanks to iny master, 
Since here it was not so. 

" And once again, my fellows dear, 
Deny, derry down. 
We diall in the green woods meet, 
Where we will make our bow-strings twang, 
Musick for us most sweet." 

Sey down, dorry, derry down, 
VOL. V. 19 
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ROBIN HOODS rUOGEESS TO 
NOTTINGHAM. 

Bitaon'a JMi« Sood, ii. 13. 

" From an old blaok-lettep copy ia the collection of 
Anthony h Wood. It is there aidd to go ' To the tune 
of Bold Kobin Hood ; ' and the ehorue is repeated m 
every stanza To the above title are added the follow- 
ing doggerel lines ; — ■ 

Where hee met with fifteen ibrraaters all ou a row, 
And hee desired of them some news for to know, 
But with orosae-graln'd words they did him thwart^ 
For wlijoh at last hea made them smart." 

One or two corrections made by Guteh from copies 
in the Eoxburghe collection have been admitted, 

EOBiK Hood lie was a tall young man, 
Deny, deny down, 
And flfteen winters old ; 
And Eobin Hood he was a proper young man, 
Of courage stout and bold. 

Hey doum, derry, derry down. 

Kobin Hood hee would unto fair Nottingham, f 
With the general for to dine ; 

1, imdhe; 5, iind to, Hitson. 
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There was hee aware of fifteen forresters, 
And a drinking beer, ale, and wine. 

"What news?" « What news ? " said hold Robin 

" Wliat news fain wouldest thou know ? lo 

Our king haih provided a shooting match, 
And I'm ready with my bow." 

" We hold it in scorn," said the forrestera, 

" That ever a boy so young 
Should bear a bow before our king, " 

That's not able to draw one string." 

" I'le hold you twenty marks," said bold Eobin 
Hood, 

" By the leaye of our ladj', 
That rie hit a mark a hundred rod, 

And rie cause a hart to dye." 20 

"We'l hold you twenty mark," then said tlie 
foiTeaters, 

" By the leave of our lady, 
Thou bit'st not the marke a hundred i-od, 

Nor causest a hart to dye." 

Eobin Hood he bent up a noble bow, ^ 

And a broad arrow he let flye, 
He hit the mark a hundred rod, 

And he caused a hart to dye. 
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Some say hee brake ribs one or two. 

And some say bee brake tbree ; so 

The arrow within the hart would not abide, 

But it glanced in two or three. 

The hart did skip, and Ihe liart did leap, 

And the hart lay on the ground ; 
" The wager is mine," sdd bold Kobin Hood, si 

" If t were for a thousand pound," 

" The wager's none of thine," then said the for- 
rest«rs, 

" Althougli thou beest in haste ; 
Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 

Lest wee thy sides do baste." <» 

Eobin Hood lie took up his noble bow, 

And his broad arrows all amain ; 
And Eobin Hood he laught, and begun to smile, 

Aa hee went over the plain. 

Then Eobin Hood he bent his noble bow, « 

And his broad arrowes he let fiye, 
Till fourteen of these fifteen forresters 

Upon the ground did lye. 

He that did this quarrel first begin 

Went tripping over the plain ; =" 

But Eobin Hood he bent his noble bow, 

And hee fetcht him back again. 



Hcssdb, Google 



PK06RBSS TO NOTTINGHAM. liV 

" Tou said I was no archer," said liotiin Hood, 

" But say so now again ; " 
With that he sent another arrow, 

That split his head in twiiin. 

"Tou have found mee an archer," said Eobi 
Hood, 

" Which will make your wives for to wring, 
And wish that you had never spoke the word. 

That I could not draw one sti-iiig." 

The people that lived in fair Nottingham 

Came runniDg out amain, 
Supposing to have taken bold Kobin Hood, 

With the forrestera that were slain. 

Some lost legs, and some lost arraa, i 

And some did lose their blood ; 
But Robin hee took up his noble bow, 

And is gone to the merry green wood. 

They carried these forreaters into fair Nottinghan 

As many there did know ; 
They dig'd them graves ia their church-yard, 

And they buried them all a-row. 

57, saith. Hitson. 
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" This excellent ballad, given from the common 
edition of Aldermary church-yard (compared with 
the York copy), is supposed to be modern ; the story, 
however, seems alluded to in llio ballad of Renowned 
Eobin Hood. The full title is The Bishop of Here- 
fords eiitertamment b^ Rubin Hood and Little John, 
Ifc., in merry Bamsdale" Eixaois'sfiofe Hood, ii. 150. 

Some they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 

And some of bai-ons bold ; 
But I'll tell yott how he aerv'd llic bishop of 
Hereford, 

When he robb'd hini of his gold. 

As it befel in merry Baxnsdale, ; 

Ail under the green- wood tree, 
The bishop of Hereford was to come by. 

With all his company. 

" Come, kill [me] a ven'son," said bold Robin 
Hood, 

" Come, kill me a good fut deer ; w 

The bishop of Hereford is to dine witli me to-day. 

And he shall pay well for his cheer. 
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" We'll kill a fat ven'son," said bold EobitL Hood 
And dress it hy tlie higtway side ; 

And we wiE watch the bishop narrowly, ' 

Ivest some other way he siiould ride." 

Kobin Hood dress'd himself ia shepherds attire, 

With six of his men also ; 
And, when the bishop of Hereford came by, 

They about the fire did go. 

" what is the matter ? " then said the bishop, 
" Or for whom do you make this a-do ? 

Or why do you kill Ihe kings ven'son. 
When your company is so few ? " 

" We are shepherds," ssud bold Robin Hood, 
" And we keep sheep all the year. 

And we are disposed to be merry this day, 
And to kil! of the kings fat deer." 

" You are brave fellows ! " said the bishop, 
" And the king of your doings shall know : 

Therefore make haste, and come along with me, 
For before the king you shall go," 

" pardon, O pardon," said hold Robin Hood, 

" pardon, I thee pray ! 
For it becomes not your lordships coat 

To take so many lives away." 
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" No pardon, no pardon," said the bishop, 

" No pardon I thee owe ; 
Therefore make haste, aad come along with me, 

For hefore the king you shall go." i 

Then Eobin set his back against a tree, 

And his foot against a thorn, 
And from underneath his shepherds coat 

He pull'd out a bugle horn. 

He put the httle end to his mouth, < 

And a loud blast did he blow. 
Till threescore and ten of bold Koblns men 

Came running all on a row, 

All making obeysanee to bold Robin Hood ; 

'Twas a comely sight for to see. s 

" Wliat is the matter, master," said Little John, 

" That you blow ao hastily ? " 

" O here is the bishop of Hereford, 

And no pardon we shall have ; " 
" Cut off his head, master," said LitUc Joha, e 

" And throw him into his grave." 

"O pardon, pai-don," said the bishop, 

" pardon, I thee pray. 
For if I had known it had been you, 

I'd have gone some other way. "' 
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" No pardon, no pardon," said bold Eobin Hood, 

" No pardon I thee owe ; 
Therefore make haste, and come along with me, 

For to merry Bamsdale you shall go." 

Then Kobin he took the bishop by the hand, us 

And led him to merry Bamsdale ; 
He made him to stay and sup with him that niglit, 

And to drink wine, beer, and ale, 

" Call in a reckoning," said the bishop, 

" For methinks it grows wood'rous high : " to 

" Lend mc your purse, master," said Little John, 
" And I'll tell you bye and bye." 

Then Little John took the bishops cloak. 

And spread it upon the grouud. 
And out of the bishoja portmantua « 

He told three hundred pound. 

" Here's money enough, master," said Little John, 

" And a comely sight 'tia to see ; 
It makes me in charity with the bishop, 

Tho' he heartily loveth not me." » 

Eobui Hood look the bishop by the hand. 

And he caused the music to play ; 
And he made lie bishop to dance in his boots, 

And glad he could so get away. 
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nOBIN HOOD AKD THE BISHOP. 
Eitsott's Robin Hood, ii. 22. 

Shewing how Robin Hood went to an old woman's 
house and changed cloalhs with her to scape from the 
bishop ; and how he robbed the bishop of a!! his gold, 
and made him sing a mass. To the tune of SoUn 
Hood and the Stranger. 

" From an old black-letter copy in the eoUeclJon of 
Anihony i Wood." 

Two trifling correcljons have been made from the 
copy in Old Ballads, 1723, (ii. S 9,) which is very 
nearly the same. 

Come, gentiemea all, and list«H awHle, 

Set/ down, down, an a down, 

And a story lie to you unfold ; 
He tell you how Eobin Hood served the bishop, 

When he robbed him of his gold. 

As it fell out on a stra-shining day, s 

When Phcebus was in his prime, 
Then Eohiu Hood, that archer good, 

la mirth would spend some time. 

And as he walk'd the forrest along. 

Some pastime for to spy, w 
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There was he aware of a proud bishop, 
And all hia company. 

" O what shall I do," said Robin Hood then, 
" If the bishop he doth fake me ? 

No mercy he'l show unto me, I know, 
But hanged I shall be," 

Then Eobin was stout, and turn'd him about, 
And a little house there he did spy ; 

And to an old wife, for to save Hs life. 
He loud began for to ery. 

" Why, who art thou ? " said the old woman, 

" Come tell it to me for good : " 
" I am an out-law, as many do know. 

My name it is Eobin Hood;. 

"And yonder's the bishop and all his men, 

And if that I taken be, 
Then day and night he'l work my spight, 

And hanged I sliall be." 

" If thou be Eobin Hood," said the old wife, 

" As thou dost seem to be, 
rie for thee provide, and thee T will hide. 

From the bishop and his company. 

" For I remember one Saturday night. 
Thou brought me both shoes and hose ; 
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Therefore I'le provide thy person to hide, is 

And keep fhee from thy foes." 

" Then give me soon thy coat of grey, 
And tafce thou my mantle of green ; 

Thy spindle and twine unto me resign. 

And take thoE my arrows so keen." « 

And when Eohin Hood was thus araid, 

He went straight to his company, 
Witli his spindle and twine, he oft lookt behind 

For the bishop and his company. 

" who ia yonder," quoth Little John, n 

" That now comes over the lee ? 
An arrow I will at her let flie, 

So like an old witch looks she." 

"0 hold thy hand, hold thy hand," said Eobin 
Hood then, 

" And shoot not thy arrows so keen ; so 

I am Robin Hood, thy master good. 

And quickly it shall be seen." 



The bishop he came to the old v 

And called with furious mood, 
" Come let me soon see, and bring unto me. 

That traitor Robin Hood." 

The old woman he set on a milk-white steed, 
Himselfe on a dapple gray ; 
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And for joy he had got E«bin Hood, 

He went laughing all the way. ^ 

But as they were riding the forrcst along, 

The bishop he chauc'd for to see 
A hundred brave bowmen hold, 

Stand under the green-wood tree. 

" who is yonder," the bishop then said, " 

" That's ranging within yonder wood ? " 

" Marry," says tlie old woman, "I think it to be 
A man call'd Kobin Hood." 

" Why, who art thou," the bishop he said, 

" Which I have here with me ? " ™ 

" Why, I am an old woman, thou cuckoldy 
hishop ; 
Lift up my leg and see," 

"Then woe is me," the bishop he said, 

" That ever I saw this day ! " 
He turn'd him about, hut Sohin Hood stout " 

Call'd him, and bid him stay. 

Then -Robin took hold of the bishops horse, 

And ty'd him fast to a tree ; 
Tiien Liifle John smil'd his master upon, 

For joy of that company. *j 

75, Eobin, KiTSo.T. 
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Robin Hood took Ms mantle from 's back, 

And spread it upon the ground, 
And out of the bishops porimantle lie 

Soon told five tundred pound. 

" I^ow let him go," said Eobin Hood ; 

Said Little John, " That may not be ; 
For I vow and protest he shall sing as a mass, 

Before that he goe from me." 

Then Eobin Hood took the bishop by the hand, 

And bound him fast to a tree, 
Aud made him sing a mass, god wot, 

To him and his yeomandree. 

And then they brought him through the wood. 

And set him on his dapple gray, 
And gave him the tail within his hand, i 

And bade him for Eobin Hood pray. 
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EOEm HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE. 

And forced them with him to pray; 
For gold they prayed, and gold they liad, 
Enougli to miike bold Bobin glad. 
Kb share came to four hundred pound, 
That then was told upon the ground; 
Now niBrk, and you shaE hear the jest, 
Ton never heard the like exprest. 

Tune is, BoUn Hood wjos a iaU yoimg man, Sfc. 

" Tei9 baOad (given irotn an old black-letter copy 
in the collection of Anthony Et-Wood) was entered, 
amount others, in the Stationers' book, by Eraneis 
Coule, 13th June, 1631, and by Francis GroTS, 2ad 
June, 1656." Kitson's BoUn Hood, ii. 101. 

This piece is printed in A Collection of Old Sallads, 
ii. 121, with sc 



I HAVE heard talk of bold Eobin Hood, 
Deny, dern/ down, 

And of bravo Little John, 
Of Fryer Tuck, and Will Scarlet, 

Loxley, and maid Marioa. 

But such a tale as this before 
I think was never knone ; 
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For Eobin Hood disguised himself, 
And from die wood is gone. 

Like to a fryer, bold Eobin Hood 
Was accoutered in hia array ; 

With hood, gown, bedes, and crucifis, 
He past upon the way. 

Ho had not gone miles two or three, 

But it was his chance to spy 
Two lusty priests, clad all in black, 

Come riding gallantly. 

" Eenedicite," then said Eobin Hood, 

" Some pitty on me take ; 
Cross you my hand with a silver groat^ 

For our dear ladies sake. 

" For I have been wandring all this day. 

And nothing could I get ; 
Not so much as one poor cup of drink, 

Nor bit of bread to eat." 

" Now, by our dame," the priests repli'd, 

We never a penny have ; 
Foi- we this morning have been rob'd, 

And could no money save." 

" I am much afraid," said bold E<ibin Hood, 
That you both do tell a lie ; 
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And now before you do gn hence, 
I am reaolv'd to try." 

"When aa the priests beard him say so, 

Then they rode away amain ; 
But Eobin Hood betook to his heels, 

And soon overtook them again. 

Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both. 
And puU'd them down from their horse : 

" spare «s, fryer ! " the priests ciy'd out, 
" On us have some remorse ! " 

" Ton said you had no mony," quoth he, 

"Wherefore, without delay, 
"We three will fall down on our knees, 

And for mony we will pray." 

The priests they could not him gainsay, 
But down fhey kneeled with speed ; 

" Send us, send iis," then quofh they, 
" Some money to serve our need." 

The priests did pray with a mournful cheat, 
Sometimes their hands did wring ; 

Sometimes they wept, and cried aloud. 
Whilst Eobin did merrily sing. 

When they had been praying an hours space. 
The priests did still lameat ; 
VOL. T. 20 
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Then quoth bold Eobin, " Now let 's see « 
What mony heaven hath «s sent. 

" We will be shai'ers all alike 

Of mony that we have ; 
And there ia never a one of us 

That his fellow shall deceive." w 

The priests their hands in their pockets put, 

But mony would find none : 
" We'l search ourselves," said Robin Hood, 

" Bach other, one by one." 

Then Eobin Hood look pains to search them 
both, u 

And he found good store of gold, 
Five hundred peeces presently 

Upon the grass was fold, 

" Here is a brave show," said Eobin Hood, 
" Such store of gold to see, " 

And you shall each one have a part, 
Cause you prayed so heartily." 

He gave them fifty pounds a-peece. 
And the rest for himself did keep ; 

The priests durst not speak one word, n 

But they sighed wondrous deep. 

With that the priests rose up from (heir knees, 
Thinking to have parted so : 
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" Nay, stay," says Robin Hood, "one thing more 
I have to Bay ere you do go. so 

" You shall be sworn," said bold Eobin Hood, 

" Upon this holy gi-ass, 
That you wiE never tell lies again, 

Which way soever you pass. 

" The second oath that you here mnst take, m 

That all the days of your lives, 
You shall never tempt maids to sin, 

Nor lye with other mens wives. 

" The last oath you shall take, it is this, 

Be charitable to the poor ; a 

Say, you have met with a holy fryar, 
And I desire no more." 

He set them on their horses again. 

And away then they did ride ; 
And he retum'd to the merry green-wood, ^ 

With great joy, mirth, and pride. 
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EOBJN HOODS DEATH AND BURIAL: 

Shewing how Le was taken ill, and how he wont 
to his coudn at Kirkley-hall, who let him blood, which 
was the cause of liia deatli. Tune of Robin Hoo^s 
lastfareiBei, ^c. 

"Thia very old (?) and curious piece is preserved solely 
in the editions of Robin Hood's Gaiiand printed at 
York, (or such as have been taken from them,) where 
it ia made to conclude with some foolish lines, (adopted 
from the London copy of Robin Hood and the Valihnt 
KniffM,) in order to introduce the epitaph. It is here 
^ven from a collation of two different copies, contain- 
ing numerous variations, a few of which are retained 
in the margin." Ejtson's Robin Hood, ii. 187. 

When Eobin Hood and Little John, 

Down a down, a down, a down. 
Went o'er yon bank of broom. 
Said Robin Hood fo Little John, 
" We have shot for mauy a pound ; 
ffe^ down, a down, a down. 

" But I am not able to shoot one shot more, 

My arrows will not flee ; 
But I have a cousin lives down below. 

Please God, she will bleed me," 
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Kow Robin is to fair Kirkley gone, 

Aa fast as he can wia ; 
But before he came there, as we do hear. 

He was taken very ill. 

And when that he came to fair Kirkley-hal!, 

He knock'd all at the ring, 
But none was so ready as his cousin heraelf 

For to let bold Eobin in. 



L Eobin, 



" Will you please to sit dov 
she said, 

" And drink some beer with me ? " 
" No, I will neither eat nor drink, 

Till 1 am blooded by thee." ^d 

" Well, I have a room, cousin Ecbin," she said, 

" Whicli you did never see. 
And if you please to walk therein, 

Tou blooded by me shall be." 

She t«ok him by the lilly-white hand, is 

And led him to a private room. 
And there she blooded bold Eobin Hood, 

Whilst one drop of blood would rim. 

She blooded him in the vein of the arm, 

And lock'd him up in the room ; an 

2i. Ton lilood eliall letted be. 
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There did he bleed all tlie live-long day, 
Untill the next day at noon. 

He then bethought him of a easement door, 

Thinking for to be gone ; 
He was so weak he could not leap, 

Nor he could not get down. 

lie tiien bethought him of his bugle-horn, 
Which hung low down to his knee ; 

He set Lis horn unto his mouth. 
And blew out weak blasts three. 

Then Little John, when hearing him. 

As he sat under the free, 
" I fear my master is near dead, 

He blows so wearily." 

Then Little John to fair Kirkley is gone, 

A3 fast as he can dree ; 
But when he came to Kirkley-halJ, 

He broke locks two or tiiree : 

Untill he came bold Eobin to, 

Then he fell on his knee ; s 

"A boon, a boon," cries Little John, 

"Master, I beg of thee." 

" What is that boon," quoth Robin Hood, 
" Little Johc, thou begs of me ? " 
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" It is to bum fair Kirkley-hall, 
And all their nunDery." 

" Now nay, now nay," quoth Eobin Hood, 
" That boon 111 not grant thee ; 

I never hurt woman in all my life. 
Nor man in woman's company. 

" 1 never hurt fair maid in all my time, 

Nor at my end shall it be ; 
But give me my bent bow in my hand. 

And a broad arrow I'll let flee ; 
And where this arrow is tsiken up, 

There shall my grave digg'd bo. 

" Lay me a green sod under my head, 

And another at my feet ; 
And lay my bent bow by my side. 

Which was my music sweet ; 
And make my grave of gravel and green, 

Which is most right and meet. 

" Let me have length and breadth enough, 
With under my head a green sod ; 

That they may say, when I am dead, 
Here lies bold Eobin Hood." 

69, burnt. Thia stanza is omitted in one edition. 
87, 6S. With verdant aods most neatly pul, 

Sweet 08 the green- wood treo. 
74. Withagreensod under my head, Kitson. 
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These worda they readily promis'd him, 
Which did bold Eobin please : 

And there they buried bold Eobin Hood, 
Near lo the fuir Kirkleys. 



ROBIN HOOD AND QTJEEN KATnERINE. 

Eltson'a Robin Hood, ii. 87. 

" From an old black-letter copy in a private col- 
lection, compared with another in that of Anthony i 
Wood. The fnli tiUe is: ''Renovmed Robm Hood; 
or, Im famous archery truly related in the worthy ex- 
ploits he acted before queen Katherine, lie being an 
outlaw man; and how he obtamed his own and his 
fellows pardon. To a new tuae. 

" It is scarcely worth observing that there was no 
queen consort named Katheiine before Henry the 
Fifth's time: butas Henry the Eighth had no less than 
three wives so called, the name would be suffleienfly 
familiar to our ballad-maker." Bitson. 

GoLi> tane from the kings harbengers, 

Dowrm, a downs, a downe. 
As aeldome hath beene seenc, 

Downe, a downe, a downe, 
And carried by bold Kobin Hood 
For a present to the queen, 
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" If that I live a yeare to ad end," > 

Thus can. queene Katherine say, 
" Bold Robin Hood, I will be thy friend, 

And all thy yeomen, gay." 

The queene is to her chamber gone, 

She calls unto her lovely page, 

His name was Eichard Patrington. 

" Come thou hither to mee, thou lovely page, 

Come thou hither to mee ; 
For thou must post to Nottiagham, is 

As fest as thou can dree. 

"And as thou goest to Nottingham, 

Search all the English wood, 
Enquire of one good yeoman or another. 

That can tell thee of Robin Hood." ^ 

Sometimes bee went, sometimes hee ran, 

As fast as hee could win ; 
And when hee eame to Kottingham, 

There hee took up his inne. 

And when he eame to Nottingham, ^ 

And had tooke up Lis inne, 
He calls for a pottle of Rhenish wine. 

And dranke a health to his queene. 
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There sate a yeoman by his side, 
" Tell mee, sweet page," said.hee, 

" WTiat is tiiy buainesse and thy cause, 
So far in the north countrey ? " 

" This is my businesse and the cause, 

Sir, rie tell it you for good, 
To enquire of one good yeoman or another, 

To tell mee of Eobin Hood." 

" rie get my horse betimes in the mome, 

By it he break of day, 
And I will sliew thee bold Robin Hood, 

And all his yeomen gay." 

When that he came at Rohm Hoods place, 

Hee fell down on his knee ; 
" Queen Katberine she doth greet you well, 

She greets you well by mee ; 

" She bids you post to fair London eoui't, 

Not fearing any thing : 
For there shall be a little sport, 

And she hath sent you her ring." 

Robin Hood tooke his mantle from his back, 
It was of the Linadoe gi'eene, i 

And sent it by this lovely page. 
For a present unto the queene. 
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In summer time, when leaves grow green, 

It [|wa]s a seemely sight to see, 
How Eobin Hood himselfe had drest, an 

And all his yeomandrj'. 

He clothed liis men ia Lincolne green, 

And himselfe in ecarlet red ; 
Elacke hats, while feathers, all alike. 

Now bold Robin Hood is rid. eo 

And when hee came at Londons court, 

Hee fell downe on his knee. 
" Thou art welcome, Locksly," said the queen, 

"And all thy good yeomandree." 

The king is into Pinsbur;' lieH, «.i 

Marching in battle i-ay, 

es. Ground near Mooriiolds, London, famoua in oM times 
fin- tiiB archery practiBsd there. "In the jesr 1498," snys 
Stow, "oil the gardens which had oontmued time out of 
miude, without Mooregate, to wit, about end beyond the 
lorddiip of Fensberrj', ware destroyed. And of them was 
made a plains field for archers to shoote in." Sunaij of 
Ixmdfnij 1508, p. S&l. See also p. 77, whare it is obsei'ved 
that "about the feast of S. Barllemew ... the officers of 
the city . . . wera ohallengers of all roon in the snbnrbes, . . . 
before tiie lord maior, aldermen, and sharifiaa, in PkkSeekv 
FIELDS, to ehoote the standards, broade arrow, and flight, for 

[The Finsbnry] archara ara mentioned by Ben JouMin, 
in Enery man m M» hmom; act i, scans 1 : " Bscause 
I dwell at Hogsdan, I shall keep company with none hut the 
archers of Finsbury." 
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And after follows bold Robin Hood, 
And all hia jeomeo gay. 

" Come hither, Tepus," said the king, 

" Bow-bearer after me ; 
Come measure me out with this line, 

How long our mark must be. 

" What is the wager ? " said the queene, 
" That must I now know here : " 

"Three hundred tun of Rhenish wine, 
Three hundred tun of beere ; 

" Three hundred of the fattest harts 

That run on Dallom lee ; 
That's a princely wager," said the king, 

" That needa must I tell thee." 

With that bespake one Clifton then, 

Full quickly and full soone ; 
" Measure no markes for us, most sovera 



Wee'l shoot a 



" F«l fi 



d moone. 



n-e your marke shall be, si 

Ful fifteene score shall stand ; " 

The practice of sliooting here is alliidod to by Cotton, in 
his VtrgiU ira^esHe [b. iv.), 1637; 

"And arrows looaM from Gmb-streut bow, 

" in FiNSBURr, to him are slow! '■ 
and continued tiU within the memory of poisons now living. 

RlTSOH. 
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BOBIN KOOD AND QUEEN KATHEKISE. 317 

" I'JI lay my bow," said Clifkin then, 
" ni cleave the wiUow wand." 



"With that the kings archers led ahout, 

While it was three and none ; ^ 

With that the ladies began to shout, 
" Madam, your game is gone." 

" A hoone, a boonc," queen Kathcriue cries, 

" I crave it on my bare knee ; 
Is there any knight of your privy counsel ^; 

Of queen Kathenues part will be? 

" Come hither to mee, sir Richard Lee, 

Thou art a knight full good ; 
For 1 do knowe by tliy pedigree 

Thou sprung'st from Gowers blood. loo 

" Come hither to me, thou biahop of Hereford- 

For a noble priest was bee ; 
" By my silver miter," said die bishop then, 
" He not bet one peny." 

" The king hath archci-s of his own, ms 

FuU ready and full light, 
And these be strangers every one, 

No man knowea what they hight." 

" What wilt thou bet," said Robin Hood, 
" Thou seest oui game the worse ? " I'l 
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" By my silver miter," then said llie bishop, 
" All the money within my purse." 

" What is in thy purse ? " said Robin Hood, 
" Throw it downe on the ground." 

" Fifteen score nobles," said tbe bishop ; 
" It's neere an hundred pound." 

Eobin Hood took his bagge from liis side, 
And threw it downe on the greene ; 

WUIiam Scadlocke then went smiling away, 
" I know who this money must win." 

With that the kings archers led about, 

While it was three and three ; 
With that the ladies gave a shout, 

" Woodcock, bewai-e thy knee ! " 

" It is three and three, now," said the king, 
" The next three pays for aU ; " 

Kobin Hood went and whisper'd the queen, 
" The kings part shall be but small." 

Eobin Hood hee led about, 

Hee shot it under hand ; 
And Clifton, with a bearing arrow, 

Hee clave the willow wand. 

And little Midge, the millers son, 
He shot not much the worse ; 
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ROBIN HOOD AND QUI 

He sbot witiin a finger of the priek : las 

" Now, bishop, beware thy purse ! " 

" A boone, a boone," queen Katherine ones, 

" I crave it on my bare knee, 
That you will angry be with none 

That are of my partie." mo 

" They shall have forty daics to come, 

And forty dales to goe, 
And three times forty to sport and play ; 

Then welcome fnend or foe." 

"Thou art welcome, liobin Hood," said the 
qucene, us 

" And so is Little John, 
And so is Midge, the millers son ; 

Thrice welcome every one." 

" Is this Robin Hood ? " now said (lie king ; 

" For it wa^ told to me mo 

That he was slain in the palace gates, 

So far in the north country." 

"la this Robin Hood ?" quoth the bishop then, 

" As I see well to be : 
Had I knowne it had been that bold out- 
law, i« 

I would not [have] bet one peiiy. 
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520 KOBIN HOODS CHASE. 

" Hce tooke me late oae Saturday at iiigt 
And bound mee fast to a tree, 

And made mee sing a masse, God wof, 
To him and liia yeomandree." 

" What an if I did?" saies Robin Hood, 
" Of that, masse I was faine ; 

" For recompence of that," he saies, 
" Here's halfe thy gold againe." 

" Now nay, now nay," saies Little John, 

" Master, that shall not be ; 
We must give gifts to the kings officoi-s ; 

That gold will sei-ye thee and mee." 



EOBIN HOODS CHASE : 

Or, a merry progress between Kohin Hood and King 
Henry r shewing how Eobiu Hood led the king hia 
chase from London to London ; and when he had 
taken his leave of the queen, he returned to merry 
Sherwood. To the tune of Mobin Hood and the 
Beggar." 
" From an old black-letter copy in the collection of 

Anthony k Wood," Eiison'a Eolin Hood, ii. 96. 

Come, you gaUanis all, to you I do call. 
With hey down, down, an a down, 
That now ai« in this place ; 
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EOBIN HOODS ClIAHE. 321 

For a song I will sing of Henry the king, 
How he did Robin Hood ciiase. 

Queen Katherin she a match did make, 

As plainly doth appear, 
For three hundred tun of good red wine, 

And three [hundred] tun of heere. 

But yet Iier archers she had to seek, 

With Iheir bows and arrows so good ; '-• 

But her mind it was bent, with a good intent, 

To send for bold Kobin Hood. 

But when bold Eobin he came there, 

Queen Katherin she did say, 
" Thoa art welcome, Loctsley," said the queen, t 

" And all thy yeomen gay ; 

" For a match of shooting I have made, 
And thou on my part, Robin, must bo." 

"If I miss the mark, be it light or dark, 

Then hanged I will be." a 

But when the game came to be played. 

Bold Eobin he then drew nigii ; 
With his mantle of green, most brave to be 
seen. 

He lei his arrows fly. 

5, then did. 
VOL. V. 21 
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O'll llOBIN HOOnS CH4SB. 

And when tlie game it ended was, 
Bold Eobia wan it with a grace ; 

But after the king was angry wilh him, 
And vowed he would him chace. 

What though hia pardon granted was, 

While he with him did stay ; 
But yet the king was vexed at him, 

Whenas he was gone hia way. 

Soon after the king from the court did hje, 

In a furious angry mood. 
And often enquired botii far and near 

After bold Eobin Hood. 

But when the king fo Nottingham eame. 

Bold Eobiu was in the wood : 
"O come now," said he, " and let me see 

Who can find me hold Robin Hood." 

But when that bold Eobin he did hear 

The king had him in chase. 
Then said Little John, " Tis time to he gone. 

And go to some other place." 

Then away they went from merry Sherwood, 

And into Yorkshire he did hye ; 
And the king did follow, with a hoop and ; 

But could not come him nigh. 
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ROBIN HOODS CHASE. cM 

Yut jolly EobiQ he passed along, 

And went strait to Newcastle town ; ra 

And there he stayed hours two or three, 

And then fo Earwiet is gone. 

When the king did see how Eohin did flee, 

He was vexed wondrous sore ; 
With a hoop and a hallow he vowed to follow, jj 

And lake him, or never give ore. 

" Come now, let's away," then crys Little John, 

" Let any man follow that dare ; 
To Carlisle we'l hye with our company, 

And so then to Lancaster." m 

Fivjm Lancaster then to Chester they went, 

And so did king Henry ; 
But Robin fwent] away, for he durst not stay, 

For fear of some treachery. 

Says Eobin, " Come, let us for London goe, <^ 

To see our noble queens face ; 
It may be she wants our company, 

Which makes the king so us chase." 

When Rohin he came queene Katherin before, 
He feU. low upon his knee : to 

" If it please your grace, I am come to this place, 
For to speak with king Henry." 



Hcssdb, Google 



324 BOBIN HOODS CHASE. 

Queen Katherine answered bold Robin again, 
" The king is gone to merry Sherwood : 

And when he went away, lo me he did say, k 
He would go and seek Robin Hood." 

" Then fare you well, my gracious queen, 
For fo Sherwood I will hye apace; 

For fain would I see what he would with me, 
If I could but meet with his gi'ace." su 

But when king Henry he came home, 

Full weary, and vexed in mind, 
And that lie did hear Robin had been there, 

He blamed dame Fortune unkind. 

"You're welcome home," queen Katherin cryed, es 

" Heniy, my soveraign liege ; 
Bold Robin Hood, that ai^cher good, 

Your person hath been to seek." 

But when king Henry he did hear, 

That Bobin had been there him to seeke, iw 
This answer he gave, " He's a cunning knave. 

For I have sought him this whole three weeks." 

■' A boon ! a boon ! " queen Katherin eiy'd, 

" I beg it here of your grace ; — 
To pardon his life, and seek not stiife," is 

And so endeth Robin Hoods eliase. 

73, Roll in Hood. 
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LITTLE JOHN AND THE FOUIi BEGGERS. 

" Feom an old biack-letter copy In the collection of 
Anthony Ji Wood ; the flill title being, A new merry 
song of Rohiti Hood aiid Little John, shewing how 
Little John went a legging, and how he fought leilk the 
four beggers. The tune is, Bobin Hood and the 
Begger." RiT80N*S Roiin Hood, ii. 132. 

All jou tiat delight to spend some time, 

Wilk a hey down, down, a down, down, 

A merry song for to sing, 
Unto me draw neer, and you. shall hear 

How Little John went a begging. 

As Kobin Hood walked the forest along, s 

And all his yeomandree, 
Sayes Robin, " Some of you must a begging go, 

And, Little John, it must be thee." 

Sayes John, « If I must a begging go, 
I will have a palmers weed, i» 

With a staff and a coat, and bags of all sort, 
Tlie better then I may speed. 

" Come, give me now a bag for my bread, 
And anotlier for my cheese, 



Hcssdb, Google 



And one for a pony, wlienaa I get any, u 

That nothing I may leeae." 

Wow Little John he ia a begging gone, 

SeekJDg for some relief ; 
But of all the beggers he met on ihe way, 

Little John he was the chief. s'- 

But as he was walking himself alone, 

Four beggera he chaDced to spy, 
Some deaf, and some blind, and some came 
behind ; 

Says John, " Here's brave company. 

" Good-morrow," said John, "my brethren dear, ss 

Good fortune I had you to see ; 
Whicli way do you go ? pi-ay let me know, 

For I want some company. 

" what is here to do ? " then said Little John, 
" Why ring all these bells ? " said he ; no 

" What dog is a hanging ? come, let us be ganging, 
That we the truth may see." 

" Here is no dog a hanging," then one of them said, 

" Good fellow, we tell unto thee ; 
But here is one dead that will give us cheese and 
bread, 3" 

And it may be one single penny." 

35, 36. The allusioa is of couibe to tho dolo at funerals. 
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AND THE FO 

" We have brethren in Loudon," another he said, 

" So have we in Coventiy, 
In Barwick and Dover, and all the world over, 

But ne'er a crookt carril like thee. *> 

" Therefore stand thee hack, thou crooked card, 
And take that knock on the crown : " 

" Nay," said Little John, " He not yet he gone. 
For a bout will I have of you round. 

" Kow have at you all," then said Little John, * 

" If you be so full of your blows ; 
Fight on all four, and nere give ore, 

Whether you be friends or foes." 

John nipped the dumb, and made liim to rorc, 
And the blind he made to see, ' 

And he that a cripple had been seven years, 
He made run then faster than he. 

And flinging tbem all against the waU, 

Witli many a sturdie bang, 
It made John sing, to hear the gold ring, ' 

Which agmnst the walls cryed twang. 

Then he got out of the be^ers cloak 

Three hundred pound in gold ; 
" Good fortune had I," then said Little John, 

" Such a good sight to behold," 

51, that could not. 
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328 LITTLE JOH>-, ETC. 

But wtat found he in the beggars bag, 
But three hundred pound and thi-ee ? 

" If I drink water while this doth last, 
Then an ill death may I dye. 

"And my begging trade I will now give ore, ea 

My fortune hath bin so good; 
Therefore He not stay, but I will away 

To lie forrest of raeny Sherwood." 

And when to the forrest of Sherwood he came, 
He quickly tliere did see 70 

His master good, bold Robin Hood, 
And all his company, 

"What news? What news?" then said Eobin 
Hood, 

" Come, Little John, tell unto me ; 
How hast thou aped with thy beggers trade ? " 

For that I fain would see." 

" No news but good," said Little John, 
" With begging ful wel I have sped ; 

Six hundred and three I have here for thee, 
In silver and gold so red. » 

Then Robin took Little John by the hand, 

And danced about the oak tree ; 
'• If we drink water while this doth last, 

Then an il death may we die." 
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So to conclude my merry new song, 
All you fJiat delight it to sing, 

"Th of Robin Hood, that archer good, 
And how Little John went a hogging. 



THE NOBLE EISIIEK-MAN, 



Shewing how he won a prize on the sea, and how he 
gave the one halfe to his dame, and the other to the 
huilding of almes-houses. The tune is. In summer 

"From three old blaek-letter copies; one in the 
collection of Anthony i Wood, another in the British 
Museum, and the third in a private collection." RiT- 
son's RoUn flood, ii. 114. 

In summer time, when leaves grow green, 
When they doe grow both green and long, — 

Of a bold outlaw, call'd Koblti Hood, 
It is of him T do sing this song,-— 

When the liOy leafe, and the eglantine, t 

Doth bud and spring with a merry eheere, 

This outlaw was weary of the wood-side, 
And chasing of the fallow-deere, 
6, elspliaiit. 
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" T)ie fialier-men brave more mony have 

Than any merdiants two or three ; m 

Therefore I will to Scarboroiigli go, 
That I a fisherman brave may be." 

Thia outlaw called his merry men all, 
As they safe under the green-wood ti-ee : 

'■ If any of you have gold to spend, ^ 

I pray you heartily spend it with me." 

" Now," quoth Eobin Hood, " lie to Scarborough 
go, 

It seems to be a very faire day ; " 
He toolte up his inne at a widdow-womans house, 

Hard by upon the water gray: » 

Who asked of him, " Where wert thou borne ? 

Or tell to me where d<Bt thou fare ? " 
" I am a. poor ftsherman," said he then, 

" This day intrapped all ia care." 

" What is thy name, thou fine fellow, m 

I pray thee heartily tell it to raee ? " 

" In my own country, where I was borne, 
Men call me Simon over the Lee." 

" Simon, Simon," said the good wife, 

" I wish thou mayest well brook thy name ; " w 
The out-law vcas ware of her eourtesie, 

And rejoyced he had got such a dame. 
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" Simon, wilt thou be my man ? 

And good round wages Ik give thee ; 
I have as good a ship of roy own 

As any sails upon the sea. 

"Anchors and planks thou slialt not want, 
Masts and ropes that are so long : " 

"And if you thus do furnish me," 

Said Simon, " nothing shall goe wrong." 

They pluekt up anchor, and away did sayle, 
More of a day then two or three ; 

"When others cast in their halted hooks, 
The hare lines into the sea east he. 

"It will be long," said the master then, 
" Ere this great lubber do thrive on the ses 

I'le assure you he shall have no part of our fi 
For in truth he is no part worthy." 

" woe is me ! " said Simon tiien, 
" This day that ever I came here ! 

I wish I were in Plompton parke, 
In chasing of the fallow deere. 

" For every clowne laughs me to scome. 
And they by me set nought at aU ; 

If I had them in Plompton park, 
I would set as little by them all." 
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They pluckt up anchor, and away did sayle, 
More of a day then two or three : 

But Simon espyed a ship of warre, 

That sayled towards them most valorously. 

" woe is me ! " said the master tken, 
" This day that ever I was borne! 

For all our fish we have got to-day 
Is every bit lost and forlome. 

" For your French robbers on the sea, 
They will not spare of us one miin, 

But carry us to the coast of France, 
And ligge us in the prison strong." 

But Simon si^d, " Doe not feare lliem, 
Neither, master, take yon no care ; 

Give me my bent bow in my hand. 
And never a Frenchman will I spare." 

" Hold thy peac«, thou long lubber, 

For thou art nought but brags and boast ; 

If I should ca.st thee ovei--board, 
There's but a sunple lubber lost." 

Simon grew angry at these words, 

And so angry then was he. 
That he took his beut bow in his hand. 

And in the ship-hatch goe doth he. 
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" Master, tye me to the mast," sailh he, 
" That at my mark I may stand fiiir, 

And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchmtai will I spare," 

He drew his arrow to the very head, 

And drewe it with all his might and maine, 

And straightway, in the twinkling of an eye, 
Doth the Frenchmans heart the arrow gain. 

Tlie Frenchman fell clown on the ship hatch, 
And under the hatches there below ; 

Another Frenchman, that him espy'd, 
The dead eoi-pse into the sea doth throw. 

" O master, loose me from the mast," he said, 
" And for them all take you no care ; 

For give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman wiU I spare." 

Then streight [theyj boarded the French ship. 
They lyeing all dead in their sight ; 

They found within that ship of warre 

Twelve thousand pound of mony bright. i 

" The one haJfe of the ship," said Simon then, 
"Tie give to my dame and children small ; 

The other halfe of the ship I'le bestow 
On you that are my fellowes all." 
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Bat now bespate the master then, 
" For so, Simon, it shall not be, 

For you have won it with your own hand, 
And the owner of it you shall hee." 

'' It shall be so, as I have said ; 

And, with this gold, for the opprest 
Ail habitation I will build, 

"Whei-C'tliey shall live in peace and i-est." 



EOBDl IIOOB AND THE TAKNERS 
DAUGHTER. 

Cutoh's Sobiii Hood, ii. 346. 

Communicated to Gwtcli hy Mr. Payne Collier, 
and derived hj him, with RoUn Hood and ihe Peddlers, 
from a volume of MS. ballads, collected, as Mr. C. 
conjectures, about the date of the Protectorate. 

The story is only one of the varieties of the Douglas 
Tragedy. See vol. ii. p. 114. 

As Kobin Hood aat by a tree. 

He espied a prettie may. 
And when she chanced liim to see. 

She tui'nd her head aivay. 

"0 feare me not, thou prettie mayde, i 

And doe not flie from mee, 
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I am the kindest man," he said, 
" That ever eye did see." 

Then to her he did doffe his cap, 

And lo her lowted low, 
" To meete with thee I hold it good hap. 

If thou wilt not say noe," 

Then he put his hand around her waste, 

Soe small, so tight, and trim. 
And after sought her lip to taste. 

And she to[o] kissed him. 

" Where dost thou dwell, my prettie maide 

I prithee tell to mee ? " 
"I am a tanners daughter," she said, 

" John Hobhes of Baroeslee." 

" And whither goest thou, pretty maidu ? 

Shall I be thy true love?" 
" If thou art not afeard," she said, 

"My true love thou shalt prove." 

" What should I feare ? " then he replied ; 

" I am thy true love now ; " 
" I have two brethren, and their pride 

Would scorn such one aa thou," 

"That will we try," quoth Kobin Hood, 
" I was not made their scorne ; 
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lie shed my blood to doe thc[e] good. 
As sure as they were bovne." 

" My brothers are proude and fierce and strong ; ' 

" I am," said he, " the same, 
And if they offer thee to wrong, » 

Tbeyle flnde lie play their game. 

" Through the free foiTest I can run, 

The king may not controll ;, 
They are hut barking tanners sons, 

To me they shall pfiy toll. * 

" And if not mine be sheepe and kine, 

I have eattle on my land ; 
On venison eche day I may dine, 

Whiles they have none in hand." 

These wordes had Robin Hood scarce spoke, « 

When they two men did see, 
Come riding till their horses smoke : 

" My brothers both," cried shee. 

Each had a good sword by his side, 

And t'uriouslie they rode w 

To where fhey Robui Hood espied. 
That with the maiden stood. 

" Flee hence, flee heuce, away with speede !" 
Ci-ied she to Robin Hood, 
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ANU THE TANN'KRS DAUGH'ruU. 36i 

" For if ttou stay, thoult aureJy bleede ; i 

I could not see thy blood." 

" With us, false maiden, come away, 

And leave that outlawe bolde ; 
Why fledst thou from thy home this day, 

Aod left thy father olde ? " i 

Hobin slept backe but paces five, 

Unto a sturdie tree ) 
" He fight whiles I am left alive ; 

Stay, thou Bweele maide, with mee." 

He stood before, she stoode beliinde, a 

The brothers two drewe nie ; 
"Our sister now to us resign, 

Or thou fuD sure shall die." 

Then cried the maide, " My brethren deare. 
With ye He freely wend, f 

But harm not this young forrester, 
Noe ill doth he pretend," 

" Slande up, sweete maide, I pliglit my troth ; 

Fall thou not on thy knee ; 
He force thy erueil brothers botli i 

To bend the knee fo thee. 

" Stand thou hehinde this sturdie oke, 
I soone will quell their pride ; 
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KOBIN HOOD 


TLoull s. 


ee my swoi-d with fui'ie smoke, 


Andii 


a their hearts blood died." 



He set his backe against a tree, 

His foote against a stone ; 
The first blow that he gave eo free 

Cleft one man to the bone. 

The tanners bold they fought right well, a 

And it was one to two ; 
But Eobin did ihem botJi refell, 

All in the damsoUs viewe. 

The red blood ran from Robins brow, 

AH downe unto his knee ; e 

" holde your handes, my brethren now, 
I will goe backe with yee." 

" Stand backe, stand backe, ray pretty maide. 

Stand backe and let me fight ; 
By sweete St. James be no afraide a 

But I will it requite." 

Then Eobin did his sword uplift, 

And let it fall ^aine ; 
The oldest brothei^ head it cleft. 

Eight through unto hb braine. m 

" hold thy hand, holde forrester, 
Or ill may thee betide ; 
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DAUGHTER. 

Slay not my youngest brother here, 
He is my fathers pride." 

" Away, for I would scorne to owe. 
My life to fhe[e], false maide ! " 

The youngest cried, and aim'd a blow 
That lit on Kobins head. 

Then Robin leand against the tree, 
His life nie gone did seeme ; 

His eyes did switn, he could not see 
The maiden start betweene. 

It was not long ere Eobin Hood 
Could welde his sword so bright ; 

Upon his feete he firmly stood, 
And did renew the flght ; 

Undll the lanner scarce could heave 

His weapon in the aire ; 
But Robin would not hira bereave 

Of life, and left him there. 

Then to the greenewood did he fly, 
And with him went the maide ; 

For him she vowd that she would dye, 
He'd live for her, he said. 

Finis. T. Fleming. 
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ROBIN HOODS BIRTH, BREEDING, VALOUR, 
AND MABBIAGE. 

Ritson's Eoliin JTnod, ii. 1. 

RiTSON printed this piece fiom i black letter copy 
in a large and yalviable ooUection of old ballads which 
suceeaavely belonged to Majoi Pearicn, the Duke 
of Roxburghe, and Mr. Bnghf, but which is now in 
the British Museum. 

The full title of tba original IS A fieu baSad of bold 
Robin Hood; ghevmg hu Wth, breeding, valovr, and 
marriage at TMiiry BaW^nmning. Calculated for (Se 
meridian of Staffordshire, but may serve for DerhjsMre 
or Kent. 

The copy in A Collection of Old Ballads, i. 67, is 



Kind gentlemen, will you be patient awhile ? 

Ay, and then yon shall hear anon 
A very gwd ballad of bold Robin Hood, 

And of his brave man Little John. 

In Locksly town, in merry Nottinghamshire, 

In meiry sweet Locksly town, 
There bold Eobin Hood ho was born and was bred. 

Bold Eobin of famous renown. 
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344 ROBIN HOODS BIUTH, BEEEDiNG, 

The faflier of Eobin a forreater was, 

And he shot in a luaty strong bow, 
Two north countiy miles and an inch at a shot, 

As the Finder of Wakefield does know. 

For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clough, 

And William of Clowdesle, 
To shoot with our forrester for forty mart, 

And the foiTester b«at them all three. 

His mother was neece to the Corentry knight, 
Which Wai-wicfcshire men call air Guy ; 

For he slew the Mae bore that hangs up at the gale, 
Or mine host of the Bull taUg a lie. s 

Her brother was Gamwel, of Great Gamwel-Hall, 

A noble house-keeper was he, 
Ay, as ever broke bread in swe«t Notlinghamslilre, 

And a 'squire of famous degree. 

The mother of Eobin said to her husb&nd, a 

"My honey, my love, and my dear, 
Let Eobin and I ride this morning to Gamwel, 

To taste of my bi-other's good eheer." 

And he said, " I grant thee tty boon, gentle Joan, 
Take one of my horses, I pray : sa 

The sun is arising, and therefore make haste. 
For to-morrow is Christmas-day." 

Then Eobjn Hood's father's grey gelding was brought. 
And sadled and bridled was he : 
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God wot a blue bonnet, bis new suit of cloaths, ss 

And a cloak that did react to big knee. 

She got on her boljday fcirtle and gown, 

Tbey were of a iigbt Lincoln green ; 
The cloath was homespun, but for coloui- and make 

It might a beseem'd our qaeen. « 

And then Kobin got on his basket-hi!t sword, 

And his dagger on his tother side ; 
And said, " My dear mother, lot's haste to be gone, 

We have forty long miles to ride." 

When Eobin had mounted his gelding so grey, is 

His father, without any trouble. 
Set her up behind him, and bad her not fear. 

For his gelding had oft carried double. 

And when she was settled, they rode to their neighbour, 
And drank and shook hands with them all ; so 

And then Robin gallopt, and never gave o'ro, 
'Till they lighted at Gamwel-Hall. 

And now you may think the right worshipful 'squire 

Was joyful his sister to see ; 
For he kist her, and kist her, and swore a great oath, » 

"Thou art welcome, kind sister, to me." 

To-morrow, when mass had been said in the chappel. 

Six tables were covered in the hall. 
And in eomes the 'squire, and makes a short speech. 

It was, "Neighbours, you're welcome all. a» 
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" But not a man. here sball taste my March heer, 
Till a Christmaa carrol he does sing ; " 

Then all dapt their hands, and they shouted and sung, 
"Till the hall and the parlour did ring. 

Nowmustardandbrawn, roast heef and plumb pies, «s 

Were set upon eyery table : 
And noble Gieorge Gamwel said, " Eat and be meriy 

And drink too as long as you're able." 

When dinner was ended, his chaplain said grace, 
And, " Be merry, my friends," said the 'squire ; to 

" It rains, and it blows, but call for more ale. 
And lay some more wood on the Are. 

" And now call ye Little John hither to mo. 

For Little John is a fine lad 
At gambols and jailing, and twenty such tricks, ii 

As shall mate you bolh merry and glad. 

When Little John came, to gambols they went, 

Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clown ; 
And what do you think ? Why, as true aa I live, 

Bold Robin Hood put them all down. fa 

And now you may think the right worshipflJ 'squire 

Was joyful this sight for to see ; 
For he said, " Cousin Robin, thou'st go no more home, 

But tarry and dwell hero with me. 

'* Thou shalt have my land when I die, and till then, ts 

Thou shalt be the stall' of my age : " 
" Then grant me my boon, dear uncle," said Kobin, 

" That Litde John may be my page." 
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And he said, " Kind cousin, I giaut tiee tliy boon ; 

Widi all my lieart, so let it be ;" m 

"Tien come hither, Little John," edd Eobin Hixid, 

" Come hither, my page, unto me. 

" Go fetch me my bow, my longest long bow, 

And broad arrows, one, two, or three ; 
For when 'tis fair weather we'll into Sherwood, ia 

Some merry pastime to see. 

When Eobin Hood came into merry Sherwood, 

He winded his hugle so clear ; 
And twice five and twenty good yeomen and bold 

Before Eobin Hood did appear. loo 

" Where are your companions all ? " said Eobin Hoodi 

" For slill I want forty and three : " 
Xhen said a bold yeoman, " Lo, yonder they stand, 

All under the green wood tree." 

As that word was spoke, Clorjnda came by, jib 

The queen of the shepherds was she ; 
And her gown was of velvet as green as the grass, 

And her buskin did reach to her knee. 

Her gait it was graceful, her body was straight, 

And her countenance free from pride ; no 

A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows 
Hung danghng by her sweet side. 

Her eye-brows were black, ay, and so was her hair. 
And her skin was as smooth as glass ; 
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Her visage spoke wisdom, and modesty too ; ai 

Seta with Eobin Hood such, a lass I 

Said Robin Hood, " Lady fjur, whither away? 

O whither, fair lady, away f " 
And she made him an answer, " To kill a fat buck ; 

For to-morrow is Titbury day." B( 

Said Eobin Hood, " Lady fair, wander with me 

A little to yonder green bower ; 
There set down to rest you, and you shall be sui-e 

Of a brace or a leash in an Lour." 

And as we were going towfirds the green bower, ut 

Two hundred good bucks we espy'd ; 
She chose out the fattest that was in the herd. 

And she shot him tlirough side and side. 

" By the fiuth of my body," sidd bold Robin Hood, 

And eom'st thoa from east, or com'st thou from west, 
Thou needst not beg venison of me. 

" However, along to my bower you shall go. 

And taste of a forrester's meat : " 
And when we came thither we found as good cheer ist 

As any man needs for to eat. 

For there was hot venison, and warden pies cold, 
Cream clouted, with honey-eombs plenty ; 

And the servitors they were, besides Little John, 
Good yeomen at least four and twenty. i«> 

13i, lease. 127, choose. 
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Clorinda said, " Tell mo your name, gentle sii- ; " 

And lie said, " 'Tis bold Eobin Hood : 
'Sqnire Gamwel's my uncle, but all mj' deligbt 

Is to dwell in tlie merry Sherwood ; 

" For 'tis a fine life, and 'tis void of all strife." us 

" So 'tis, Mr, Clorinda reply'd." 
" But ob " siud bold Robin, " how sweet would 
it be. 

If Clorinda would be my bride !" 

She blusbt at tbe motion ; yet, after a pause 

Said, " Yes, sir, and witb all my heart : " iso 

" Then let us send for a priest " said Robin Hood, 
" And be married before we do part." 

But she said, " It may not be so, gevifle sir,' 

For I must be at Titbury feast ; 
And if Robin Hood will go tiither witb me, iw 

ril make bim the most welcome guest." 

Said Eobin Hood, " Reaeb me that buck, Litde 

For I'll go along with my dear ; 
And bid my yeomen kill six brace of buelts, 

And meet me to-morrow just here." leo 

Before he had ridden five Staffordshire miles, 

Eight yeomen, that were too bold, 
Bid Eobin Hood stand, and deliver his buck ; 

A truer tale never was told. 

" I will not, faith," said bold Kobin ; " come, John, iGs 
Stand by me, and well beat 'em all : " 
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Then both drew their swords, and so cut 'era, and 
slasbt 'em. 
That five of them did fall. 

The three that remain'd call'd to Kohin for quarter, 
And pitiful Jolm begg'd their JiTes; i™ 

When John's boou was granted, he gave them good 
counsel, 
And sent tiicm all home to their wives. 

This battle was fought near to Titbury town, 
When the bagpipes b^ted the bull ; 

m. Tatbury, or Stntesbuiy, Staffordshire. This oele- 
bratad place lies about four miles firom Buttou-upon-Trent, 
on the west bank of tha river Don. Ita oaetle, it is anppoaad, 
was bnilt n oonsiderabls time before tlie Nonnan conquoBt. 
Beii^ ths principal seat of the Dnkes of Lancaster, it tisa 
long distinguished as the scene of faEtivity and splandoor. 
The number of minaCrals which crowded it was so great^ 
that it was found necessary to have recourse to some aqiedi- 
ent foe preserving order among them, and determining their 
claims of precedancB. Accordingly, one of their nmnber, 
with the title of liing of the minstrels, was appointed, Mid 
under him saverai inferior officers, to assist in ths execution 
of the laws. To this chief a charter was granted by John 
of Gannt, Duke of Lancaster, a2nd August, 4th Eichard 11., 
1361. This king of the minstrels and his oScera haviDg 
inflicted lines and punishments which exceeded the due 
bounds of justice, a court for hearing and determining com- 
plaints and controversies was instituted, which was yearly 
hold with many forms and ceremonies. The business of tlie 
court being concluded, the officers withdraw to partake of a 
sumptuous repait, prepared for them by the steward of the 
lordship. In ths afternoon the minstrels assembled at the 
gate of the priory, where, by way of amusement for the mul- 
tituite, 3 bull, having his horns, ears, and tail cut oif, his body 
id Willi soap, and his nose blown full of pepper, was 
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Pm the king of the fidlcrs, and I swear 'tis truth, I'c 
And 1 call him that doabts it a, gull : 

For I saw them fighting, and fiddled the while, 
And Clorinda sung " Hey derry down 1 

The buroHna are beaten, put up thy sword. Bob, 
And now let's dance into the town," iso 

Before we came in, we heard a strange shouting. 

And all that were in it look'd madly ; 
For some were on bull-bact, some diinoing a morris, 

And some singing Arlliur^-Bradley. 

And there we see Thomas, our justices clerk, Jes 

And Mary, to whom he was kind ; 
For Tom rode before her, and call'd Maiy madam, 

And kiss'd her full sweetly behind : 

And so may your worships. But we went to dinner, 
With Thomas and Maiy, and Nan ; loii 

They all drank a health to Clorinda and told her 
Bohl Bobin Hood was a fine man. 

When dinner was ended, sir Eoger, the parson 

Of Dubbridge, was sent for in hash! : 
then let loose. If the minstrels oonlil take and hold him, 
BTBn EO long as to deprive him of the smallest portion of hia 
hair, ha was declared their property, provided this was done 
within tha confines of Stafibcdshii-e, nnd before sunset. The 
bull was next collnred and roped, and being brougM to the 
market cross, waa baited with dogs. After this he was de- 
livered to the minstrels, who might dispose of hhn as thay 
deemed proper. I^ Blount's Anciimt Terairu, Hawkins's 
Bislorii of Music, Stnitt'e Spor(j imd Paitimea, for fuller por- 
tioulars of this ancient custom. Gutch. 
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He braughC iis maas-book, and lie bad thoin fate 
hands, J!« 

And jojn'd them in marriage ftJI fast. 

And tlien, as bold Robin Uood and his sweet bride 
Went hand in hand to the green bower, 

The birds Bung with pleasure in merry Sherwood, 
And 'twas a most joyful hour. aw 

And when Eobin came in sight of the bower, 

" Where are my yeomen ? " said he : 
And Little John answer'd, " Lo, yonder they stand. 

All under the green wood tree." 

Then a gai'land they brought her by two and by 

And plac'd them all on the bride's head : 

The mwsie struck up, and we aO fell to dance, 

'Till the bride attd bridegroom were a-bed. 

And what they did there most be counsel to me, 
Because they lay long the next day ; sw 

And I had haste home, but I got a good piece 
Of bride-cake, and so eame away. 

How out, alas I I had forgotten to tell ye, 

That marr/d they were with a ring ; 
And so will Nan Knight, or be buried a maiden, ais 

And now let us pray for the king : 

That he may get children, and they may get more, 

To govern and do us some good : 
And then I'll make ballads in Kobin Hood's bower, 

And sing 'em in merry Shenvood. 220 
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A TEUE TALE OF ROBIN HOOD. 



This do^erel is by Martin Parker, a well-known 
author of ballada in ihe reign of Charles I. and dur- 
ing the Protectorate. The titles of several of his worka 
are given by Kiteon, (Robin Hood, i. 137,) and those 
of others may be seen in ColUer'B Roxburghe Ballada, 
237, 243, and Eitson's Ancient Songs, ii. 257, 263 ; 
among these last is the celebrated song, When the 
hing enjoys his own again. 

Bitson printed this piece from a black-letter edition 
dat«d 1686. Gntch obtained a somewhat better copy 
from Mr, Collier, which we have here followed. " The 
date of Mr. Collier's copy is cut off, but enough re- 
mains to shew that it was printed at London, 'for 
T. Cotes, and are to be sold by F. Grove, dwelling 
upon Snow-hill near the Saracens • * *.' The first 
edition was entered at Stationers' Hall, 20th Febru- 
ary, 1681." 

The titie in fuU is : "A True Tale of Romn Hood, 
Or, a irief touch of the life and death of that re- 
nowned outlaw, Rohert, Earle of Huntington, vul- 
garlg called Eobbin Hood, who lived and died in 
1198, iekig the 9!ft geare of king Richard the first, 
commonly called Richard OierdeLgon; carefully 
collected otU of the truest writers of our English 
VOL. V. 23 
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Chronicles and published for the salisfaciwn of those 
who desire to see truth purged from falsehood. By 
Maktin Parker." 

At the end of the tale is the following epitaph, 
"which the priorease of the monastery of Kirkes Lay 
in Yorkshire set over Eobhin Hood, wMch was to 
bee reade within these hundreth yeares (though in 
old broken English), much to the same sence and 
meaning." 

Decemhris quarto die 1198. anm regni Ekhardii 
primi 9. 
Robert earle of Huntington 
Lies under this litUe stone- 
No archar was like Iiira so good; 
His wildnesBe named him Robbin Hood. 
Pnl! thirteen* yeares and soraefhing more, 
These northern parts ha Taxed aore ; 
Such ouflawea as bee Hnd his men, 
May England nSTflr know agan. 

" Some Other superstitious words were in it, which I 
thought fit to leave out." M. P. 

Both gentlemen, or yeomen bould. 

Or whatsoever you are, 
To have a stately story tould 

Attention now prepare. 

It is a tale of Eobin Hood, c 

Which I b> you will tell, 
Which being rightly understood, 

I know will please you well. 
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This Bobbin {so miicli talked oa) 

Was once a man of fame, 
Instiled earle of Huntington, 

Lord Robert Hood by name. 

In courtsbvp and magnificenco 
His carriage won him prayae, 

And greater favour with bis prince 
Than any in bis dayes. 

In bounteoua liberality 

He too much did excell, 
And loved men of quality 

More tban exceeding well. 



His great revennnes all he sould 
For wine and costly cheere ; 

He kept fiiree hundred boivmen bold, 
He shooting loved so deare. 

Ko archer living in his time 
With him might well compare ; 

He practis'd all his youthful! prime 
That e 



At last, by his profuse esponee. 
He had conaum'd his wealth ; 

And being outlawed by his prince. 
In woods he liv'd by stealfh. 

The abbot of Saint Maries rich. 
To whom he mony ought^ 

HJs hatred to the earle was auch 
That he his downefall wrought. 
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So berog outlaw'd (as 'tis told) 

He with a, crew went forth 
Of lusty cutters stout and liold, 

And robbed in the North. 

Among the rest one Little Jolin, 

A yeoman bold and free, 
Who could (if it stood him upon) 

With ease encounter three. 

One hundred men in all he got, 
With whom (the story sayes) 

Three hundred commen men durst not 
Hold combat any wayes. 

They Yorkshire ■woods freqiieaied much, 

And Lancashire also, 
Wherein their practises were such 

That they wrought mickle woe. 

None rich durst travell to and fro. 
Though nere so strongly arm'd, 

But by these theeves (so strong in show) 
They still were rob'd and harm'd. 

His chiefest spight to th' ciei'gie was, 
That Uv'd in monstrous pride ; 

No one of them he would let pasae 
Along the highway side, 

But first they must to dinner go. 

And afterwards to shvift; 
Full many a one he served so, 

Thus ■while he liv'd by theft. 
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Mo monks nor fryers would lie let goc, 

Without paying their fees : 
If they thought nauch to be us'd so, 

Their stones he made them loeae. 

For such as they the country fiU'd 

With bixstards in those dayes; 
Which to prevent, these Bparkes did geld 

All that came by their ways. 

Bat Kobbin Hood bo gentle was, 

And bore so brave a minde, 
F any in distresse did passe, 

To them he was so kinde, 

That he would give and lend to them, 
To heipe them in their neede ; 

This made all poore men pray for him, 
And wish he well might speede. 

The widdow and the fatherlesse 

He would send meanes unto; 
And those whom famine did oppresse 

Found lum a friendly foe. 

Nor would he doe a woman wrong, 

But see her safe conveid : 
He would protect with power strong 

AH those who crav'd his ayde. 

The abbot of Saint Maries then, 

Who him undid before. 
Was riding with two hundred men, 

And gold and ^Iver siore. 
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But Eobbia Hood upon him set, 
With his couragious sparkes, 
And all the coyne perforce did get, 
Which was twelve thouaand markes. 

lie bound the abbot to a tree, 
And would not lot him passe, 

Before that to his men and he 
His lordship had said masao. 

Which being done, upon bis horse 

He set him fast astride, 
And mth hifl face towards bis 

He forced him to ride. 

His men were &ine to be his guide, 
For he rode backward home : 

The abbot, being thus yillified, 
Did sorely cliafe and fume. 

Thus Bobbin Hood did vindicate 
His former wrongs receiv'd ; 

For 'twas this covetous prelate 
That him of land bereav'd. 

The abbot he rode to the king, 
With all the haste he could. 

And to his grace be every thing 
Exactly did unfold : 

And sayd if that no course were ta'en. 

By force or stratagem. 
To take tbia rebel and his traino, 

No man should passe for them. 
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That Kobbm Hood with speed atoiild dye, 
Witli all Ms merry men. 

Bnt e're the Mug did any send, 

He did another feate, 
Which did Ma grace mueh more offend, 

The feet indeed was great. 

For in a, short lime after that 

The kings receivers went 
Towarda London with the ooyne they got, 

For 's Mghness northerne rent. 

Bold Eobbin Hood and Little John, 

With the rest of their trwne, 
Not dreading law, set them upon, 

And did their gold obtaine. 

The king much moved at the same. 

And iJie abbots talke also, 
In this Ms anger did proclaime, 

And sent word to and fro. 

That whosoe'er alive or dead 
Could bring hold Eobbin Hood, 

Should have one thousand markes well paid 
In gold and silver good. 

This promise of the king did make 

Full many yeomen bold 
Attempt stout Eobbin Hood to take. 

With all the force they could. 
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But Still when any came to liim 
Within the gay greene wood, 

He entertainement gave to them 
With venison iat and good ; 

And shew'd to them eucli martiale sport 
With his long bow and arrow, 

That ttey of him did give report, 
How tliat it was great sorow, 

That such a worthy man as he 

Should thus be put to shift, 
Being late a lord of high degiee, 

Of living quite bereft. 

The king to take him, more and more 

Sent men of mickle might ; 
But he and his still beate them sore, 

And conquered them, in fight : 

Or else with love and courtesjc, 

To him he won their hearts. 
Thus still he lived by robbery 

Throughout the northerne parts ; 

And all the. country stood in dread 

Of Bobbin Hood and 's men : 

For stoutor lads ne're IWA by bread 

In those days, nor since then. 

The abbot which before I nam'd 
Sought all the meanes he could 

To have by force this rebele ta'nc. 
And hk adherents bold. 
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Therefore he aiiii'd five hundred men, 

With fiirniture compleate ; 
But the outiawes slewe halfe of them, 

And made the rest retreate. 

The long bow and tie arrow keene 

They were so ua'd unto, 
That still he kept the forrest greene 

In spite o' th' proudest foe. 

Twelve of the abbots men he tookc, 
"Who came him to liave ta'ne. 

When all the rest the field forsookG ; 
These he did enfertaine 

With banquetting and merriment, 

And, having us'd them well, 
He to their lord them safely sent. 

And will'd them him t« teli. 

That if he would be pleaa'd at last 

To beg of our good king 
That he might pardon what was past, 

And him to favour bring. 

He would surrender backe agsun 

The money which before 
Was taken by him and hie men 

From him and many more. 

Poore men might safely passe by him. 
And some that way would chuse, 

For well they knew that to helpe them 
He evermore did i^e. 
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But where he knew a miser rieh 
That did the poore oppre^e, 

To feel hia coyne his hands did itch ; 
He'd have it, more or lesse. 

And sometimes, when the high-waj fayl'd, 

Then he his courage i-ouaea. 
He and his men have oft a^ayld 

Such rich men in their houses. 

So that, through dread of Rohbin then, 

And hia adventuroae crew. 
The mizere kept great store of men, 

Which else maintayn'd but few. 

King Eieliard of that name the first, 

Simamed Cuer de Lyon, 
Went to defeats the Pagans curst, 

Who kept the coasts of Syon. 

The bishop of Ely, ehancelor. 

Was left a Tice-rDy here. 
Who like a potent emperor 

IKd proudly domminere. 

Our chronicles of him report, 

That commonly he rode 
With a thousand horse fi'om court to court, 

Where he would make abode. 

He, riding down towards the north, 

With his aforesayd trwn. 
Bobbin and his men did issue forth. 

Them all to entertaine ; 
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And with the gallant gi-ay-gooae wing 
They shewd i* them such playe, 

That made their horses kieke and fling, 
And downe their riders lay. 

Full glad and faine the bishop was, 

For all his thousand men, 
To seek what meanes he could to passe 

From out of Eobhins ken. 

Two hundred of his men were kil'd, 
And fourescore horses good ; 

Thirty, who did as captives jeeld. 
Were eai-ryed to tiia greene wood ; 

WMch afterwards were ransomed, 
For twenty mai-kes a man ; 

The rest set spurrea to horse, and fled 
To th' town of Wamngton. 

The bishop sore enraged then. 
Did, in king Bichards name. 

Muster a power of northeme men. 
These outlawes bold to tame. 

But Eobbin with his 



That they were loath on him to try 
What rigor did import. 

So that bold Robbin and hia traine 
Did lire unliurt of tliem, 

Untill king Kohard eame againe 
From faire Jerusalem. 
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And then the taJke of Robbin Hood 

His royal eares did fill ; 
His grace admir'd that i' tV greene wood 

He thus continued still. 

So that the country fiirro and ncare 
Did ^Te liim great applause ; 

For none of them neede stand in. feiire, 
But such as broke the lawes. 

He wished well unto the king, 
And prayed still for his health, 

And nerer practis'd any thing 
Against the common-wealth. 



Onely, because ho was undone 
By Ui' crewele eiei^e then, 

All meanes that he could thinke upon 
To vexe such kinde of men, 

He enterpriz'd with hateful spleene ; 

For which he was to biame, 
For fault of some to wreake his teene 

On all that by hun came. 

With wealth which he by robbeiy got 

Eight almcs-houses he built, 
Thinking thereby to purge the blot 

Of blood which he had spilt. 

Such was their blinde devotion then, 
Depending on their workes ; 

Which, if 'twere true, we Christian met 
Inferiour were to Turkes. 
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But, to speak true of Eobbin Hood, 

And wrong him not a jot, 
He never would shed any mans blood 

Tliat him invaded not. 

Nor would he injure husbandmen, 
That toyld at cart and plough ; 

For well he knew, were't not for them 
To live no man knew how. 

The king in person, with some lords, 

To Notljnghmn did ride, 
To try what strengtii and skill affords 

To crush these outlaws pride. 

Aud, as he once before had done, 

He did againe proolaime, 
That whosoe'er would take upon 

To bring to Nottingham, 

Or any place within the land, 

Eebellious Eobbin Hood, 
Should be prefer'd in place to stand 

With those of noble blood. 

When Robbin Hood heard of the same, 

Within a little apace. 
Into the towns of Nottingham 

A letter to his grace 

He shot upon an an-ow head, 

One evening cunningly ; 
Which was brought to the king, and read 

Before his majestje. 
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The tennure of this letter was 
That Robbia would submit, 

And be true liegeman to his grace 
In any thing that's fit, 

So that his highnesse ivould forgive 
Him and hia merry men all ; 

If not, he must i' th' green wood live. 
And take what chance did fall. 

The king would faine have pardoned bin 

But that some lords did say 
" This president will much condemn 

Tour grace another day." 

While that the king and lords did stay 

Debating on this thing. 
Some of these outlawes fled away 

Unto the Scottish king. 



For they suppos'd, if he were tane, 
Or to the king did yeeld, 

By th' commons all the rest of 's trai 
Full quickely would be quell'd. 

Of more than full an hundred men, 

But forty tarryed still, 
Who were resolv'd to slieke to him 

Let fortune worke her wilL 

If none had fled, all for his sake 
Had got thoir pardon free ; 

The king to favour meant to take 
His merry men and ho. 
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A TRUE TALE OF EOBIN HOO 

But e're the pardon to him came 

This famous archer dy'd : 
His deatli and manuer of the same 

I'le presently describe. 

For, being yext to tliink upon 

His followers revolt, 
In melanchoUy passidii 

He did recount hia fault- 

" Perfideous traytors ! " sayd he then, 

" In all your dangers past 
Have I yoa guarded as my men, 

To leave me thus at last I " 

This sad perplexity did cause 

A leaver, aa soma say, 
Which him nnto confusion drawes. 

Though by a stranger way. 

This deadly danger to prevent, 
He hie'd him with all speede 

Unto a nunnery, with intent 
For his healfhs-sake to Ueede. 

A faithlesse fryer did pretend 

In love to let him blood, 
But he by falshood wrought the end 

Of famous Bobbin Hood. 

The flyer, as some say, did this 

To vindicate the wrong 
Which to the clei^ he and hia 

Had done by power strong. 
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8 A TEUE TALE OP KOBIN HOOD, 

Thus dyed he by trechery, 
That could not dye by foree : 

Had he liVd longer, certainely 
King Richard, in remorse, 

Had nnto favour him receiv'd, 

Hisi brave men elevated : 
'Tia pitty he was of life bereav'd 

By one which he so hated. 

A treacherous leach this fryer was, 

To let him Heed to death ; 
And Bobbin was, methinks, an asse 

To trust hun with his breath. 

His corpse the prioress of the place, 

The next day that he dy'd, 
Caused to be buried, in mean case, 

Close by the high-way side. 

And over him she caused a stone 

To be fixed on the ground ; 
An epitaph was set thereon, 

Wherein his name was found. 

The date o' th' yeare, and day also, 

Shee made to be set there. 
That all who by the way did goe 

Might see it plain appeare, 

That such a man as Bobbin Hood 

Was buried in that place ; 
And how he lived in the greene wood 

And robb'd there for a apace. 
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A TRUE TAI.E OF EOBT?r HOOD. 

It seemes tliat though the elei^ie he 

Had put to miekle woe. 
He should not quite forgotten be, 

Although he was their foe. 

This woman, though she did him hale, 

Tet loved his memoiy ; 
And thought it wondrous pitty that 

His fame should with him dye. 

This epitaph, as rocorda tell, 

Within this hundred yeares, 
By many wag discerned well. 

But time alt things out-weares. 

His foUowens, when he was dead, 
Were some receiv'd to grace ; 

The rest to Jbrrmgn countries flBd, 
And left (heir native place. 

Although his funerall was but mean, 

Tb!s woman had in minde, 
Least his fame should be buried clean 

From those that came behind. 

For certainly, before nor since. 

No man e're understood. 
Under the reign of any prince, 

Of one like Eobbiu Hood. 

Full thirteene years, and something mora, 
These outlawes lived timg, 
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U A TRUE TAhlS, OF EOIilN HOOD. 

Feared of the rich, loved of the poor, 
A thing most marvelous. 



A thing unpoaaible to 
This story seems to 

None dares be now so 
But times are ehang'd 



We that live in these later dayea 

Of civile government, 
If need be, have an hundred wayes 

Such outlawes to prevent. 

In thosa days men more barbarous wart 

And lived less in awe ; 
Now (God be thanked) people feare 

More to offend the law. 

No roaring guns were then in use, 
They dreampt of no such thing; 

Our Englishmen in fight did chuse 
The gallant gray-goose wing; 

In which activity these men. 
Through practice, were ao good, 

That in those days none equal'd them, 
Specially Eobbin Hood, 

So that, it seemes, keeping in eaves. 
In woods and forest thicke. 

They'd beale a multitude with staves, 
Their arrowes did so prieke. 
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And none durst neave unto them come, 

Unlegae in eourtesie ; 
All such he bravely would send home. 

With mirth aad jollity. 

Which eourtesie won him such love, 

As I before have told, 
'Twas the cheef cause that he did prove 

More prosperous than he couH, 

Let us be thanke&ll for these times 
Of plenty, truth, and peace ; 

And leave out great and horrid crimes, 
Least they cause this to cease. 

I know there's many fained tales 
Of Bobbin Hood and 's crew ; 

But chronicles, which seldom faylcs, 
Reports this to be true. 

Let cone then thinke this is a lye, 
For, if 'twere put to th' worst. 

They may the truth of all discry 
r th' raigne of Eichard the first. 

If any reader please to try. 

As I direction show, 
The truth of this brave history, 

Hee'll find it true I know. 

And I shall thint my labour well 

Bestowed to purpose good, 
When't shall be said that I did tell 

True tales of Robbin Hood. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND MAID MAHIAX. 



BOBIK HOOD AND MAID MARIAN. 

•■ This ballad is given from an old lilack-Iettttr copy 
in tlie colleclion of Anttonj' k Wood. Its full title is, 
A famous battle between Robin Hood and Maid Ma- 
rian ; declaring their love, li/e, and liberty. Tune, 
Robin Hood Heviv'd." Eitson*s BoMa Hood, ii. 161. 

A BONNY fine-maid of a noble degree, 

With a hey down, down, a down, dovm, 

Maid Marian eall'd by name, 
Did live in the Norti, of escellent wortli, 

For shee was a gallant dajne. 

For faTour and fate, and beantj most rare, » 

Queen Hellen shee did excell ; 
For Marian then was pnus'd of all men 

That did in the country dwell. 

'Twag neitlser Rosamond nor Jane Shore, 

Whose beauty was clear and bright, lo 

That could surpass thla country lass, 
Beloved of lord and knight. 



The earl of Huntington, nobly bom, 
That came of noble blood, 

To Marian went, with a good intent^ 
By the name of Robin Hood. 
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KOlilN HOOD ASD MAID MARIAN. S73 

With tiases sweet their red lips did meet, 

Por she and the earl did agree ; 
In erery place, they kindly embrace. 

With lore and aweet unity. so 

But fortune bearing these lovers a spight, 

That aoon they were forc'd to part, 
To the merry green- wood Iten went Robin 
Hood, 

Witt a sad and sorrowful] heart. 

And Marian, poor soul, was troubled in mind, so 

For the absence of her friend ; 
With finger in eye, shee often did cry, 

And hia person did much comend. 

Perplexed and vexed, and troubled in mind. 

She drest herself like a page, so 

And ranged the wood, to find Robin Hood, 
The bravest of men in that age. 

With quiver and bow, eword, bueiler, and all. 

Thus armed was Marian most bold, 
Slill wandering about, to find Robin out, as 

Whose person was better then gold. 

But Robin Hood, hee himself had disgws'd, 

And Marian was strangly atfir'd, 
That they prov'd foes, and so fell to blowes, 

Whose vallour bold Robin admir'd. « 

They drew out their swords, and to cutting they 
went, 
At least an hour or more, 
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S7i ROBIN HOOD AND MAID MARIAN. 

That the blood ran apace from bold Eobins face, 
And Marian was wounded aoi-e, 

" O hold thy hand, hold thy hand," said Eobin 
Hood, 15 

" And thou shalt be one of my string, 
To range in the wood with bold Eobin Hood, 

To hear the sweet nighticgall sing." 

When Marian did hear die voice of her love, 

Her self shee did quickly discover, »i 

And with kisses sweet she did him greet, 
Liice to a most loyall lover. 

When bold Robin Hood his Marian did see. 

Good lordjwhat cLpping was there ! 
With kind ombracea, and jobbing of faces, ii 

Providing of gallant cheer. 

For Little John took his bow in his hand, 

And wandred in tlie wood, 
To kill the deer, and make good chear 

For Marian and Eobin Hood. m 

A stately banquet they had full soon. 

All in a shaded bower. 
Where venison sweet they had to eat, 

And were merry that present hour. 

Great flaggons of wine were set on tic board, « 
And merrily they drunk round 
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ROfilN HOOD iND MAID MAKIAN. 

Their boulos of sack, to strengthen the back, 
Whilst thar kuees did touch the ground. 

First Robin Hood began a health 

To Marian his onely dear ; 
And his yeomen all, both comJy and tall, 

Did quickly bring up the rear. 

For in a brave vein they tost off the bonis, 

Whilst dius they did remain ; 
And every cup, as they drunk up, 

They filled with speed sgiun. 

At last they ended their merryment, 

And went to walk in the wood, 
Where Little John and maid JUarian 
a bold Eobin Hood. 



In sollid content together they llv'd, 

With all their yeomen gay ; 
They liv'd by their hands, without any lands. 

And so they did many a day. 

But now to conclude, an end I will make. 

In tjme as I think it good ; 
For the people that dwell in tJie noitli can tell 

Of Marian and bold Robin Hood. 
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This wretched pnxluctioii is evidently founded on 
tlie Li/tell Gesle, It was printed by Eitaon from " tie 
common oolleotion of Aldermary Churchyard-" One 
or two improvemeuts were made by Gutch from a 
York edition Kitson's Robin Hood,a. 166 ; Gutch's 
Robin Hood, ii. 281. 

KiNQ- Richard hearing of the pranks 

Of Eobin Hood and his men, 
He much admir'd, and more desir'd, 

To see both him and them. 

Thea with a dozen of his lords c 

To Nottingham he rode ; 
When he came iJiere, he made good cheer, 

And took up his abode- 
He having staid there some lime, 

But had no hopes to speed, lo 

He and his lords, with one accord, 

-All put on monks' weeds. 

From FoimtMU abbey they did ride, 

Down to Bai'nsdale ; 
Where Eobin Hood prepared stood is 

All company to ass^l- 



Hcssdb, Google 



THE KINGS DISGUISE. 

The king was lugher tlian die rest, 
And Kobin thought he had 

An abbot been whom he had seen ; 
To rob him he was glaxi. 

He took the kings horse by the head, 

"Abbot," says he, " abide ; 
I am bound to rue such knaves as yon, 

That live in pomp and pride." 



■3 from the king," 
The king himself did say ; 
"Near to liiis phice his royal grace 
To speak with thee does stay." 

" God save the king," said Eobin Hood, 

"And all that wish him well ; 
He that does deny his sovereignty, 

I wish he was in hell." 

" Thyself thou cnrsedst," says the Kng, 

" For thou a traitor art : " 
" Nay, but that you arc his messenger, 

I swear you lie in heart. 

" For I never yet hurt any man 

That honest is and true ; 
But those who give their minds to live 

Upon other mens due. 

" I never hurt the husbandmen, 

That use to till the ground : 
Nor spill then- blood who range the wood 

To follow hawk or hound. 



Hcssdb, Google 



iS THE KINGS DISGUISE. 

" My pbiefest spite to clergy le, < 

Who in these days bear great sway ; 

With fiyars and monks, and their fine spnmka, 
1 make my chiefest prey. 

" But I am glad," says KoWn Hood, 

" That I haye met you here ; s 

Before we end, you shall, mj friend, 

Taste of our greon-wood cheer." 

The king he then did marvel much. 

And so did all his men ; 
They thought with fear, what kind of cheer s 

Eobin would proTide tor them. 

Robin took the kings horse by the head. 

And led him to his tent : 
" Thou wouldst not be so us'd," quoth he, 

" But that my king thee sent. r;. 

" Way, more than that," quoth Eobin Hood, 

"For good king Eichards sake. 
If you had as much gold as ever I told, 

I would not one penny take." 

Then Robin set his horn to his mouth, m 

And a loud Hast he did blow, 
Till a hundred and ten of Robin Hooda men, 

Came marching all of a row. 

And when they came bold Robin before, 
Each man did bend hia knee ; lo 

" 0," thought the king, " 'tis a gallant thing 
And a seemly sight to see." 
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THE KINGS DISGUISE. 

Within himself the king did say, 
" These men of Eobin Hoods 

More humble be than mine to me ; 
So the court may learn of the woods." 

So then they all to dinner went, 

Upon a carpet green ; 
Bla<;k, yellow, red, finely minglM, 



Venison and fowls were plenly there, 

With fish out of the riyer : 
King Eiohard swore, on sea or shore, 

Ho never was feasted better. 

Then Hobin takes a eann of ale : 

" Come, let us now begin ; 
And every man shall have his cann ; 

Here's a health unto the king." 

The king himself drank to the king, 

So round about it went ; 
Two barrels of ale, both stout and stale. 

To pledge that health was spent- 

And after that, a bowl of wine 
In his hand took Robin Hood ; 

" Until I die, I'll drink wine," said he, 
" While I live in the green-wood, 

" Bend all your bows," said Robin Hood, 
And witli the grey goose-wing 

Such sport now show, as you would do 
In the presence of the king." 
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Ttey shewed sncli brave archery 

By cleaying sticks fuid wands, 
That the king did say, such men as they 

Live not in many laiida. 

" Well, Kobin Hood," then Baya the king, 

" If I could thy pardon get, 
To serve the king in every thing 

Wouldst thou thy mind firm set ? " 

" Yes, with all my heart," hold Robin sMd, 

So they flung off their hctods ; 
To serve the ting in every tiling. 

They swore they would spend their blooda. 

" For a clergyman was first my bane, 
Which makes me hate them all ; 

But if you will be so kind to me, 
Love them again I shall." 

The king no longer could forbear. 

For he was mov'd with ruth, 
" Eobin," said he, " TU now tell thee 

The very naked truth. 

"I am the king, thy soyereign king. 

That appears before you all r " 
When Eobin saw that it was he, 

Strait then he down did fall. 

" Stand up again," then awd the king, 
" I'll thee thy pardon give ; 

119, 130. Wanting in Kilson ; supj)li«d by Gtiteli. 
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Stand up, uiy friend; who can conteud, 
When I give leave to live ? " 

So they are all gone to Nottingham, 

All shoutjng as they came : 
But when the people them did see, 

They thought the ting was slain ; 

And for that oauae th' outlaws ivera coma, 

To rule all as they list; 
And for to shun, which way to run. 

The people did not wist. 

The plowman left tlie plow in the field, 
The smith ran from his shop ; 

Old folks also, that scarce could go, 
Over their sticks did hop. 

The king did soon let them understand 
He had been in the green-wood, 

And from that day, for evermore, 
He'd forgiven Rohin Hood. 

Then [when] the people they did iic.ar, 
And [that] the truth was known, 

They all did sing, " God save the king ! 
Hang eare, the town's oar own ! " 

"What's that Eobin Hood?" then sa 
sheriff, 

" That varlet I do hate ; 
Both me and mine he caus'd to dine, 

And serv'd us all with one plate." 
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'£ THE KINGS DISGUISE. 

" Ho, ho," said Robin Hood, " I know w 

Come, take your gold again ; 
Be ftiends -wilJi mc, and I with thee, 
And so with every man. 

" Now, master sheriff, you are paid, 
And aince you 



As well as you ^ve me my due, 
For you ne'er pjud for that dinner. 

" But if that it sliould please the king 

So much your house to grace, 
To sup with you, for, to speak true, 

[I] know you ne'er was base." 

The sheriff could not that gainsay. 

For a trick was put upon him ; 
A supper was drest, the king was a guest. 

But he thought 'twould hare outdone him. 

They are all gone to London court, 

Robin Hood, with all his train ; 
He once was there a noble peer, 

And now he's there ag^n. 

Many auch pranks brave Robin play'd. 
While ho liv'd in the green-wood: 

Now, my fi-iend, attend, and hear an end 
Of honest Eobin Hood. 





md the Vacant Kniglit, (a 


ee p. 3Sfi,) wliich iiallad ii 
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ROBIN HOOD AK"D THE GOLDEN ARROW. 

EiTBOH'a EoMn Hood, ii. 1 75. From an Aldermary- 
Churchyard Garland. Perhaps by the same feeble 
and vulgar hand aa the preceding, and, liie that, 
fonnded on the Lylell Gesle. 

When aa the sheriff of Nottingham 

Was come with micitle grief, 
He taik'd no good of Eobin Hood, 

That strong and sturdy thief. 
Fal la dal de. 

So unto London road he past, » 

His losses to unfold 
To king Richhrd, who did regard 

The tale that he had told, 

" Why," quoth the king, " what shall I do ? 

Art thou not sheriff for me ? to 

The law is in force, to talte thy course 

Of them that injure thao. 

" Go get Ihee gone, and by thyself 
Devise some tricking game 
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For to enthral yon reliels all ; 
Go take thy coarse with them." 

So away the sheriff he return'd, 

And by the way he thought 
Of th' words of the king, and how the tiling 

To pass might well be brought 

For within his mind he imagined, 
That when such matches were, 

Those outlaws stout, without all doubt, 
Would be the bowmen there. 

So an arrow with a golden head 

And shaft of silver-white, 
"Who won the day should bear away 

For his own proper right. 

"Edinga came to bold Eobin Hood, 

Under the green-wood tree : 
" Come prepare you then, my merry men. 

Well go yon sport to see." 

With that stept forth a brare young man, 

Dayid of Doncaatdr : 
" Master," said be, " be rul'd by me, 

From, the green-wood we'll not stir. 

'' To t*Il the truth, I'm well inform'd 

Ton match it is a wile ; 
The sheriff, i-wiss, devises this 

Us archers to begirile." 

27, on the ds,y. Hitson. 
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" Thou smells of a coward," said Eobin Hood, 

" Thy words do not please me ; 
Come on't what will, I'll try my skill. 

At yon brave archery." 

then bespoke brave Little John, 

" Come let ua tMther gang ; 
Come, listen to me, how it shall be 

That we need not be ken'd. 

" Our mantles, all of Lincoln-green, 

Behind us we will leave ; 
We'll dress us all so several. 

They shall not us perceive. 

" One shall wear white, another red, 

One yellow, another blue ; 
Thus in disguise, to the exercise 

Well gang, mhate'er ensue." 



■Keaolving [then] with the aheriiFs men 
To have a hearty bout. 

So themselves they mixfed with the rest, 

To prevent all suspicion ; 
For if they should together hold 

They fhoi^ht it no discretion. 

So the sheriff looked round about, 

Amongst eight hundred men. 
But could not see the sight that he 
Had long saspected then. 
VOL. V. 25 
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Some said, " If Robin Hood was here, 
And all liis men to boot, 7 

Sure none of them could pass these meu, 
So bravely they do shoot." 

"Ay," quoth the sheriff, and scrateh'd his head, 

I thought he would liave been here ; 
" I thought he would, but tho' he's bold, r 



O that word griev'd Eobin Hood to the heart ; 

He vexed in his blood ; ^ 
Ere long, thought he, thou shalt well see 

That here was Eobin Hood. 

Soma cried " Blue jacket ! " anoUier crin 

And a third cried " Brave Yellow 1 " 
But the fourth man said, " Yon man in red 
In this place has no fellow." 

For that was Robin Hood himself, 

For he was cloath'd in red ; 
At every shot the prize he got, 

For he was both sure and dead. 

80 the avi-ow with the golden head 

And shaft of silver-white. 
Brave Eobin Hood won, and bore with him 

For his own proper right. 

These outlaws there, that very day. 
To shun all kinds of doubt, 
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AND THE GOLDEN ARROW. 

By three or four, no leas nor more, 
As they went in eame out ; 

Unlal they all assembled were 

Under flie green-wood shade, 
Where they report, in pleasant sport. 

What hrave pastime they made. 

Saya Hobiii Hood, "All my care is, 

How that yon sheriff may 
Know certainly that it was I 

That bore his arrow away." 

Says little John, " My eounael good 

Did take effect before. 
So therefore now, if you'll allow, 

I wiU advise once more." 

" Speak on, apeak on," smd Eobin Hood, 
" Thy wjl^s both quick and sound, 

I know no man among as can 
For wit like thee be found." 

" This I advise," saM Little John ; 

" That a letter shall be penn'd, 
And when it is done, to NottJngliam 

You to the sheriff shall send." 

" That is well advised," said Eobin Hood, 

" But how must it be sent ? " 
" Pugh ! when you please, 'tis done with eas 
Master, be you content. 
Ill, lla. Wanting in EitBUn; supplied by Gutoh, ) 
York edition. 
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18 KOBIN HOOD 

" 111 Stick it on my airows head, 

And shoot it into the tflwji ; 
The mark will show where it must go. 

Whenever it lights down." 

The project it was well perfbrm'd ; 

The sheriff that letter had, 
Which when he read, he soratch'd his head, 

And rav'd like one that's mad. 

So well leare him chafing in his grease. 

Which wH! do him no good ; 
Now, my friends, attend, and hear the end 

Of honest Robin Hqod. 



Toireller with an account of hia death and burial, 
&c. Tune of RoKn Hood and Ike fifteen formlers. 
" From the conunon garland of Aldermary-church- 

yard ; corrected by the York copy." Eitson's Sobin 

Hood, ii. 182. 

When Bobin Hood and hk merry men all, 
Dsrry down, down, 
Had reigned many years. 
The king was then told that they had been bold 
To his bishops and noble peers. 
Hey dotcn, derry, derry down. 
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VALIANT KNIGHT. 



Therefore they called a eonncll of state, 
To know what was beat to be done 

For to quell their pride, or else they reply'd 
The land would be o 



Having consulted a whole summers day, 

At length it was agreed '< 

That one should be sent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with speed. 

Therefore a trusty and most worthy knight 

The king virae pleas'd to call, 
Sir William by name ; when to him he caiiic, ii 

He told him his pleasure all. 

" Go you from hence to bold Kobin Hood, 

And bid him, without more ado, 
Surrender himself, or else the proud elf 

Shall suffer with all his crew. s 

" Take here a hundred bowmen brave. 

All chosen men of great might. 
Of excellent art to take thy part, 

In glittering armour most bright." 

Then said the knight, " My sovewaga liege, a 

By me they shall be led ; 
ni venture my blood against bold Robia Hood, 

And bring him ahve or dead." 

One hundred men were ehosen straight. 
As proper as e'er men saw : a 

On Midsummei>day they march'd away, 
To conquer that brave outlaiv. 
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With long yew bows and shining spears, 

Tliey marched irith miekle pride, 
And never delay'd, nor halted, nor stay'd, » 

Till they came to ilie green-wood side. 

Said he to his archers, " Tarry here ; 

Your hows make ready all. 
That, if need should he, you may follow me; 

And see you observe my call. « 

" 111 go first in person," he cry'd, 
" With the letters of my good king, 

"Well sign'd and seal'd, and if he will yield, 
" We need not to draw one string." 

He wander'd abont till at length he came u 

To the tent of Eabin Hood ; 
The letter he shows ; bold Eobin arose, 

And there on his guard he stood. 

" They'd have me surrender," quoth bold Robin 
Hood, 

" And he at their mercy then ; m 

But tell them from me, that never shall be, 

While I haye full seven score men." 

Sir William the knight, both hardy and bold, 

He offer'd to araze him there. 
Which William Loeksley by fortune did see, » 

And hid him that trick to forbear. 

Then Robin Hood set his horn to his mouth. 
And blew a blast or twain, 
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AND THE VALIAh-T KNIGHT. ttJ* 

And 50 did the knight, at whicii there in sight 
The archei'3 came ail amain. i 

Sir William with care he drew up liia men, 

And plao'd them in battle array ; 
Bold Eobin, we find, he was nothehind; 

Now this was a bloody fray. 

The ai-chera on. both sides beat their bows, 

And the clouds of an-ow8 flew ; 
The Tery first flight, that honour'd knight 

Did there bid the world adieu. 

Yet neTerthelesg their fight did last 

From morning till almost noon ; 
Both parties were stout and loth to give out. 

This was on Ihe last day of June. 

At ienglh they left off; one party they went 

To London with right good will ; 
And Eobin Hood he to the green-wood tree, 

And tliere he was taken ill. 

He sent for a monk, to let him blood. 

Who took his life away : 
Now this being done, his archers they run, 

It was not a time to stay. 

Some got on board, and crosa'd the seas 

To Flanders, France, and Spain, 
And others to Rome, for fear of their doom, 

Bui soon return'd again. 
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THE BIETII OF EOBIN HOOD. Sac p, ] 
From BuohaD'B Sallads of the NorOi of ScoUamJ, ii. ] 

MoNY ane talks o' tLe grass, the graee, 

And mony ane o' the corn, 
And mony ane talks o' gude Robin Hood, 

Keiia little whar he was born. 

He was gotten in a earl'e ha'. 

And in a lady's bower, 
And born into gude greenwood, 

Thro' mony cauld winter's shower. 

His father was the earl's own steward, 

Sprung frae ama' pedigree ; 
His mother, Earl Huntingdon's ae daughter. 

For he had nane else but she. 

When nine months were near an end, 
And eight months ibey were gone; 

The lady's cheeks wi' tears were wet, 
And thus she made her moan : — 

" What shall I say, my love, Archibald, 

This day for you and me ? 
I -mil be laid in cauld irons, 

And ye'll be hanged on tree," 
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" Wliat ailetU my love Clemenljiia ? 

What gars you mourn sae sair ?" 
" Tou know," said she, " Tm with child to thee, 

These eight lang moaths and mair." 

'* Will ye gae to my mother's hower, ' 

StaiKia on yon stately green ? 
Or will ye gae to the gude greenwood, 

Where ye will not he seen ? " 

" I winna gang to your mother's hower, 

Stands oa yon stately green ; • 

But I will on to gude greenwood, 
For I wiU not be seen." 

He's ^rt hia sword down by his side, 

Took his lady by the hand ; 
And they are on thro' gude greenwood, ■ 

As fast as they could gang. 

With slowly steps these coupie walk'd, 

Aboat miles scarcely three ; 
When tlus lady, being swr wearied oui, 

Lay down beneath a tree. 

" for a few of you junipers, 

To cheer my heart again ; 
And Ukewise for a gude midwife, 

To ease me of my pain." 

" I'll bring tfl you yon junipevs, 

To cheer your heart again ; 
And 111 he to you a gude midwife. 

To ease you of your pain." 



Hcssdb, Google 



14 THE UIKTH OP KOBItf HOOD. 

" Had far awa' frae nm, Archibald, 

For this will never dee ; 
Thafs nae the fashion o' our land, 

And ila nae be used hy me. 

" Te'U take your small sword by your side, 

Tour buckler and your bow ; 
And ye'U gae down thro' gude greenwood, 

And hunt the deer and roe. 

" You will stay in gude green wood, 

And with the cliase go on ; 
Until yon white hind pass you by. 

Then straight to me ye'U corned 

He's girt his sword then by his side, 

His bnckler and his bow ; 
And he is on thro' gude gi-eenwood. 

To hunt the deer and roe. 

And in the greenwood he did stay, 

And with the chase gaed on, 
Until the white hind pass'd him by, 

Then to his love he came. 

He girt his sword then by his side. 
Fast thro' greenwood went he ; 

And there he fonnd his love lie dead, 
Beneath the green oak tree. 

The sweet young babe that she had bom 

lUght lively seemed to be ; 
" Ohon, alas I " said young Archibald, 

"A moumftd scene to me I 
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"Altho' my sweet babe is alive, 

This does increase my woe ; 
How to nourisL a motiicrless babe 

Is mair than I do know." 

Ho looted east, he looked west, 

To see wbat lie eould see ; 
Then spied the Earl o' Huntingdon, 

And monj a man him wi'. 

Then Archibald fled from the earl's face. 

Among the leaves sae green, 
That he might hear what might be said, 

And see, Bad. nae be seen. 

The earl striught thro' the greenwood eai 

Unto the green oak tree ; 
And there he saw his daughter dead, 

Her living child her wi'. 

Then he's taen up the little boy, 
Rowed him in his gown sleeve ; 

Said, " Tho' your father's to my loss. 
Tour mother'a to me leave. 

"And if ye live until I die. 

My bowers and lands ye'ae heir; 

Tou are my only daughter's child, 
But her I never had mair. 

" Ye'se hae all kinds of nourishment, 

And likewise nurses three ; 
If I knew where the fause knave were, 

High hanged should he be." 
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His daughter he buried in gude ehurch-yard, 

All in a mournful mood ; 
And brought the boy to church that day, 

And christen'd him EoHn Hood. 

Thia boy was bred in the earl's ha', 

Till he beeame a man j 
But loved to hunt in gude green wood 

To raise hia noble fame. 



EOSE THE RED AND WHITE LILLIE. 

From Buchan's Ballads 0/ l!,e North of Scollmil, i. 67. See 
p. 173. 

Now word is gane thro' a' the land, 

Gude seal that it sae spread I 
To Rose the Red and White Lillie, 

Their mither dear was dead. 

Their father's married a bauld woman, i 

And brought her ower the sea ; 
Twa sprightly youths, her dn youog sons, 

Intill her companie. 

They fix'd their eyea on those ladies, 

On shipboard as they stood, jo 

And sware, if ever they wan to land, 
These ladies they wou'd wed. 
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But there was nae a quarter past, 
A quarter past but three, 

1511 these young hivera a' were fond 
O' others ci 



The knighla they harped i' their bower, 

The ladies seiv'd and saag ; 
There was mair mirth in that chamcr 

Than a' their father's Ian'. 

Thea out it spak their step-mither, 

At the stair-foot stood she ; 
" Fm plagued wi' your troublesome noise, 

What makes your melodie ? 

" O Eose the Eed, ye sing too loud, 
While Liliie your voice is stranrr ; 

But ^n I live and brook my life, 
I'se gar you change your sang." 

" We maunna change our load, loud song. 
For nae duke's son yell bear ; 

We winna change our loud, loud song. 
But aye we'll sing the mair. 

" We never sung the sang, mlther, 

But we'll sing ower again ; 
We'll take our harps into our hands, 

And well harp, and we'll sinu:.'' 

She's call'd upon her twa young song, 

Says, " Boun ye for the sea ; 
Let Rose the Red, and White Liliie, 

Stay in their bower wi' me." 
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" God forbid," said her eldest si 

" Nor lat it ever bo, 
Unless ye were aa kind to our luTf 



" Tet never the less, my pretty sons, 
Te'll boun joa for the faem ; 

Let Eose the Red, and White Lillie, 
Stay in timt bowers at hEune." 

" when wi' you we came alang, 

We felt the stormy sea ; 
And where we go, ye ne'er ahall know. 

Nor ahaJl be known by thee." 

Then wi' her harsh and boisterous word. 

She forc'd these lads away ; 
While Kose the Eed and White Lillie 

Still in their bowers did stay. 

But there was not a quarter past, 

A quaj'ter past but anej 
im Rose the Red in rags she gaed, 

White Lillie'a claitliing grew thin. 

Wi' bitter usage every day, 

The ladies they thought lang ; 
" Ohon, alas ! " said Rose the Red, 



" But we will change our own £a' nanu 
And we'll gang f'rae tie town ; 

Prae Rose the Red and White Lillio, 
To Nicholas and Roger Brown, 
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" And we will out our green claithing 

A little aboon oar knee ; 
And we will on to gude greenwood, 

Twa bauld bowmen to be." 

" Olion, alaa 1" said White Lillie, 

" My fingers are bat ama' ; 
And Ito' my hands wou'd wield the bow, 

They wlnna yield at a'." 

" had yonr tongue now, White LillLe, 

And lat these fears a' be ; 
There's naething that ye're awkward in 

But I will learn thee," 

Then they are on to gude greenwood 

As fast as gang cou'd they; 
then they spied him, Eobin Hood, 

Below a green aik treo. 

" Gude day, gude day, kind sir," thoy said, 
" God make you safe and free." 

" Gude day, gude day," said Roliin Hood, 
" What is your wills wi' me ? " 

"Lo here we are, twa baniah'd knights. 

Come frae our native hame ; 
We're come to crave o' thee service, 

Our king will gie us nane." 

"If ye be twa young baniah'd knights, 

Tell me frae what eountrie ;" 
" Frae Anster town into Fifeshire, 

Ye know it as well as we." 
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" If a' be true that ye lia'e said, 
Aod tauid just now ta me ; 

Ye're welcome, welcome, every one, 
Your master I will be. 

" Now ye shall eat as I do cat, 

And lye as 1 do lye ; 
Te salna wear nae want daithjng 

Nor my young men and I." 

Then they went to a ruinous house. 
And tiiere they enter'd in ; 

And Nicholaa fed wi' Robin Hood, 
And Eoger wi' little John. 

But it fall ance upon a day. 

They were at the putting-stane ; 

Whan Rose the Eed she view'd them a' 
As they stood on the green. 

She hie the stane then wi' lier foot, 
And kep'd it wi' her knee ; 

And spaces three aboon them, a', 
1 wjte she gar'd it flee. 

She gat her back then to a tree, 

Aad ga'e a loud Ohon ! 
A lad spak in the companie, 

" How know yon that, young man," she 
" How know you that o' me ? 

Did e'er ye see me in that place 
A'e foot my ground to flee ? 
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" Or know ye by my clicrry cheeks, 

Or by my yellow hwr ? 
Or by the paps on my breast bane ? 

Ye never saw them bare." 

" I know not by your cherry cheeks, 

Nor by your yeliow hair ; 
But I know by your milt- white chin, 

On it there grows mae hidr. 

" I never saw you in that cause 
A'e foot your ground to flee ; 

I've seen you staa' wi' sword in han' 
'Mang men's blood to tie knee. 

" But if I come your bower within, 

By night, or yet by day, 
I shall know before I go, 

If ye be man or may." 

" O if you come my bower within. 

By night, or yet by day, 
As Boon's I draw my trusty brand, 

Nae lang ye'll wi" me stay." 

But he is lia«n1»d to her bower, 

Her bigly bower o' stane, 
Till he has got her big wi' bdrn. 

And near sax months she's gane. 

Whan three mair months were come a 
They gae'd to hunt the hynde ; 

She wont to be the foremost ane, 
But now stay'd far behynd. 
VOL. V. 36 
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Her luver looks her in tte face, 

And thus to her said he ; 
" I think your oieeks are pale and wan, 

Pray, what gaes wftrst wi' thee ? 

" O want ye roses to your breast, 

Or ribbons to jour sheen ? 
Or want ye as muckle o' dear hougit luve 

As your heart can conteen ?" 

" I want nae roses to my breast, 

Nae ribbons to my sheen ; 
Nor want I as muckle dear bought luve 

M my heart can conteen. 

" I'd rather ha'e a fire behynd, 

Anither me before ; 
A gude midwife at my right side, 

Till ray young babe be bore." 

" PIl kindle a fire wi' a flint stane, 

Bring wine in a green horn ; 
ru be midwife at your right side. 

Till your young babe be born." 

" That was ne'er my nuther'a custom, 

Forbid that it be mine 1 
A knight stan' by a lady bright, 

Whan she drees a' her pine I 

" There ia a knight in gude greenwood, 

If that he kent o' me, 
Tiiro' stock and stane and the hawthorn, 
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" If there be a kniglit in gude greenwood 

Te lite better than me, 
If ance he come your bower within, 

Ane o' us twa shall dee." 

She set a horn to her mouth, 

And she blew loud and shrill ! 
Thro' stock and stane and tlie hawthorn, 

Brave Soger came her till. 

" Wha's here sae bauld," the youth replied, 

" Thus ix) encroach on me ? ' 
" O here I am," the knight replied, 

" Ha'e as much right as thee." 

Hen they fought up the gnde greenwood, 

Sae did they down the plain ; 
They niddart ither wi' lang braid swords, 

Till they were bleedy men. 

Then ont it spak the sick woman, 
Sat under the greenwood tree ; 

" O had your han', young man," she said, 
" She's a woman as well as me." 

Then out it speaks anither youth, 

Aaiang the companie ; 
" Gin I had kent what I ken now, 

'Tis for her I wou'd dee." 

" wae mat worth you, Rose the Red, 

An ill death mat ye dee ! 
Alfho' ya tauld upo' yoursell, 

Te might ha'e heal'd on me. 
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" O for her sake I was content 

For to gae ower the sea ; 
For her 1 left my mitlier's ha', 

Tho' she proTGS fause to me." 

But whan these lurers were made known, 

They sung right joyfiJlie ; 
Nae blyther was the nightingale. 

Nor bird that sat on tree. 

Now fliey ha'e married these ladiea. 
Brought them to bower and ha'. 

And now a happy life they lead, 
I wish sae may we a'. 



EOBIN HOOD AND THE STRANGER. 

Bitson's SoMn Hoed. ii. 69, 

" From an old black-letter copy in the collection 
of Anthony h. Wood, The title now given to Hiia 
ballad ia that which it seems to have ori^naliy home ; 
haling heen foolishly altered to Rdiin Hood newly 
revived. The circumstances attending the second 
part will be expWned in a no1«." Bitsoh. 

For the different vei^ons of the first part of the 
story see JRobm Hood and ihe Beggar, p. 188. 

Comb listen awhile, yon gentlemen all. 

With a Tiey down, down, a down, down. 

That are this bower within, 
For a story of gallant bold Robin Hood 

I purpose now to begin. 
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" What time of day ? " quod Kobin Hood then ; 

Qaod Little John, " 'TIa in the prime ; " 
" "Why then we will to the greenwood gang, 

For we have ao vittles to dine." 

As Robin Hood walkt the forreat along, 

(It was in the mid of the day,) 
There he was met of a deft young man 

Ab ever walkt on the way. 

I£s doublet was of silk, 'tis said, 

His stockings lifce aearlet shone ; 
And he walked on along the way. 

To Eobin Hood then unknown. 

A herd of deer was in the bend, 

All feeding before his feee ; 
"Now the beat of you De have to my dinner. 

And that in a littlii space." 

Now the stranger he made no mickle adoe, 

But he bends a right good bow, 
And the best of all the herd he slew, 

Forty good yards him froe. 

" Well shot, well shot," quod Robin Hood then, 

" That shot it was shot in time ; 
And if thou wilt accept of the place. 

Thou sbalt be a bold yeoman of mine." 

" Go play the chiven," the s1j"anger said, 
" Make haste and quickly go, 
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Or witb my fiat, be sure of tliis, 
He give thee buffets ato.' 

" Thou had'st not best buffet me," quod Eobiu 
Hood, 

" For tbougli I seem forlorn, 
Yet I have those will take my part, ^ 

If I but blow my horn." 

" Thou wast not best wiud thy horn," the stranger 

" Beeat thou never so much in haste, 
For I can draw out a good broad sword, 

And qmckly cut the blast." " 

Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow, 

To shoot, and that he would fain ; 
The stranger he bent a very good bow, 

To ahoot at bold Eobin again. 

"Hold thy hand, hold thy hand," quod Robin 
Hood, i^ 

" To shoot it would be in vain ; 
For if we should shoot the one at the other, 

The one of us may be slain. 

" But let's take our swords and our broad bui;k- 

And gang under yonder tree : " so 

" As I hope to be sav'd," the stranger said, 
" One foot I will not flee." 

Then Robin Hood lent tbe stranger a blow, 
Tldost Bcar'd him out of his wit ; 
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" Thou never delt blow," tlie stranger he said, m 
" That shall be better quit." 

The stranger he drew out a good broad sworJ, 

And hit Kobin on the crown, 
Tliat from every haii^ of bold Robins head, 

The blood ran trickling down, i" 

" God a mercy, good fellow ! " quod Robin Hood 

" And for this tliat thou hast done. 
Tell me, good fellow, what thou art, 
Tell me where thou doest wone. 

The stranger then answer'd bold Eobin Hood, es 

" He tell thee where I do dwell ; 
In Maxwell town I was bred and bom. 

My name is young GamwelL 

" For killing of my own fathers steward, 

I am foro'd to this EngUsh wood, ™ 

And for to seek an uncle of mine, 
Some call him Eobia Hood." 

" But art thou a cousin of Robin Hood then ? 

The sooner we should have done : " 
" As I hope to be saVd," the stranger then said, 7i 

But, lord ! what kissing and courting was there, 

When these two cousins did greetl 
And they went all (hat Bummera day, 

And Little John did [not] meet. so 

66, felt. Riison. 64, won, E. 
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But wlien they met witli Little John, 

He unto them did say, 
" master, pray where have you been , 

You have tarried so Jong away ? " 

"I met with a stranger," quod Kobin Hood, Bt 

" Full Bore he hath beaten me: " 
" Then I'le have about with him," quod Little John, 

*' And try if he can beat me." 

" Oh [no], oh no," quoth Robin Hood then, 

" Little John, it may [not] be so ; so 

For he is my own dear sisters son, 
And cousins I have no mo. 

"But he shall be a bold yeoman of mine. 

My chief man naxt to thee ; 
And I Eobin Hood, and thou Little John, ic 

And Scadlock he shall be ; 

" And we«l be three of the bravest outlaws 

That live in the north eountry." 
If you -will hear more of hold Eobin Hood, 

In the second part it will be. loo 



[I'AKT THG SECOND.*] 

Now Robin Hood, Will Scadlock, and Little John 
Are walking over the plain, 

* " This (from an old black-lotter copy in M^or Pearson's 
oolleetioii) is evidently the genuine eeoond part of the pres- 
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WLtli a good fat liiicli, wliicli Will Seadl6ek 
With his strong bow had slain. 

ent btillM; ttlthougU constantly priated aa an indapendent 
article, under the title of Sabm Eood, WiU SeaiOock, and lAl- 
tU iMn ; Or, a aai-ratsiie of Bteir mclorMi blamed againit 
ififl prince of Aragmt and iht two gkmta ; and hoiB IKS Scad- 
hch married SiepiBoeis. Tme of Bobta Bbad ; ur, Sey dcam, 
dbiDB, H f&Hjn." Instead of which, in all former editioaa, are 
givcQ the following incoherent etauzaa, which have all the 
appearance of being the fragment of a quite differeiit ballad: 

Thek bold Robin Hood to the north he would go, 

With yalour and miokle might, 
With Bword by hia aida, which alt had bcun tri'd, 

To fight and recover his right. 

The firat that ha met was abonny bold Scot, 

His aerraiit ho sidd he would be : 
" No," quoth Eobin Hood, " it cannot be good, 

For thou wilt prove false unto me. 

" Thou hast not been true to sire nor cm." 

" May, marry," the Scot, he said, 
" Ab true as your heart, lie never part, 

Gude maetflr, benot airaitl." 

Then Hobiii turned his face to the east, 

" Fight on, my merry men etont; 
Our cause is good," quod brave Robin Hood, 

" And wa shall not be beaten out." 

The battel grows hot on avery side. 

The Scotchman made great moan ; 
Quoth Jooltey, " Glide faith, they fight on each aide, 

Would I were with my wife Joan ! ' ' 

The enemy eompast brave Robin about, 

'Tis long are the battel eiida; 
Ther's neither will yield, nor give up the field, 

For both ara supplied with fi'ienda. 
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" Jog on, jog on," cries EoLia Hood, 

" Tlie day it runs full fast ; 
For tio' my nephew me a breakfast gave, 

I Lave not yet broke my fast. 

" Then to yonder lodge let as take our ivay, — 
I think it wondrous good, — ■ J 

Wliere my nephew by my bold yeomSn 
Shall be welcom'd unto the greenwood." 

With that he took his bugle-hom, 

Full well he could it blow ; 
Streight from the woods came marching down i 

One hundred tall fellows and mo. 

" Stand, stand to your arras," says Will Sca<il6ck, 

Lo ! the enemies are within ken : " 
With that Kobin Hood he laugh'd aloud. 

Crying, " They are my bold yeomfen." ! 

Who, when they arrived, and Robin espy'd, 

Cry'd " Master, what ia your will ? 
We thought you had in danger been. 

Tour horn did sound so shrill." 

" K^ow nay, now nay," quoth Robin Hood, s 

" The danger ia past and gone ; 
I would have you welcome my nephew here, 

That has pjud me two for one." 

This song it was mads in Robin Hoods diyes ! 
Let's pray unto Jove above, 

And war may give place unto love. 
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In feasting and sporting they pasa'd the day, 

Till Phcebus sunk into the deep ; so 

Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 
His guard there for to keep. 

Long had they not waited withiji the greenwood, 

When Eohin he soon espy'd 
A beautiful damsel all alone, ^ 

That on a black palfrey did ride. 

Her riding-suit was of sable hew black, 

Cypress over her face, 
Through which her rose-like cheeks did bluah, 

All irith a comely grace. « 

" Come tell me the cause, tbou pretty one," 

Quoth Eobin, " and t*U me aright. 
Prom whence thou comest, and whither thou goest. 

All in this mournful plight ? " 

"From London I came, the damsel reply'd, « 

" From London upon the Thames, 
Which circled is, O grief to tell I 

Besi^d with foreign arms ; 

"By the proud prince of Arragon, 

Who swears by his marljal hand 
To have the princess to his spouse, » 

Or else to wast* this land ; 

" Except such champions can be found, 

That dare fight three to three, 
Against the prince, and giants twain, s; 

Most horrid for to see ; 
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" Whose grisly looks, and eyes like brands, 
Strike terrour where they come, 

With serpents hissing on their helms, 
Instead of feathered plume. 

" The princess shall be the victor's prize. 

The ting bath vow'd and said, 
And he that shall the oonqiuest win, 

Shall have her to his bride. 

" Now we are four damsels sent abroad, 
To the east, west, north, and south, 

To try whose fortune is so good 
To find these champiooa forth. 

" But all in viun we have sought about, 

For none so bold there are 
That dare adventure life and blood, 

To free a lady fair." 

" When is the day ? " quoth Eobin Hood, 

" Tell me this and no more : " 
" On Midsummer next," the dain'sel said, 

" Which is June the twenty-four." 

With liat the tears trickled down her cheeiis, 

And silent was her t«ngue : 
With sighs and sobs she took her leave, 

Away her paU'rcy sprung. 

The news struct Kobjn to the heart. 

He fell down on the grass ; 
His actions and his troubled mind 

Shew'd he perplexed was. 
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"Where lies your grief? " quoth Will Scadl6ck, 

If the damsel's eyes have pierc'd your heart, 
ni fetch her back to thee." 

" Now nay, now nay," quoth Robin Hood, 

" She doth not cause my smart ; 
But 'tis the poor distress'd princess. 

That wounds rae to the heart. 

" I'll go figiit the giants all 

To set the lady free : " 
" The devil take my soul," quoth Little John, 

" If I part with thy company." 

"Must I stay behind?" quoth Will Scadlick, 

" Ho, no, that must not he ; 
lie make the third man in the light, 

So we shall be three to three." 

These words cheer'd Eohin to the heart, 

Joy shone witMii hisfacc ; 
Within his arms he hugged them both, 

And kindly did imbrace. 

Quoth he, " Well put on motley gray, 

And long staves in our hands, 
A scrip and bottle by our sides, 

A3 come from the holy land. 

" So may we pass along the high-way. 
None will ask from whence we came. 

But take us pilgrims for to be, 
Or else some holy men." 
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Kow they are on their journey gone, 

As fast as they may speed, 
Yet for all Iteir haste, ere tliey airiv'd, 

The p " 



To be deliver'd to the prince, 

Who in the list did. stand, 
Prepar'd to fight, or else receive 

His lady hy the hand. 

With that he walk'd about the lists, 

With giants by his side : 
" Bring forth," said he, " your champions, 

Or bring me forth my bride. 

" This is the four and twentieth day, 

The day prefixt upon : 
Bring forth my bride, or London bums, 

1 swear by Abaron." 

Then cries the king, and queen likewise. 

Both weeping as they spake, 
" JjO 1 we have brought our daughter dear, 

Whom wo are forc'd to forsake." 

WJth that stept out bold Eobin Hood, 
Crys, " My liege, it must not be so; 

Such beauty as the fair princess 
Is not for a tyrant's mow." 

The prince ho then began to storm, 
Cries, " Fool, fanatick, baboon ! 

How dare you stop my valour's prize ? 
Ill kill thee with a frown." 
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EOBIN HOOD AMD THl! STRiNGEli. 4 

" Thou tyrant Turk, thou infidel," 

Thus Kobin began to reply, 
" Thy frowna 1 scorn ; lo ! here's my gage, 

And thus I thee defie. 

" And for those two Goliahs there, 

That stand on either side. 
Here are two little Davids by. 

That soon can tame their pride." 

Then the king did for armour send, 

For lances, swords, and aWelds : 
And thus all three in armour bright 

Came marching to the field. 

The trumpets began to sound a charge, 

Each singled out Iiia man ; 
Their arms in pieces soon were hew'd. 

Blood sprang from every yain. 

The prince he reacht Eobin Hood a blow, 

He struck with might and main, 
Which forc'd him to reel about the field. 

As though he had been slain. 

" God-a-mercy," quoth Kobin, " for that blow ! 

The quarrel shall soon be try'd ; 
This stroke shall shew a full divorce 

Betwixt thee and thy bride." 

So from his shoulders he's cut Ms head, 

Which on the ground did fall, 
And grumbling sore at RoHn Hood, 

To be so dealt wiihal. 
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The gianta then began to rage 

To see their prince lie dead ; 
"Thou's be the next," quoth iittle John, 

" Unless thou well guard thy head." 

With that his faulehion he wherled abouS, 

It was both keen and sltarp ; 
He clove the ^ant to the belt, 

And cut in tw^n his heart. 

Will Scadlock well had play'd his part, 
The giant he had brought to his knee ; 

Quoth Will, " The devil cannot break hia fast, 
Unless he hare you all three." 

So with hia fenlcUon he run him thiough, . 

A deep and ghastly wound ; 
Who dam'd and foam'd, curst and blaspheni'd. 

And then fell b> the ground, 

Kow all the lists mth shouts were fill'd, 

The skies they did resound. 
Which brought the princess to herself, 

Who had fal'n in a swound. 

The king and queen and princess fair, 

Came walking to the place, 
And gave the champions many thanks. 

And did them further grace. 

" Tell me," quoth the king, " whence you are. 

That thus disguised came, 
Whose valour speaks that noble blood 

Doth run through erery vain." 
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EOBIS HOOD AND THE 8TEASGEK, 417 

" A boon, a boon," quoth Robin Hood, 

" On my knees I beg and crave ; " 
" By my crown," quoth the king, " I grant ; 

Ask what, and thou shalt have." soo 

" Then pardon I beg ibr my merry men. 

Which are in the green-wood. 
For Little John, and Will Scadlock, 

And for me bold Kobin Hood." 

" Art thou Robin Hood ? " then quoth the king ; ste 

For the valour thou hast shewn. 
Tour pardons I do freely grant, 

And welcome every one. 

" The princess I promis'd the victor's prize ; 

She cannot have you all three." sw 

" She shall chuse," quoth Kobin ; said Little John, 

" Then litile share falls to me." 

Then did the princess view all three. 

With a, comely lovely grace, 
And took Will Scadlock by the hand, 2i"> 

Saying " Here I make my choice." 

With that a noble lord stept forth. 

Of Masfield earl was he, 
Who iook'd Will Scadlock in the fece, 

And wept most bitterly. si' 

Quoth he, "] had a son like thee, 
Whom I lov'd wondrous well ; 
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418 ROBIU HOOD AND THE SCOTCHMAN. 

But he is gone, or rather dead, 
His name it is young Gamwell." 

Then did Will Seadlock fall on hia kneea, a: 

Cries, " Father ! father ! here, 
Here kneels your son, your young Gwnwell, 

Tou said you lov'd so dear." 

But, lord ! what imbracing and kissing was there. 
When all these friends were met I a 

They are gone to the wedding, and so to bedding : 
And BO I hid you good night. 



EOBIN HOOD AND THE SCOTCHMAN. 

GiVKN in Gutth'B Euhin Euod, ii 3')2, fiom an 
Irish Garland, printed at Monaghan, 1796 

This piece is the same as the ftagnient usually 
printed as the Second Fart uf llobin Hood ami the 
S^aiiffer, (see p. 409,) and both aie undoubtedly 
relics of some older ballad 

How bold Kobin Hood to the north would go 

With valour and mickle might ; 
With sword by his side, which oft had been tr)''d. 

To fight and recover his right 

The first that he met was a jolly stoat Scot, s 

His servant he said he would be ; 
" No," quoth Robin Hood, " it cannot be good, 

For thou wilt prove false unlo me. 
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EOBIN HOOB AKD THE SCOTCHMAN. 419 

" Thou has not been true to sire or cuk ; " 
" Nay, many," the Scot he said, w 

" As true as your heart, I never will part ; 
Giood master, be not afraid." 

" But e'er 1 employ you," s^d bold Eohin Hood, 

" With you I must have a bout ; " 
The Scotchman reply'd, " Let the hattle be try'd, u 

For I know 1 will beat you out." 

Thus saying, the contest did quickly begin, 

Which lasted two hoars and more ; 
The blows Sawney gave bold Eobin so brave. 

The battle soon made him give o'er. » 

" Have mercy, llou Scotehman," bold Robin Hood 

" Full dearly this boon have 1 bought ; 
We will both agree, and my man you shall be. 
For a stouter I never have fought" 

Then Sawny consented with Eobin to go, as 

To be of his bowmen so gay ; 
Thus ended the flghf, and with miekle delight 

To Sherwood they hasted away. 
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THE PLATE OF KOBYN HODE. 
From Eitson'B Boiin Ukid, ii. 102. 

Printed ty Copland at the end of his edition of 
the LyteU Geste. The whole title runs: Here begin- 
nethe the playe of Bohyrt Hoode, very proper to he 
played in Maye games. A few correetioas were made 
by RifBon, from White's edition of 1634. 

The fragment here preserved is founded npon the 
ballads of Robin Hood and (he CttrtaU Fryer, (p. 271,) 
and Robin Hood and the Poller (p. 17.) Were the 
whole play recovered, we should probably find it a 
potpourri of the most favorite atoiies of EobinHood, 



Kow stand ye forth, my mery men aD, 

And harke what 1 shall say; 

Of an adventure I shal you tell, 

The which befell this other day. 

As I went by the hygh way, 

With a stout frere I met. 

And a quarter-stafie iu his hande. 

Lyghtely to me he lept. 

And styll he bade me stande. 

There were strypes two or three, 

But I caunot tell who had the worse, 

But well I wote the horeson lept witlviii it 

And fro me he toke my purse. 

Is there any of my mery men all, 
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That to that frere wyll go, 

And bryng hym to me forth withall. 

Whether he wyll or no ? 

Yes, mayster, I make god a vowe, 
To that frere wyll I go, 
And bring Lim to you, 
Whether he wyl or no. 

Deus liic, deun Mc, god be here ! 

Is not this a holy worde for a frere ? 

God save a!l this company I 

But am not I a jolly fryer ? 

For I can shote both fiirre and nere, 

And handle the sworde and buckler, 

And. this quarter-staffe also. 

If I mete with a geiitylman or yemfin, 

I am not afrayde to loke hym upon, 

Wor boldly with him to carpe ; 

If he apeafce any wordes to me. 

He shall have strypes two or thre. 

That shal make his body Bmarte. 

But, iBMsters, to sliew you the matter, 

Wherfore and why I am come hither. 

In fayth I ivyl not spare. 

I am come to seke a good yeman, 

In Bemisdale men sai is his habitacion, 

His name is Eobyn Hode. 

And if that he be better man than I, 

His servaunt wyll I he, and serve him truely ; 

But if that I be better man than he, 

By my truth my knave shall he be, 

And leade these dogges all three. 
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Yelde the, fryer, in thy long cote. 

I bcslirew tby hart, kaave, thou hiirtest my thrat. 

I trowe, fryer, thou be;^iinest to dote ; 
Who made the so malapert and so liolde, 
To come into this forest here, 
Amonge my falowe dere ? 

Go louse the, ragged knave. 

If thou make mani wordes, I will geve the on tlie eai 

Though I be but a poore fryer. 

To aeke Robyn Hode I am com here. 

And to him my hart to brete. 

Thou lousy frer, what wouldeat thou with hym ? 
He never loved fryei-, nor none of freiers kyn. 

Avaunt, ye ragged knave 1 

Or ye shal! have on the akynne. 

Of all the men in the morning thou art tJio woi-st, 
To meto with the I have no lust ; 
For he that meteth a frere or a fox in the aiomino', 
To spede ill that day he atandeth in jeoperdy. 
Therfore 1 had lever mete with the devil of hell, 
(Fryer, I tell the as I thinke,) 
Then mete with a fryer or a fox 
In a momyng, or I drynk. 

Avaunt, thou ragged knave, this is but a mwk ; 

If thou make mani words thou shal have a knock, i 
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THE PLATE OP EOBTN HODE. 421 

Harke, frere, what I say here : 
Over this water thou ahalt me here, 
The brydge h borne away. 

re great pitie and siii, 
But up on a fryera bacfce, and have even in. 

Nay, have over. 

Now am I, frere, within, and thou, Robin, mthout. 
To lay the here I have no great doubt. 
Now ai-t thou, Eobyn, without, and I, frcve, within, f 
Lye ther, knave ; chose whether thou wilte sinlce o 
swym. 

Why, thou lovray frere, what hast tlioii doae ? 

FEYEE- 

Mary, set a. knave over the shone. 
Therfore thou aha]* abye. 

FBIEG. 

Why, wylt thou fyght a pluckc ? 

And god send me good lui;ke. 

Than haye a stroke for fryer Tueke, 

Holdc thy hande, frere, and here me speke. 

Say on, ragged knave, 

Me semeth ye begyn to swete. ; 
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9Z4 THE PLATE OF ROBYN UODE. 

In this forest I have a Louode, 
I wyl not give him for an hnndreth pound. 
Geve me leve my home to blowe, 
That my hounde may knowe. 

Blowe on, ragged knave, without any double, 

Unfyll bothe thyne eyes storte out. 

Here be a sorte of tf^ed knaves come in, 

Clothed all in Kendale grone, 

And to the they take their way nowe. 

Peradventure they do so. 

1 gave the Icve to blowe at thy wyll, 
How give me leve to whistoll my fjll. 

"Wiystell, frere, evyl mote thou fare, 
UntyU bothe thyne eyes stare. 

Now Cut and Bause ! 

Breng forth the dubbes and etavra, 

And downe with those ragged knaves ! 

How aayest thou, frere, ivylt thou be my man, 

To do me the best aervyse thou can ? 

Thou shalt have both golde and fee, i 

And also here is a lady free, 

I wyll geve her unto tJic, 

And her ehapplayn I the make, 

To serve her for my sake. 

Here is a huckle duckle, an inch above the buckle ; 
104, starts, C. 
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THE PLATE OF ROBTN UOPE. 42 

She is a tral of trust, to aerve a frier at Ws lust, 
A prycker, a prauncer, a terer of elietes, 
A waggei of buttookea when other men slepea. 
Go home, ye knaves, and lay crabbes in the fyre, 
For my lady and I wil daunee in the myre, i 

For vcri pure joyo. 

Tjysten, to [me], my mevy men all, 

And harke what I shall say; 

Of an adventure I shall yott tell, 

That befell this other daye. 

With a proude potter I met, 

And a rose garlands on his head. 

The floures of it shone marvayloiis freshe; 

This seven yere and more he hath used this waye, 

Yet was he never so cnrteyse a potter, 

As one peny passage to paye. 

Is there any of say mery men all 

That dare be so bolde 

To make the potter paie passage. 

Either silver or golde ? 

Not I master, for twenty pound redy tolde. 

For there is not among us al one 

That dare media with that potter, man for man, 

I felt his handes not long i^one, 

But I had lever have ben here by the, 

Therfore I knowe what he is. 

Mete him when ye wil, or mete him whan ye shal, 

He is as propre a man as ever you mcdle withal, 

I will lai with the, LItel John, twenti pound so read 
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426 THE PI,AYE 01' ItOliTN HODE. 

If I wyth. that potter mete, 

I wil make him. pay passage, maugre his head. 

I consente therto, so eate I bread, 
K he pay passage maugre his head, 
Tweiiti pound shall ye hare of me for your made. 

Out alas, that ever I aawe this daye ! i 

For I am clene out of my waye 

From Notyngham towue ; 

If I hye me not the faster, 

Or I come there the market wel he done. 

Let me se, are thy pottes hole and sounde ? 

Yea, meister, but thoy will not breake the ground. 

I wil them brclte, for the euekold thi maisters safce; 
And if they wi]l breafce the grouude. 
Thou shall have thre pence for a pound. 

Out alas ! what have ye done ? i 

If my maister come, he will breke your crown. 



I met with Eobin Hode, a good yeman, 

He hath broken my pottes, 

And called you kuckolde by your ntune. 

Thou mayst be a gentyliuan, so god me 3: 
154, maryet, C. 155, the, C. I6S, not b 
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THE PLATE OF KOBTN HODE. 427 

But thou semest a nouglity knave. 

Thou calleat rae cuckolde by my name, 

And I swere by god and saynt Jolm no 

Wyfe had I never.none. 

This cannot I denye, 

But if thou be a good felowe, 

I wil eel mi horse, mi hameis, pottcs and paniers to. 

Thou shalt have the one halfo and I will have the 

K thou be not so conl«nt, 

Thou shalt have stripes, if thou were my brothor. 

Harke, potter, what I shall say : 
This seven yere and more thou hast used this way, 
Yet were thou never so curteoua to me, iso 

As one penny passage to paye. 

Why should I pay passa^ to thee ? 

For I am Eobyn Hode, ehiefe gouemoure 
Under the grene woode tree. 

This seven yere have I vised this w^y up and downe. 

Nor now I wyl not beginne, so do the worst thou can. 



If thou be a good felowe, a 
Laye awaye tliy bowe. 
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i' AK INTHEI.UnB, &C. 



Lyttle Jolin, where art thou ? 

Here, mayater, I make god a vowe. 

I tolde you, majster, so god me save, 

That you ahoulde fynde the potter a knave. 

Holde your buckeler faste in your hande, 

And I wyll styfly by you Etaode, 

Eeady for to fyghie ; 

Be the knave never so stoiite, 

I sliail rappe him on the enou'n, 

And put )iyni to flyghte. 



The lines which follow would seem to be part of 
an Interlude, in which, as in the play just given, the 
incidents of several ballads are rudely combined. 
The present fragment is manifestly founded on Robin 
Bood and Ouy of Gisbome. We owe this curious 
relic to a correspondent of Notes and Queries (vol. xii, 
p. 321), who found it in an interleaved copy of ifofiiii 
ffood'a Garland, formerly belonging to Dr. Stukely, 
the inventor of the preposterous pedigree of Kobin 
Hood. The Doctor has prefi]ced these remarks :— " It 



Hcssdb, Google 



AS IKTEELUDE, &C. 423 

13 not to be doubted but that maay of subsequent 
songs are compiled from old ballads wrote in the time, 
or soon after Robin Hood, iritb alterations from time 
to lime into the more modern language. Mr. Le 
Neve (Norroy) has a lai^e half-sheet of paper which 
was taken from the inside of some old book, which 
preserves in an old hand a fragment of this sort. On 
the back of it is wrote, among other accounts, fhifl, 
' If", R. 8. of Richard Whitway, penter for his house, 
sent in full payment, jx. s., the vij. day of November, 
Edw'"" iij. XV.' ; and in a later hand as follows." 

" Syr Sheryffe, for thy sake 
Robyn Hode wuU y take." 
I wyll the gyffe golde and fee, 
This beheste thow holde me. 

" Bobyn Hode fFajre and fre, s 

Undre this lynde shote we." 

With the shote y wyll, 

AUe thy lustes to fullfyll. 

" Have at the pi-yke," 

And y cleve the styke. lo 

" Late us caste the stone," 

I grante well, be Scynte John. 

" Late us caste the exaltrfe," 

Have a foote before the. 

Syr knyght, ye haTe a falle. is 

"And I the, Robyn, qwyte shall, 

Owte on the, I Uewe my home, 

Hitl ware better be unbome." 

" Let us fight at oltrance. 

" He liat fleth, God gyfe hym mysohaiinco." ^i 
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430 FKAGMENT OF t 

Now I hare the maystry here, 
Off I smyte this sory swyre. 
This knygthys clothis wolle I were, 
And on my hede hia hyde ivill bere. 

Well mete, felowe myn. 
What herst thou of gode Eobyn ? 
" Eobjn Hode and hia menye 
With the Sheryffe takyn be." 
Sette on foote with gode wyll. 
And the Sheryffe wull we kylL 

Beholde wele Frere Tuke, 

Howe he dothe his bowe plulte. 

" Yeld yow, Syrs, to the Sheryffe, 

Or elles shaU ye blowes pryffe." 

Now we be boundea alle in same ; 

Frere Tuke, this is no game. 

" Come thou forth, thou fals outlawe ; 

Thou shall be hangyde and y-drawe." 

Now alias, what sball we doo ! 

We moste to the prysone goo. 

" Opyn the gates faste anon, 

And [late] theis theyys ynne gon." 

2i, hedo. 25, folowe. 34, elyife. 
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BY LANDS-DALE HEY HO. 

" This strange and wliimsieal performance is taken 
from a veiy rare and curious publication, entitled 
Sevieromelia ■■ or the second part o/musicks melodie, or 
melodius musicke, 1609. 

" In tiie collection of old printed ballads made by 
Anthony k Wood, is an inaccurate copy of this ancient 
and singular production, in Lis own hand-writing. 
" ' This song,' says ho, ' was esteemed an old song 
before the rebellion broke out in 1641.'" Kitsom's 
RoUn Rood, ii. 304. 

By Landf-dale hey ho, 

By mery Lands-dale hey ho. 
There dwelt a jolly miller. 

And a very good old man was he, hey ho. 

He had, he had and a sonne a, c 

Men called him Benold, 
And mickle of his might 

Was he, was he, hey ho. 

And from hia father a wode a, 

His fortune for to seeke, lo 

From mery Lands-dale 

Wode he, wodc ho, hey ho. 
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HJH father would him seeke a, 
And found him fast asleepe ; 

Among the leaves greene 
Was he, was he, hey ho. 

He tooke, he tooke him up a, 
All by the lilly-white hand, 

And set him on hja feet, 
And had Tiim stand, hey ho. 

He gave to him a benbow, 
Made all of a trusty tree, 

And arrowes in his hand, 
And had. him let them flee. 

And shoote was that, that a did a. 

Some say ho shot a mile, 
But halfe a mile and more 

Was it, was it, hey ho. 

And at the halfe miles end [a,] 
There stood an armed man ; 

The chibie he shot hun (lirough, 
And through and through, hey ho. 

His beard was all on a white a, 
As white as whaleis bone, 

His eyes they mere as elcare 
As christall stone, hay ho. 

And there of him they made [a] 
Good yeoman Robin Hood, 

Scarlet, and Little John, 
And Little John, hey ho. 
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From A Musicall Dreame, or Ihs fourth books of 
Ayres, &o., London,, 1606. Ritson. printed the same 
from the edition of 1609. 

Ih Sherwood livde stout Robin Hood, 

An archer great, none greater; 
His bow and shafts were sure and good, 

Tet Cupids were mucli better. 
Bobin could sboot at man}- a hart and misse, s 

Capid at first could hit a, hart of his. 
Sey, jolly Robin, hoe,joU,y Robin, hey, jolly Robin 

Hood, 
Love finds out me, as well as thee, so follow me, m 
follow me to the green-wood. 

A noble thiefe was Robin Hoode, lo 

Wise was he could deceive him ; 
Yet Marrian, in hia bravest mood, 

Could of his heart bereave him ! 
No greater thief lies hidden under skies 
Then beauty closely lodgde in womeus eyes. 
Hey, jolly Rohm, he. 
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434 KOBIN HOOD AND HIS HUKTES-MEN. 

An out-law was this Kobin Hood, 

Bis life free and unruly ; 
Yet to faire Marrian bound he stood, 

And loves debt payed her duely. 
Whom curbe of stricktest law could not liold in. 
Lore with obeyednes and a winke could winne. 
Hey, jdly Robin, ^c. 

Now wend we home, stout Robin Hood, 

Leave we tlie woods behind us ; 
Love-passions must not be withstood, 

Love every where will find us. 
I livde in fielde and downs, and so did be, 
I got me to the woods, love followed me. 
Bey, jolly Robin, ^c. 



THE SONG OF ROBIN HOOD AND HIS 
HUNTES-MEN. 

From AntbonyMunday'sLondon pageant for 1616, 
entitled Metropolis Goronaia, ike Triumphes of Ancient 
Drapery. Munday was a popular ballad-writer, and, 
together with Chettle, the author of two ■well-known 
plays on the fortunes of " Robart Earl of Huntington." 
This song is taken from The Civic Garland, in the 
Percy Society Publications, vol. six. p. 15. 

Now wend we together, my merry men all, 

Unto the forrest side a : 
And there to strike a buck or a doe. 

Let OUT cunning all be a tride a. 
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Then go we merrily, merrily on, 

To the green-wood to take up our stand, 

Where we will lye in waite for our game, 
With our bent bowes in our hand. 

What life is there like to hold Kohiri liood ? 

It is so pleasant a thing a: 
In merry Shirwood he spends hla dayes, 

Aa pleasantly as a king a. 

No man may compare wifh Robin Hood, 
With Robin Hood, Scathlocke and John ; 

Their Lke was never, nor never will be, 
If in case that they were gone. 

They will not away from merry Shirwood, 

In any place else to dwell : 
For thei-e is neither city nor towne. 

That likes them halfe so well. 

Our lives are wholly given to hunt, 
And haunt the merry greene-wood. 

Where our best service ia daily spent 
For onr master Eobin Hood. 
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GLOSSAET. 
(U~ Figures placed after woctle denote the pnges iu which 



abODii, abirna, alove. Arthur-a-Bradlej', 351, lie title 
abowUxef oAoi^, vfa ballod. 

abye, abide,i)at/. aiwe, arrow; aiwys, arrows. 

Reward Etioke, 21, an anMsaai, aaay, tried. 

cal-of-lke-v>ag stroke, -a^Uch assoyld, absolved. 

could iij)t be guards against, avowfe^ Jound^^ pairon^ pro- 
ae, one. teclor. 

attar tba ve.j, 11, Uju^n f^ awayta me scathe, SO, Ue in 

woj. luai!, w iaj plots, to do me in- 

flgayne, agidiisl. j'w^- 

agone, ajo. awet, hnom. 

aik, ooi. awkwarda atrofcs, IBS, dm mh- 
alane, aloite. asuai, oid^f-tlte-way stroke. 

Alcaron, 414, lie nome q/' D« ayen, agaiit. 

imagiaars deily, by meta- ayenst, against. 

thesis from Alcorati. Rrc- ayont, beyond. 

SON. Tks original reoiSnjf iijre, by, 197, eoi'^. 

is, ftoiuener, Acaroa. aaoo, 39, agoiast, laaards 
alkone, each one. [tftem] ■ 

al so mote, so ntay I. 

altherbest, best ofaU. bale, ruin, barm, mischief. 

atnfuu, all, 392, at once. ballnp, 2B4, tte frmil or Jlop 



anker, flwcAflnV^. 



of small ehlhes. 
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438 GLOSSARY. 


barking, 336, Imtkir-laTminq. 


bons, i<™. 


baylyes, 163, baiUffi, sl-^fS 


booting, 1 S 8, robbiRg MfcndB* 


ofcera. 




be,% 


boiTiwe, retfr em. 


benrjng arow, lB6,"ani(nw 


boskyd, made reai%. 


thai carries leelii" see vol. 


bote,/i.6,,«»^ 


became, 184, eame. \yii. 


bottys, ^ooOng butts. 




boun, boune, maJe ready; 


Sether.l?) 


bowji'd, IBS, Kent 


bedyl, 163, ieiidle, Ike keeper 


bonne, bowne, ready, ready tu 


efa]H-ixm. 


go; 2ii, going. 


beforn, 41, Je/oj'e, jiist. 


bour, bomsi; citamber, dmcMag, 


befC, 203, Aeaien. 


bowne, iooti. 


begeck, give h, 198, make a 


boyt, both. 


moeh of, eapDse fo deriakm. 


bmide at a, 14B, saddenty, in a 


behente, 429, promUe. 




behote, 9B,proim'sef 96, pram- 


brakes, ii-avadoes. 


wed. 


bree, brow. 


b^r, mite, cry. 


breeks, breeclics. 


belive,belyfe,2«<%,o(<mce. 


bi'emie, bura. 


baa, in. 


brere, Imar, thorn. 


beubov, 432, beni bem. 


breyde, a start, let^. 


bend, 405, (m™o/ «/ocM(. 


breyde, started, leaped, sts/iped 


bescro, heekrew, cm-se. 


hndOy. 


besteaiJ, circumstanced, pal to 


briddis, birds. 




broke, 91, use asd enjoy. 


bewoh, 159, bough. 


browthe, brtiaglil. 


bigged, baiU. 


browzt, brought. 




iiia\k,enjixj. 


livBin. 


bryk, breeches. 


ba,}>ii:ei>rMbert 


bu3ke,&wA. 


blate, sfteepi8A,/ooM. 


bnske, dress; 54, mci^ r^i&i 


bbme boat, 66, mate fonat 


^go,ao. 


blotter, 196, rfiri!,. 


bnsshement, awbu^. 


blyye, p<ic%. 


but, KJiiSouf; 19S, but fidl, 


booking, belchmg,ftmdng, m. 


iistoKi /flii; but and, and 
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bystode,j«rf into a pUght, d,-- 


coreaad, 62, karaeiseil. HaI/- 


ctimslanced. 


LiwELi. (A guess?) 




oota-a-pya, tgfper garment. 


can, as an ansUiary, eqaiva- 


short cliiai. 


isatta-Hd. 


coud, could, used aa an auxil- 


can, A™jiP ; ooud, foiciu ; can 


iary of tha perfect tense; 


thaake, f eel grat^al, {icami- 


cond his curtesye, 76, 


gre.) 


[chimed Ikal he] «ndertleod 






capnll, foBTM. 


oouiiBel, aecrel. 


oatefnll, nerrouifaL 




oacpe, talk, mirrate. 


cow, dip. 


carril, care], cAin-I. 


cowed, «>«ii,fo.«o. 


early], hhlle; 41, jacSet «!■ 


cowUie, could. 


WBijtolOf. 


crack, duii, talk. 




ornftely, sHlfuHs. 




crevea, crecice. 


obarter of peace, deed of pnr- 


cronse, 192, mer^-il,j. 


don, safe-wammt. 




ohear well, 190, uioie pood 


curtail fryer, 2l2, appareiUly 


ci«r,fta««ojiood^»MjpM(. 


the friar uM the cnHaO 


oliepe, V. iuy ; q. iarjoiii. 


{cur) dugs. 


<ibiiie,/ace. 


cnrtes, coarleous. 




cntters, smaggerere, riotous 


0Jiitt,25a,i«>™f 


fellam. 


chivan, 406, crommf 


cypress, 411, gause, crape. 


olaw'd, 104, ecratdted, earned. 




clepyn, caB. 


dale, heen at a, ia hna tpiriU t 


clipping, emiraeinj. 


dame, 86, mother, i. e. Mary. 


doatei, patched. 


daala, pari. 


cofer, (nini. 


dee,,S«. 


ooia, 269, cmld, Dsed as an 


dee, rfo; daan, ifone. 


ausiliary of the perfect 


daft, neat, trim. 


tflnaa. 


demei,j!itlg(d. 




dere, harm. 


comet, comelk. 


dere worthy, iD'eeiows. 


commyttad, 120, accoanied. 


deme, secret, pntry, reared. 


oomyn belle, 13, towit-beB. 


devilkyns, 57, deuced. 


COOIt, cast. 


au.r,j.i,i 
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doen him, Malm him. 




doe of, dof. 


8K/ered by Mb frimdi for 


doubt, donte,/Ear, dagger. 


their bad ehoii. 


dort*. 




di'ce, ieor, mffei; endure. 


farley, sirange. 


flab,W6,pooL 


feult, m, mis/oMH™. 




fay,/a^. 


dung, sintc* (toaw,^ ifcwB. 


ikyne,ffM 


dnsrty, doughtti, bmve. 


fe, fee,iOT53erij, soajies, reioard. 


dyght, 100, rfon*. 


feardeati IW, moat frighiaied. 


dyght, rsflrfp, made ready; 


ftdarfld,/OT(*ered. 


dyghtande. 111, moAino 


telisobepe, 22, conjpac; o/ 


re^y,cookmff. 


/rien^ig,. 


djEgvate, diigraced, degraded. 


fend,>id. 


JkUeaistopawrty. 


fande, defend. 




ferd, 10,/w,- probably mis- 


eftsones, aftenmrd, kereajler. 


spBlt. 


eUd, as6. 


feTe,««(8. 


emjB, imcUi. 


ferlr.UTOidei/af, EEfo-amSmn-j. 


ere, 86, fc/we. 


ferre dayes, 47, ii(e in (*a 


erst, before. 


day. 


even, einciJj. 


feiTe and frend bestad, 69, m 




IJie position of a ,lro:»ger 


chone, each, evei-y am. 


fivm a diitasce. 


Bxallr6, ffic^e-iree. 


f«t,/«^^ 


eylde het the, i-epiite (ttee 


ht,JU,son3. 


f>r)it. 


fetteled, siade readtj. 


ejr, seor. 


&,ak.m,fme. 




flaps, s(roiej, bhms. 




Seyoh, fesh. 


fail, but, 1D3, mlhouifaU. 


flmd6rs,/raj™6n(i. 


faine, gifld. 


flo, am™. 


falleth, 114, tuUelk. 


fone, foes. 


falyf,/aaai. 


forbode godys, 80, gods for- 


tluintick, 414, madman. 


bott, 260, God's prohmHon ; 


fane, strap. 


ovetr gods forbode, 157, o» 




God's pmkibition, God for- 


/octane; forall his frendaa 


bid. 
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fi* god, l^fore Ood. 
fbrlorae. Hat, foreakea, alrmi. 
foraoyt, Jbrioolh. 
forthynketh, repenML 
fosters, fareaer ; fostora of 
the fa, 168, foresicn in the 

foryete, 1%forgiittea. 

fotlie,/™*- 

foulye.jftujfs, Urdi, 

ftee, 272, graiiotis, bottateoas. 

frend, foreign, etraage ; ferre 
and fread beetad, flS, tn lAe 
posifioB o/" a stranger frost 
aS^rmce. 

fre5e(B!ddofl)ow3), 82 ? 

ftt',/«K. 

fjnly, goodly. 



gangnn, jo noi. 

gar, maie. 

ga,t«, 162, 1B6, wfflj. 

general, 390, jwiopj tfia ffWJ- 

once £een a ^orruo?} ^oznt. 

RiTBON. BatliBr, people; 

i. e. in jru^c, iciJA lA« resf 

of the iBorld. 
ger, 27, saw, afmr. 
gaat, jnieai. 
geate, storj. 
^B, ffive. 

gUioTB, plenty. 

gladdynge, aUerlmmag. 



iAET. i41 

god, SI, vafudifes. 

gods forbott, 260, GoiPi pn^ 

MfittB, God forbid. 
golett, throat, <Se jiitri o/" fte 

dress or cn-nior tjfticft eoBcrpii 

gone, go; ride and go, ride 

a«dwal&. 
gomey, journey, 
gruff, 236, frrani^ w sapling. 
gree, 6i, BHiiyiiciion. 
greeoe, hart of, o/al harl. 
grithe, 16, peace, proleclioa, 

secaritg f<K- a ccrimu time. 
grome, groom; 4B, ffl(coni7m«) 



ha', hall, 

had, luM, keep, 

hail, tchoH^. 

halfendell, half. 

halke, 108, hoUoait 

hambelleb, ffluiftfcift. 

hame, Jome. 

hao, hope. 

bansell, 28, is fAs fnl mmeg 
received ira a new shop, or on 
OBjf partUnlar day. The 
passage eeems to be cor- 

hantyd, haanied. 

harbengers, hurbingers, »er- 
mials that ment on befvri lieir 
lardi during a joui-ney, ta 
proi^de lodgings. 

harowed, deapaled. 

hart of greeoe, a fat hart. 

base, neclc. 

hand, hold. 
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haulds, 185, Ihmgs Id take hold 


inoiv, ciwuffi. 


of. 


in Bsma, Ugeiker. 




intil,i«W,i«. 


hawt, aught. 


into,i«. 


hayt, Ulk. 


in twainB, apart. 


he, 39, thet/. 


i-pyfi!it,j»rf. 


heal'd, cmcealed. 


^uyt,™™feA 


hade, j^eini. 


i-aette, leU 


l>ee,%A. 


-slawe, sinin. 


hBiide, sen(&, coaHetm. 


ther, eocft cWW. 


hent, (not. 


i-wysse, sMJ'e^. 


herea, Awe is. 




het, it. 


jape3,yes<s, mocis. 


het, ea(. 


jobbing, 374, 4tocW«s ftv- 


heynd, gs«(&, cimrUimi. 


gether. 


hight, enGerf, are caSeil 




ho.lioo.i*'- 


cende, hent, jine«i. 


bode, hood. 


kep, catch; kep'd, kept, 


hnlde, 61, refotn. 


kecpit, cflM^ii. 


holy, vAoBy. 


kepo; non odar fcepe I'll bt. 


bos. us. 


lB,TmSbenooffierki7idof 


housbond, monnjer. 


relamer, Ivnff have tw other 


howt, owl ,- heyt war howte. 


rela(io«3. 


2E, a comipt passage '/ 


fcest, «««. 


huckla-duckla, 424, a tenafir 


kUt, tuch tip. 


a boil vrnnaa. 


knave, senwni (.boy); knave 


hummmg, hea^. 


bairn, mofe otai. 


hye, In, oiofi. 


knop, o foioi oi- j!Be«i»ff /rem 


hyeM,pmm.iKd, vovud. 


oStow. 


bynde, aervaat. 


kod, qaoDt. 


hypped, ftwt!^ A«SS&i. 


ijIifia.Urth,ioaistcoatjacket, 






1-bonde, bnimd. 




i-ohattnged, changed. 


ad,fearf. 


l-ti>iteTed,fea&ered. 


Mgh, 196, foio ji-o««d. 


ilk, «acft ,- ilkone, eacft me. 


ang, totf^r. 






Inn, 31, o^e, sdmtj. 


annde, on opm place in a 


i-nocked, BOcjterf, «o<cierf. 


mod. 
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lauiisgJiy, a Jaad of dart or !izt, Ught. 

jmiella; (a oompoand of lokid on,a, tooSediB ot. 

lanee, and the Ambio longe of the, %/aa2. 

lagaye, says Myvlok, An- lougut, fcnjerf. 

tieat Armour, &c.) Jordayne, thiggard, clomi. 



lawliyng, laughing. 


lore, losL 


layne, tkeepliim. 




leaoe, l^tg. 


kafed. 


loasynge, Iging. 


lough, tajffted. 


leaye, S9B, dem-. 


lonsad, lowsed, iraerf. 


ledes man, cmnftirfor. 


k.w, iousied. 


lee licht, in, Imeln, lad UgM. 


Iowe,lBJ,a™iuKfti:t 


Ieeae,ft«e. 


lown, rogue. 


l6fe,de«!-,pi«isfln(. 


lust, .feiire. 


leode, 113, dareS. 


lynda,lyiiB, Knden, iime, ir«e 


lene,6S, sro«(,- 69, 1™i. 


in general. 


leagre, Jonsei-. 


iyag^ 10, a lUa long grans w 


lere, chtek. 




lere, ieorn. 


lytb, hearken. 


leae, tone. 


lyvaray, o« njto««i«ee o/ imp- 


lest, rfesire. 


ulsions w cWes given out to 


losynge, ftfins- 


aamanla or relaiitere; 73, 


let, slop; letna, let not; let- 


le^. 


tyng, itoi^i«g. 


lyzOi, &s. 


leufji, I^fiieA 




lever, rather. 




lewtfe, toj/a%. 


hm^e tmryinj] ffie yort- 


%, lefl. 




l8ytl.e,%W. 


manBj, am^ny. 


liflod, a«f ifSwd. 




ligge, BBS, lay. 


marcs, Mia-y; merry gep, qp 


lightiie, lygMy, s«ic%. 


paTenib,,Ma<-ygo-apl 


lin, i!op. 


nmora, 76, cops, i«ese?a. 


lin-d, 208, Jeaien. 


maatarey, moitery, trial of 


list, ileiire. 


Ml, feat. 


-[ist,pUaied. 


mat, man. 


lith, 1IO,JOM(, fimft. 


mnun, niusi,- mimniia, inajf 


lithe, hearhm. 




liver, ni«i4ie. 


may, mmd. 
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mayflt-iy, tj^cd of skiUyJettl. uombles, numbleE 
maat-pockj meal-bag^ oMe] 'mirajla. 

ineattif, aboamSns tn jiroma- nouther, twitter. 



meU, medili. 


odHr, ottfi-. 


mBEj-S, meynS, con^my. 


ohon, mtsrjsction of grief, 






metlie, meat. 


okerer, ksm™»-. 


mByt,meythe,msM. 


oltrance, eutrance, titienoKe. 


miokle, great. 


on, one. 


middia alreame, 27i, mddU 


onfere, together. 


of&e stream. 


on lyve, niice. 


miaters, 203, tom of. 


onslepe, aslet^. 


mo, more. 


onys, 0!ic«. 


TaoU^,gromd. 


or, before. 


mot, maj,. 


0S,«!. 


mots, meeting. 


ought, awed 


monght, BiiffAi. 


out-homa, o hora btmm lo 


mow, lamA. 


santmOB jwpfe io aisia in 


mnoUe, mucA. 


capl^niig afagitive. 


tDjch, nuicA. 






owthe, OMt 




owtlay, oalliini. 


ItKk. 


os^yd, ^ed,follow^. 


myater, neeti 




myzt,™sit 


passe, eifenf, ioiaiil), fima*, 




dtstricti tia the pas da 


nae,no(. 


CalBia. RiisoH. 


nar, nor, (fton. 


partakensi'e'wiis tatakeone't 




j,aH. 


ner.mreiimW. 


pawage, panaga, pavag, taS 




for Hie pTivilege of passing 


nere, near^. 


over the territory of anoSier. 


next way, neoresi iw^. 


pay. soMsfrctUm. 


nicked, notched, «rf, (iwW: 


pscea, 76, teieds; ut^ea it be 


nWdart, 403, a*mifeA 




nip. Sit,- cnmiiipB of sticks. 


pi Oder, pounder, pomd-lceepBr. 


\&l,im^ht<fimaa stinks. 


pine, ptda. 


nipped, piKdai. 


plucke,s[r<*e,5Zoio,-423, io!rf; 
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plnoke-buffet, 118, is ex- in contnidUiincliuri to clotk 

plained by the ooQtBxt. ofcoloar." EitsOH. 

preoe, prasa, crowd; prees, 66, reaohles, recklesa, careUii. 

press {of bailie). cad, addce. 

preced, pmsed. red, rid. 

pi'eke, &epmiit{ke catii-e of reddely, qaicU'^ 

a targO. reede, oMse. 

pcBaident,pr««efe(. renne, tob. 

praat,29,/o8(,seiil»«fS. reuth.jnij. 

prest, jBw*, in a knrr^ ; reve, !iii, toie ij /orce. 

prestly, jm'cS^ cavare, n'wer. 

prioka-wnnde, arad sel upas reves, iaififs, re««OTrs. 

o Biarfr. Jfte prkh is the :tf!ith, pily. 

peg in Ihe ceni™ of a ripe, rip. 

target. ripe, 190, searck ; 202, cJainie. 

pryoker,426,a(w!fopiHi(Wee. rode, rood, cross. 

prjffe, 4a0,inm»!. rout, 191, blow. 

pryme, tn'a in Ihe mormag. rowed, n)«e(i 

pndding-prioli, a skmoer to rowta, company. 

put at the stane, throso Ihe rung, s!"/- 

iltme as a irUU of sis'aiglh; ryall, rojai. 

putting-slana, (i« <(«ne med ryghtwys, riffhieoasjual. 

in nil exetviie. 

pyiie, suffermg ; goddea pyne, sad, 82,^i™, reiohU. 

ChrisCs passim. saJI, sftoS; eaJna, sSaB no*, 
salued, ^eeJEEJ^ 

queqner, gimw. aania, in, together. 

qnayt, qwyte, resiard, aanohothia, 41 ? (The mean- 
ing is that the arrow went 
raked, IBB, proceeded leista-ely, between the legs- ) 

samtlered. sawtene, sotigki. 

raking, 259, a?6, malking Eeaitli, aoatlia, hsH, harm. 

haiHlD, rtaaung. schet, schette, sliat. 

rawe, row. Bchrewde, sharp. 

ray, prepare. aclo, stoy- 

raye, 84, sinJKif eIo(ft. "Cblh soouth, 195, room, rungs. 

mt coloured or dyed. It is ecreifa, aieri^. 

taca^i/mediamimyDldslalaiei se, sei,protect. 
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